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PREFACE TO THE SECOND YOLUME 



I DID not intend to write a Preface to t&is volume. 
Two or three reasons, however, utge me to do so* One 
is, the necessitj of apology for a certain want of unity 
in a series of papers gathered from a Journal. This 
eould not entirely be avoided, unless I bad remodelled 
the whole, which, as the book professes to be a 
work of extracts, was perhaps scarcely to be desired. 
Another charge which I anticipate is one of ex pOBt 
/aeto prophecy, especially from those who are borne 
upon the tidal expediency of the hour, who float each 
his gilded bark *' upon the broad (Ganges of opinion," as 
I have elsewhere expressed it, if not with all the devo- 
tion of fanatics, yet with tlu) childish enthusiasm of 
a multitude enjoying a superficial holiday. I dkde 
more particularly to my strictures cm the ^^ Great 
Exhibition.'* '^ Yon see it is there," some will cry. 
*^ There has been no hailstorm, no explosion, no out-^ 
break, no accident. The only victim has been C«pftsdn 
fioowset, of the Coldstream Guards, who has rendered 
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famous the name of HardwicK; hitherto diief dr^d 
of the starving Cyprian, and we should like to put 
Colonel Sibthorp and yourself in a similar predicament. 
Has not all gone on smoothly ? Are not the receipts 
of money at the door such as would gladden the Ame- 
rican soul of Barnum ? Have not Keysing, Cobden, 
and the Duke of Wellington shaken hands beneath the 
house built by Joseph Paxton, Esquire ? — and has not 
a new aristocracy sprouted forth from the same hot-bed 
which generated tha monarchy of Hudson ? Look at 
the enthusiasm of the (fashionable) multitude. Won« 
derful, beautiful, exciting, splendid, fairy -like !*' Yes, 
I answer, but these are the exclamations of consumer^ 
not producers. Softly ; the scene, it is true, has opened 
magnificently well. Doubtless there are many ciroum*^ 
stances on which the mind which grasps only u part 
can dwell with pleasore. Have I ever expressed a 
doubt as to the invention, perseverance, and industry 
of my countrymen? No! on the other hand, I say 
that it is these qualities falsely acted on of which the 
Glass-house is a result. 

Whose eyes could dwell without admiration on the 
regal luxury of Sardanapalus ? What Assyrian singing 
or dancing girl but believed in his greatness ? What 
eunuch*8 soul felt apprehension of Median treachery or 
Babylonian revolt? The voice of the Greek slave, 
Myrrha, who alone loved him, whispered stem warnings 
in vain amidst the clamour of his gorgeous revelry. 
But what was the end? It was a custom amongst thii 
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anosents to heap the fiineral pyre of a great warrior 
with all the favourite paraphernalia of his splen- 
dour. I regard this as the funeral pjre of England's 
mdnstrj. Her foes heap, too, their Totive offerings. 
She, in her fanatic generosity, reserves nothing for the 
future. Her genius is the Sardanapalus of labour, and 
is content to die ! 

To quit this broad consideration of facts. What 
has the Great Exhibition done, even for London, in 
detail? As yet, it must be owned, but little. Ask 
the shopkeeper, the hotel proprietor — nay, even the 
owner of first-floors and front parlours. Business was 
never so dull. The fact is, our imaginative journalists 
Eave doubly erred. They have urged on the specu- 
lative to ruin, and warned off the foreigner by fabulous 
accounts of the deamess of food and shelter in England. 
Still I beUeve in the advent of tens of thousands to our 
shores. Yet I question if even this will be of service 
to those who have so fondly anticipated making a 
fortune. I fully expect that many will make a hur- 
ried trip of it, and bring even provisions with them. 
Another question arises, What will become of the 
goods exposed in the Glass-house, said to be worth 
de9,a00,000? They will be sold here; some at a 
premium and some at a sacrifice. Will this benefit 
English manufacture ? And what will people learn ? 
As much in proportion, I fancy, as schoolboys might 
pick up during a week's hohday devoted to a ramble 
^n the Soho Bazaar. After all, save in its general con- 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 
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sequences^ this internatiooal exhibition is not a serious 
matter. It is a fite, a festival, a fancy fair — not a 
great lesson. We, at any rate, shall learn but little. It 
is curious to observe that the worst display is made by 
the greatest rising nation, whose policy has been sound, 
and whose attitude dignified, in strong contrast to the 
improvidence and vacillation of England. I need not 
say that I mean the United States. They want no 
forcing-frame of labour. They have not attained the 
periheHon of prosperity. They are Protectionists — ay, 
and annexationists J and to the aggressive threat of 
Austria, Webster returned the answer of a patriot 
confident in his country. Has such been the aim or 
scope of Lord John Russell ? I say, then, that I re- 
gard the triumph of England as ephemeral and fragile. 
The Palace of Crystal rose, in order harmonious as the» 
work of the Miltonic Mammon, rapid as the building 
of Aladdin ; but the Government and Councils of the 
nation have afforded the most pitiful contrast to all 
this. They have been sadly backward in improvement 
and wanting in perfection. With regard to France, 
our folly, not our generosity, has averted half the con- 
sequences of her late wicked revolution. Still, from 
the amiable monarchist, Jules Janin, to the latest incar- 
nadined descendant of Cain, who clamoiirs for partition 
and universal suflFrage— of which last the intention is, 
that plunder and confusion may be the short-lived law 
of the land — jealoasy, not emulation, will be the sole 
feeling entertained by France. This is both natural and 
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ineritable. The French will seek an imperial or rojal 
road to surpaas Great Britain. I have thought it 
necessary to say these few words to show that no 
smooth inauguration or felicitous commencement has 
altered my opinions as to the Exhibition, based, as I 
conceive them to be, upon right reason and sound 
principle. 

With regard to the state of Ireland, I have only to 
say that, in my opinion, our present boasted triumphs 
of civilisation are but as a feather in the scale, when 
weighed against her miseries. Whatever may have 
been the motives, mechanism, or policy of the suc- 
cessive Governments which have brought her to her 
present condition, the effect is a National Sloanism in 
cruelty. But who deprecates thQ fate of these starving 
millions? Not the public, but one or two individuals. 
The Rev. J. G. Osborne addresses an audience deaf as 
a British House of Commons on the eve of the Derby, 
when the wrongs and sufferings of some wretched 
colony at the antipodes is brought under its notice. 
The most generous conclusion to arrive at, is total 
incapacity of legislation on the part of our rulers, 
which acquits them of the first count in the indict* 
meut, and causes them to be found only guilty of 
manslaughter. 

The next point with regard to which I shall bo 
accused of entertaining ultra views, is the Papacy. 
Let me observe that I am no blind partisan of a sect. 
I have attacked the errors and schisms of our own 
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Church. But I look upon the Jesuit and the Papist 
of Rome and Austria as European Thugs. I have 
read in the Papal Aggression the double motive of 
destruction to England and the downfal of her religion. 
I have treated it as an attapk both upon our civil and 
religious liberties — ^an invasion directed by foreign 
intrigue against the safety of the Bntish Crown and 
the existence of our creed. 

I know there are some who will sneer at my non- 
descript politics^ at my apprehensions of invasion, and 
my apparent leaning towards the aristocracy. The 
fact is, I see an aristocracy so much worse than that 
of birth springing up around me^ that I am tempted 
now and then to say a good word for Dukes and 
Peers, even without the hope of myself dying a 
knight — a reproach once levelled against one who 
expressed views similar to mine. As I have said 
before, I am at heart a repubUcan ; but not a repub- 
lican for England. I do not want to see her in the 
chaotic confusion of France, where there is political 
hope for every unprincipled or common-place individual, 
and where consequently all are eager for a scramble. 
I do not want to see her a despotic republic, or a 
republic which would end in despotism. What I would 
see preserved, is the ancient Constitution of Great 
Britain, which is now being ground to pieces by pdi- 
tical economists and the money-ocracy, and I dedre, 
even if ruin must ensue, to leave my humble record 
against those who, I consider, have been the catuse of it. 
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WUb regard to mj own personal feelings as to the 
lei^eotive merits of family pride and Mammon, they 
are expressed by a passage accidentally omitted from 
the trifling collectanea in the first Tolume of this wok'k. 
It was contained in a paragraph headed ^' Birth and 
Biches," and is as follows : — '* ' I would rather/ said a 
Jaqkey to me, ' kiss the foot of a lord than the hand of 
a merely rich man — supposing/ he added, somewhat 
jiowly and drawing along breath, ^that the wages 
were equal.' I thought for a moment and came to 
the conclusion that the man had some reason — since 
Factdus is a muddy stream, and the hand that only 
rakes in its bed for gold is seldom dipped in the finger* 
glass of true civility, or wiped on the damask napkin 
; of a delicate forbearance. ' But neither/ said I indig- 
aantty^ ' should the foot of the high-bom uor the hand 
of the rich meet the lip of a free man for the ransom 
of Midas !' Feeling a reproach in the tone with which 
I uttered these words, the poor fellow only touched his 
hat and said, ^ Sir, I have six children.' " 

The lackey's instincts and experience combined 
to giv^ him a taste and a preference which even his 
necessities could not entirely extinguish. Alas! that 
which even the lackey detested to serve for bare 
existence, is now so dominant in this free country of 
Californian slaves, that it is fast destroying the cha* 
racter, the honesty, and the happiness of Englishmen, 
whilst it threatens the degradation of England. 
, I'b^ve now but litUe more to say. I do not a^ro- 
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g$te for mj works the power and the genius to enrrire 
oontemporary hate. But they possess at least the 
spirit to which the world will .come round. 

The truth of a libel on the present times is no 
justification. Society, like an individual, loves to be 
flattered. There may be popular satirists ; bat they 
have ot^er arts than the pen, and suph ai*e found 
to flatter with Judgment and abuse with discretion. 
Had I the power of dissembling, it is possible that 
I might be a dissembler. To say otherwise, were 
to pretend to be more virtuous than my fellows and 
better than the ege I live in. Let me then call 
myself too dull for falsehood, and assert that I have 
spoken what I conceive to be truth, simply because I 
eould not help it. 

One bold assertion I feel inclined to make-**I am 
too great a believer in the purity of my motives to 
suffer martyrdom at the hands of critics. Besides, 
I know too well how these things are sometimes done. 
A gentleman, by courtesy, of the JBritannia news* 
paper, has already reviewed my two volumes, having 
eaught sight of the first, the second being still in 
the hands of the printers. He seems to have an 
attachment to my second name, and says I am the 
owner of a penny newspaper. How far it is correct 
to write fi sentence containing both a lie and an 
ftfsertian forbidden by literary etiquettey I leave to the 
readers of the Britannia. The same homunculus, I be* 
lieva, wrote some ungentlemanly personal abuse of me, 
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in Bt review of " Britain Redeemed and Canada Pre- 
served/' which Redemption and Preservation are now 
agitating the bosoms of Lord Stanley and Earl Grey, 
who may, periiaps, recollect the presentation of this 
work to them some time ago by an official visitor from 
One of onr North American possessions* Now, since th« 
fact of my being obnoxious to some venomous insec^ 
whose name may, for all I know, be either Smith, 
Judas, or Brown, subjects my writings to such lilli*- 
putian defilement, instead of a fair critique, either of ap- 
proval or condemnation, in a Conservative paper,* I 

* I should be sorry to depreciste the character of the 
Britannia newspaper, which has been deservedly high, and which 
can now boast one or two writers of distinguished talent. I am 
rather anxious to point out to the latter into what bad company 
ibey have fallen, and the serious injury that is likely to accruA 
from these monkey-like tricks. Some time ago, Mr. Mitchell, in 
his work on newspapers, took occasion to laud the Britannia^ 
not undeservedly, on the excellence and honesty of its reviews;. 
Such praise was not attained by low-bom arts like these. J 
earnestly recommend to the crew of the Britannia to consider, 
before their vessel be likely to sink, whether they have not a 
Jonah on board, and, if so, to cast him without r^norse into the 
jaws of some greedy whale fearless of an emetic, and leave him 
to be thrown up on the sandbank of farthing contempt somewhere 
in the regions of Holywell Street — a clime more genial to his 
talent, sensC) wit, courtesy, and conduct. 

Lest I should be deemed irritable for abusing my critics, I 
may observe, that no severity of condemnation, fairly expressed, 
as to my literary merits, would have drawn Ax)m me a retort. I 
only attack the vulgarity and malice which would debase critic 
cism to the depraved standard pf pointless lampooning. I am 
sure that the gentlemen on the staff of the Britannia will appre- 
efatettf mnarki. 
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think a tolerably correct idea may be formed, both as to 
the motives and talents which are too frequently brought 
to bear upon reviewing. However, although it excites 
my righteous contempt, this sort of thing does not put 
me in a rage. Let me pause in my pursuit of such un- 
worthy game. Like a literary Gumming, I have aimed 
at the noblest quarry — ^the giant abuses of the age; 
and am now indulging in a flea-hunt. I am sorry to 
have tilted with this small-beer assassin : it was only 
for the purpose of illustration. 

I now leave my volumes to their fate, which I must 
confess I anticipate will either be abuse or neglect. 
The approbation of a few I have already received, 
and these are such as I would not exchange for an 
universal but short-lived popularity. I am more content 
with one or two private testimonies that have already 
reached me, than I should be to occupy the book-shelves 
of an universal Bamum. I am not going to send my 
work to the Times newspaper, and therefore, should 
that influential organ of pubUc opinion review me, it 
will be forced, if it do not borrow the work or critidse 
without seeing it, to expend five shillings. 

During the progress of«this second volume through 
the press a third has been written, and will probably 
appear shortly. This, I trust, will be received, in some 
degree, as an excuse for the imperfections, which are 
the imavoidable result of lack of time for fitting 
elaboration. 

In conclusion, I would observe, that I trust what- 
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ever errors of judgment or expression maj exist va tUi 
work, will be attributed to a fallible judgment rather 
than an unconscientious iDO^Ye. Those whose political 
career I ha76 attadsied, I believe to work injury to 
tlieir country ; and I can safely assert, that no party 
feeling — ^the second curse of the age — has induced me 
to add, alter, or omit a word in the expression of these 
" Opinions." 

A. B. R. 

May 24, 1851. 
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PART III. 



, JOHN BULL'S GREEN-HOUSP OP 1851. 

A SLIK6 AND A STONE FOR THB GIAITr EXHIBITIOir. 

{First published August 2Mh, 1850.) 

Mbn of Manchester and Birmingham, Leeds, Bolton, Shef- 
field, Nottingham, and Leicester, and all the great pulses, 
arteries, and veins of English manu£su!taring labour I Men 
of Glasgow and Paisley, children and women of Stalejbridge 
and Ashton, and all that busy hive of industry whence issues 
the colossal " prosperity" of Britain — we ask you this week 
one simple question — ^What wiU yon gain by the Great 
Exhibition of 1851 ? 

When you have imswered this, we will ask you another 
question — What wiU you lose? 

With regard to the benefits which are to accrue to our 
metropolis, we wiU leave them^ if you please, for a brief 
space, and since there is a show and a pretence that Limdon 
will derive some immediate advantage from its being the 
intended locality of this monster meeting of art, science, and 
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industry, and the future resort of the thousands who will 
rush there to g^ratify their eyes, ears, and understandings, 
we will omit this part of the question till the last, and suffer 
London to delude itself in the idea that the riches of the 
earth are about to pour themselves into the lap of its hotel 
and lodging-house keepers and tradesmen in general. . 

What do these latter care for the object, purpose, or ten- 
dency of the exhibition t So that they gain something, it 
will suit them as well as a fashionable season, or a great 
archery meeting, or a fair, or a donkey race for a cosmopo- 
litan vase given by the King of Gondar, or the Emperor of 
Madagascar — who is said to be a Frenchman. 

Let us then leave them to their anticipations, and revert 
to you, whom we have more particularly addressed on this 
most important subject. Yes, we : call it important I Were 
a mere failure in it as a great display or festival, the only 
thipg to be apprehended, it would not ^ve us so much con- 
cern ; but we look to the end of things rather than to im- 
mediate expediency or the temporary delusion of the people, 
and in this point display a great and material difference 
Irom the rulers and guiders of the destiny of Great Britain. 

What is the object of this exhibition ? Does your in- 
dustry require a fillip ? Does your invention want a spur? 
Is it necessary for you to learn from the Frenchman or the 
Belgian ? If so, you are about speedily to enjoy an oppor- 
tunity at the expense of the nation — we beg pardon— at 
your own expense. We understand that you are anticipat- 
ing your trip to London with great enthusiasm. The poorer 
amongst you are forming clubs amongst themselves for the 
purpose of saving enough money to pay the railway fare. 
The railway fare is to be diminished to meet your enthu- 
siasm. Kind directors ! Philanthropical shareholders I They 
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will derive, however, their litUe gains from the increase of 
number — on the same principle that the fares are lowered 
on the holidays to the crowds that pour down to Grav«send — 
quantity before quality. Do not encumber yourselves with 
gratitude. No one will give you anything, men of Sal£ord. 
Do not be deceived, women of Staley bridge. Stick to your 
club-savings, and you shall come and see London, and fancy 
that you are at Constantinople, or in Cbina, with a glass 
kiosk or joss-house stuck in the lungs and breathing-place 
of London, dedicated to Mr. Cobden — the idol who will 
teach you to make bricks without straw, and sell your taxed 
labour cheaper than foreign untaxed productions for the 
benefit of a few hundred other Cobdens. 

In all that flows from our pen we are anxious to avoid 
the ugly name of '' Protection,'' and the charming expression 
of " Free Trade." Who would write up Tyranny under its 
own designation, or abuse Liberty by her cognomination ? 
Yet Liberty is a term which the French have made so free 
with, that it only means the prostitution of all rights to a 
larger and lazier band of tyrants; and Tyranny, when 
applied to our English Constitution, is liberty in comparison 
with the despotism of a cruel, selfisb, and sordid mob. 
Look at the " liberty " enjoyed at Paris now. Is there a free 
press, or a free expression of opinion? Is there cheaper 
bread for less labour? — Is there plenty or glory? — Is there 
even consistency? — Ask the independence of Italy 1 No; 
but there is an army that tramples on the neck of the people, 
subservient to a profligate and characterless debauchee, who 
parades an used-up name — which Time was fast stripping 
of all but its splendid and remorseless egotism — as a lackey 
wears the cast-off garb of our forefathers. There is a 
Chamber of Deputies paid sufficiently well to fuse, in sordid 
B 2 
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selfishness, all regret for a sHameless inconsistency, in their 
simple desire to remain Deputies. It is too good a thing to 
he given up by men who were never before respectable. 
Amidst all this, appears the feudal title of the 0I4 original 
driven-out monarchy, threatening to deluge the nation again 
with blood, that she may shake off the nightmare of << the 
Liberty" which she has herself invoked. 

Thus having seen how terms are abused, we might be 
pardoned even for venturing to speak in favour of Protec- 
tion; since by it we mean alone th^e protection of youx 
interests. In principle we are Free-Traders. We are so, 
because we consider your industry, your energy, your 
talent, and your invention the first in- the world. There- 
fore, Great Britain could affcwrd Free-trade, were she free 
herself. That is to say, she might, were she moderately 
and properly taxed, dictate to the markets of the world, 
keeping the balance slightly in her own favour. But we 
deny that your boasted repeal of Corn-laws is Free-trade. 
The Free-trade we advocate is no shuffling, partial pretence, 
that only bears the name ; and, with no reciprocity, but with 
a millstone round its neck, cheats the taxed labour of Eng- 
land by the admission of all that which the lazy foreigners 
can produce, almost without exertion, and moreover without 
according you similar benefits. During this, the great Saxon 
branch, planted by yourselves in the Western world, outstrips 
you in rapacity and cunning. What is the object of the Free- 
trade that is accorded you on this side of the channel? A 
tnere tran^pot^ition of money from one pocket to another, by 
which you are no gainers ; while the money is sweated in 
itii pasgagB; for the benefit of Jews and usurers, capitalists 
and mill- owners. The moment that your loaf becomes 
cheaper, do not wages fall? Then who is benefited by the 
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cheap loaf— you, or Cobden ? You are deceived, working 
men of Manchester I Tou are imposed upon, Industrials of 
Birmingham! Tou are pitted against the ag^culturists, 
and blinded by the fury of the struggle. Tou fight with 
your brothers. Tou ought to have a common interest with 
them — an interest that is too often forgotten, viz., that of 
your country. Tou are like two good-natured fellows set 
together by the ears that a third party may gain the benefit. 
It is cant, nonsense, hypocrisy 1 Excuse us for laughing at 
your boon of Free-trade. The boons conferred upon the people 
by Whigs and demagogues are generally fallacious. Men of 
Manchester and Birmingham, earnest stragglers with the 
realities of life, you are deluded by tenns. Go and purchase 
land at £3 an acre in the Canterbury Antipodean Wilderness ^ 
Thank the sentimental lordlings and Jesuitical priests that 
cant you forth — the well-dressed downs and pantaloons, who 
bow you out of the limd of your fathers, with a scented grimace 
in a white cambric pocket-handkerchief— always premising 
that you can pay for the distinguished privilege of existing 
at Port ZtftteU&n, in such excellent approximation to that 
exquisite synonyme of charity, meekness, and humility, a 
Ghurdi of England Bishop of the mneteenth century, trans- 
planted at £1,000 a-ye^. 

Let not our sentiments be mistaken before we re-approach 
our legfitimate subject. It is the false use of names to which 
we object. Many will now fight for Henry V. in France, 
who were, nay are,- staunch advocates of Freedom. They 
seek her in the enemy's camp ! They have learned how 
small a chance there is of finding her amoi^t the degraded 
interpreters of individual selfishness ! 

Let us now recur to your savings and your dubs, your 
subscriptions and your enthusiasm. In London there exists 
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a modem institution — familiar to the poorer classes — which 
perhaps now for the first time will become generally known 
to ears polite. It is called a *^ goose dub.'' It maj partake 
either of the nature of a raffle, or a little savings' bank for a 
Christmas dinner. We bdieve that it is more generally the 
latter. The poor man, who cannot trust to himself to save 
the parings of his weekly income, gives sixpence a-week, 
under certain regulations, for a number of weeks antecedent 
to Christmas, which entitle Mm to a goose, when that sacred 
occasion of ghittony and feasting shall have arrived. The 
working men of Manchester who intend to visit Lcmdon, 
are subscribers to a goose club of a different nature f Far 
better were it for them to stay at home and petition Govern* 
ment to put an end to this monster nuisance. But we have 
entered into engagements with Europe. Tes, pride must 
urge us on. We know our mistake, but must take the eon- 
sequences. Our credit is at stake. Therefore let us sacrifice 
a limb, an eye — our lives, if necessary. Such are the argu- 
ments of unwilling combatants, when they find that they 
have been matched against each otha* for the amusement of 
others, although they would much rather shake hands and 
drink ale, than fight. Only there might be a slur on tiieir 
courage. Some non^fighting bystanders might insinuate 
that they were afraid ; besides, they stand pledged to the 
crowd to afford some fun. 

We own the predicament; but at any rate plead that 
such a demonstration may be made by you as to show to 
the people of France, Russia, Holland, America, Germany, 
and Belgium, that the Englishman only joins issue to save 
a credit which has been falsely backed by a surreptitious 
stake-holder, that he views the contest with contempt and 
indifference, that his sinews stand pledged to labour, and 
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that it is indifferent to him whether the results of that 
labour adorn the compartments of a g^een-house, or the 
stalls of Bartholomew fair ; and that he regards the whole 
matter^ from one end to the other, as a stupendous but 
frivolous humbug, — ^a ridiculous and mischievous piece of 
trickery, quackery, and deception. 

• We propose to show, not only that this Exhibition has 
not been got up at th^Q desire of England, or for her benefit, 
but that it will be to her loss. 

Let us first examine the manner in which it was got up. 
If any of you have read the Mechanic^ s Magazine for March, 
-yon will there see a slig^ht exposure of the initiatory part of 
the business. Certain persons representing themselves as 
deputies or legates of the Society of Arts in the Adelphi, or 
some such locality, went to Princb Albbrt, then absent in 
Scotland — a circumstance, for which they duly waited, 
according to the most approved fashion of stalking— and 
asked him, as patron of the Society, to assist it in starting 
this Exhibition. Now, we believe the Prince to be an excel- 
lent and amiable personage ; but we dc deny that he either 
does or can interpret in his own person, and by his own 
judgment, either the genius or the inclination of this country. 
If so, let us dissolve Parliament, and make war and peace, 
and create exhibitions, and settle this and other kingdoms, 
at his sole nod and bidding. The Prince is a foreigner. 
Therefore, although we are assured that the welfare of Eng- 
land is above all other things at his heart, there is a shade 
of suspicion as to his tendencies towards cosmopolitan senti- 
mentality. Our motto is, we confess, '' first take care of 
Englishmen, and let other nations take care of themselves." 
But apart from this, the exhibition has a very pretty sound. 
It smacks of an industrial millenium. What visions of 
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pea(ie and plenty, and good will towards men ! Unfortu^ 
nately, the experience of past lustorj does not jastifj these 
charming fancies^ and we do not see the Tennysonian poeiie 
era approaching. We heard of a revolution even in the case 
of Uie happy family exhibited in l>afalgar«^aare the other 
day ; but we do not believe that the nations of the earth wiU 
ever becmne a ''happy family." Things have not of late 
presented much promise of that desirable consummation* 
However, the thing wore, very naturally, a pretty 
and charming aspect in the eyes of the Prince— *a har- 
monious meeting — a delightful emulation — a sort of 
ballet of labour. He ^It himself a kind of &iry- 
^xtravaganza Pxince, for whom one was proposing, on Uie 
easiest terms, a garlanded and gilded popularity. In cases 
like this, a man cherishes, too, an after-dinner enthusiasm. 
One believes so completely in the paramount importance of 
'' the occasion we have met to celebrate." Theeyes of the 
world are upon us. Philantlffopy extends our swelling 
ahirt-frills and white waistcoats. We shed it about in the 
flourish of our dinner-napkin. How wonderfully this im- 
portance decreases when we awake next morning 1 It is like 
some achievement in a dream, which the waking moment 
realises as an absurdity. We have ourselves, in our 4rieepi 
vmtten a poem, or made a speech of surprising wit and 
beauty. We catch the tail-end of it in waking, and find it 
« nonsense verse, or a meaningless jumble. So probably 
£ured it with the first idea conceived by Prince Albert of the 
Great Exhibitipn. However, Mr. Cole, Mr. Dilke (junior), 
Mr. Drew, Mr. Fuller, and Mr. Mattiiew Digby Wyatt (the 
latter name being the only one we recognise, and we cannot 
tell even the circumstance which occasions t^at recognition), 
gained their point-^the Prince ; and the Prince gained the 
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Society ; and the combination of the five individoals together 
wi^ the Praice and the Societyy angled &r the public, and 
have hooked, but nxA caught it. Had l^e Prince been a 
little colder, the Society would have disowned its five self- 
made representaUvi^s, But the Society could not disown 
the Prince, who fell into the trap, and so it attempted to 
give respectability to the five r^resmtatives by adding 
Mr. Stephenson, who m somebody, and who has, accordingly, 
since resigned, and was replaced by a Lieut.-Colonel Beid. 

Now, then, you have a pretty good idea how the grand 
n(Ktion was generated, and by what means it acquired that 
desperate vitality which has carried it so far, amidst the 
im^iSerencef or contempt of all thinking and honest English* 
men. It was suggested, first-*6ven to t^e represmtativea 
--4>y a set of meddling foreigners, ever forward in engen- 
dering some paltry novdty or other — ^men far better em- 
ployed in ^e oiganization of an industrial fleanshow, or 
in cutting out paper likenesses, than in sporting with the 
dignity and destiny of nations. It next engaged the atten- 
tion of the five distinguished persons we have been at 
the pdns to name, who rushed forward to place it under 
the august notice of Prince Albert, with the vulgar haste 
which deputations sometimies display in the aeqi!tirement 
of nc^riety— if not wi^ certain personal ulterior views 
of gain or employment. That we leave to you to de- 
cide. The Pritice adopts the idea ; innocent of every- 
^ng but the best blind intentions in tlie world. The late 
worthy Duke of Cambridge would have done the same, pro- 
vided that he had merely had himself to consult as to its 
wisdom, and that the proceeding had been ushered in by a 
dinner. The Society next falls prostrate before the Prince ; 
after ^eating the dirt" of the five active Bilkes, Drewes, 
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and Coles's. The nation next, sullenly, with here and there 
a show of morbid enthusiasm, adopts the monster as its own. 
Simple people fancy it is very fine. Fools cry, " Prosper," 
and knaves clap their hands. London in vain struggles to 
pluck the conventional incubus from its own vitak, and 
finally, in the most offensive manner, it is fixed in our 
beautiful park with a desecration unparalleled. The most 
g^oss intimidation, threats, and corruption are used to pro- 
cure subscriptiox^s from unwilling tradespeople. In its very 
details it proves a nuisance and a calamity. An advantage 
is taken of the designs sent in by eager artists to assist the 
fanciful plan of building, which is furnished by the ready 
appointed architect of this one-story shop— Babel 1 Humbug 
reigns paramount, and surveys her full-g^own offspring 
from the summit of the equestrian statue of Welling^nl 
Now, then, for the effect of all this. If you have a secret in 
manufactures left, you will teach it to all nations. You will 
give hints of every description — direct and indirect infor- 
mation—point out to the foreigner where a supply is wanted, 
and unveil all that which every nation is wise to keep to 
itself. If you give prizes to Frenchmen, you will destroy 
the reputation of all kinds of English goods of the same 
class. There has existed here for long a morbid desire for 
foreign articles, which is the result of pampered luxury. 
To this mischievous eccentricity you will give weight. If 
you do not give prizes to Frenchmen, you will merely reap 
the discredit of partiality. Even between manufacturers of 
the same nation heart-burnings will be innumerable. With 
regard to France, if she do not triumph, it will act like the 
remembrance of Waterloo, without the physical chastisement 
which prevented the immediate recurrence of another rup- 
ture. If she triumph, your dilemma is worse. Apart from 
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rivalrj no just appreciation of excellence can be arrived at 
by the decision of any Committee of ^Taste that can be 
appointed. It is impossible. Some, by their position, will 
be incapable. Others, that possess knowledge, will be biassed. 
Besides, their examination will be imperfect, their view cur- 
sory, and their judgment fallible. In any case, an Exhibition 
of this kind is worse than useless. The true appreciation 
of excellence lies continually in the universal market. 

We have said, '' remove taxes from necessaries, and give 
us a real free-trade — i,e,, such a one as will give us the 
full benefit of our industry — and then open your Oreat Ex^ 
hUntum when you like." We have said so ; because then 
it would be a mere folly, not affecting our interests so ' 
deeply. We now withdraw our observation, and maintain, 
that any such exhibition is injurious. 

We have played a ^art of weakness, hitherto unpre- 
cedented in the history of the world. We have given or 
taught foreigners everything. We take them with pride 
round our dockyards. The results are at Toulon and Brest. 
We have furnished them with engineers, railroads, steam- 
improvements — all that we know in the march of civiliza- 
.tion we generously abandon. They have learnt everything 
from us but water-closets, and that neglect arises from their 
own prejudice in favour of dirt. It is half a century since 
Bramah died, an old man ! Tliey rival us in machinery, 
and manufacture many articles cheaper, ay, and better — not 
than we can, but better than we find it convenient to manu- 
facture them. Whilst at our vitals gnaws the debt which en- 
circles us, as the serpent Lojceis fabled in the Scandinavian My- 
thology to encircle the world, till the hour of destruction come. 

In the midst of all this — after abandoning all the pri- 
vileges of our forefathers to foreigners, those privileges to 
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which, together with her industry and invention the pros- 
perity of England has hitherto heen owed, in spite of the 
dishonest and lavish extravagance of her mlers, mortgaging, 
not for actual need, bat for present abominations, the future 
wt^es of posterity, devoted to a Juggernaut of labour — in 
the midst of this, you are insulted by the competition of 
foreigners introduced under your very noses in the shape of 
a frivolous fete ordained at the command of philanthropic 
absurdity, and carried out against the opinion, the wishes, 
and approval of the people. You are not only to be stripped 
of your freeholds and your leases, and your krger personal 
effects, but your wateh and silver is to be carried off from 
your table or your pocket by an obsequious Jew ; who talks 
and smiles to you all the time, and says that he is acting for 
your benefit. 

Men of Manchester and Birmingham! we address these 
words to you, in the full belief that you are returning to 
your senses, or rather that you are beg^inning to employ them. 

We have not space enough to dilate upon a host of lesser 
evils. We think that England already suffioiently 6warms 
with the scum of continental life. We agree with Colonel 
Sibthorpe, that our morality will be by no means improved. 
It will be a great licentious Fair, a plethoric Saturnalia. 
Vices, hitherto unknown in England, have budded here, 
since the disturbances on the Continent, and the cheap and 
improved travelling have made a Qtuirtier Latin of Leicester- 
square, and turned Regent«treet into a Bouteffard des Italiens* 
During the Great Exhibition these vices will blossom and 
bear their fruit of ashes to perfection. Oor English wives 
and daughters will be debauched, and the future breed of 
Britons be deteriorated by a style of proceeding that for- 
eigners infinitdy prefer to spending money upon harlots. , 
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London^ in a pecuniary sense, will be a temporary gainer. 
But, as Great Exhibitions must close and have their ending, 
tbk repletion will only fini^ in debility and repentance* 
At the swollen advent of George IV. to Brighton, when 
{MTOsperity was glutted, and a fungus-like Pavilion reared 
its astonishing front in a respectable God-fearing city, a 
certain increase of population, wealth, and importance, took 
place for a time. So, during the existence of the glass and 
iron temple of universal industry, will the citizens of London 
Nourish. But, when the influence is withdrawn, and the 
winter garden packed ol^ instead- of Shakespeare's house, to 
America (where, by the way, an exhibition of the kind may 
benefit the country), the Aldermanic plethora will collapse, 
and the reaction will bring disgust and despair to many. 
A &lse excitement, a false outlay, and a false impetus, will 
produce corresponding ill effects. The stimulus will neither 
be healthy nor-natural. . Epsom does not live upon her races I 

We have already touched upon the happy results which 
will become visible in France, with regard to the creation of 
harmony and goodwill between the two nations. Such, 
however, is the rancorous suspicion of la telle France 
towards la perfide Albion^ that the French are absolutely 
incapable of gratitude for our generous absurdity. We 
transcribe part of an article given in one of their journals 
from the Chweh and State Gazette. After boasting of the 
prolific invention, and the ingenuity of the Parisians, the 
following paragraph is in circulation : — 

<'Th« Bame interestB that rendered abortire in 1849 the idea of a 
nniT^nal exhibition are now at work in London. According to-their 
account, no one can say how far the artificers of perfidious Albion may 
go. The jury of the exhibition (they say) is capable of giying a number 
of medals to the J'rendi exhibitors, for the purpose of leading them to 
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beliere that they are eqnal in indiutrial productions to England her- 
self; the French public would then, in its credulity, be the dupe of this 
diabolical scheme, and would at once insist on the abolition of those 
prohibitive institutions which are so well placed in the code of a free 
people. Some day, in fact, this spirit would lead to the overthrow of 
the whole Protectionist scaflEblding, and then we should be a ruined 
people. And is not the pro6f of this Machiavelian idea to be found in 
the fact that the committee lately placed amongst the very best plans 
sent in for the building of the exhibition that of a French architect, M. 
Horeau? And amongst the designs for the medals, out of a list 
of four or five prizes, were not two given to Frenchmen? This 
is evidently the very acmd of treason. Timeo Danaos et dona 
ferentes. The perfidious islanders are unveiled — they are embra- 
cing us, as Nero did Britannicus, to more easily stifle us. After such 
decisive proofs, every good Frenchman must consider the matter 
judged. A patriot cannot send his industrial articles to London. Such, 
however, are the observations in circulation thjt)ugh Paris. We are 
only the faithful echo of what is said." 

Here is friendly feeling! Here is la reconnaissance! 
Such is the spirit of France and Frenchmen. You cannot 
please eithef by giving or withholding prizes. The French 
will not grant that they were beaten at Waterloo. Are they 
likely to admit that they are fairly treated in any decision 
arrived at by Englishmen about the respective merits of the 
works of either coimtry? These are the first fruits of the 
Great Exhibition of the products of all nations. Artisans 
and productive operatives of England, are you not.beginning 
to form a true estimate of your champions — those who 
advocate your cause, who are apparently anxious that 
blessings, peace, and plenty, should descend upon you ? 
You ask for bread and work, and they give you a stone — 
nay, a heap of iron and glass. We can only say, you must 
have the stomachs and the stupidity of the ostrich to digest 
it. Come and stare at an edifice erected in England in 1851 , 
to undersell you to the foreigner ; or, in other words, to intro- 
duce and appreciate his goods to your taxed discomfiture ? 
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Come I before the building* raised at such an expense By 
the job committee of a job, be taken down, and ' 

" like the baseless fiibrio of a Tision, 

Leaye not a wreck behind" — 

save of your hopes and prosperity'. 

No : rather let Europe ktiow, by your protestations, your 
petitions, and your dissatisfaction, that the soul of England 
does not animate this plaything. If it be too late to put an 
end to this national abortion by a demonstration of your 
disgust that shall prove insuperable) at any rate let the failure 
and disappointment which must ensue, be traced to its right 
cause. But you can and will stop it, if you please I The late 
expression of feeling in France, which we have recorded 
here, gives you the opportunity. Seize it, and let the bubble 
burst innocuously. 

Let not the following lines receive their illustration by 
your choice : — 

" Banish all notions of British ascendancy, 
Let them be wiped from our memory quite ; 
Modern views have quite an opposite tendency, 
As hath been clearly expounded by Bright. 

Wages must tumble like leaves in a hurricane. 
Under this grand competition for work ; 
Britoiis shall toil for the Jew and American, 
Chinaman^ Spaniardy Mulatto j and Turk ; 
Each village Hannibal^ fierce as a cannibal, 
Eyeing his neighbour like Bishop or Burk."* 

However, we do not think it probable that either Man- 
chester or the West Riding of Yorkshire will agttin embody 
these ideas in their representatives. 

With regard to the minor details of the Great ''Mistake" 
of 1851, we will but remark that a great deal of opprobrium 

• From Blackwood 8 Magazine* 
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has been cauBed by the aristocratipal disgust expressed 
towards the erection of the green-house in Hyde Park. We 
do not sympathise with the riders in Botten-row, or the 
denizens of Belgravia, any more than if it were destined to 
interrupt the donkey-rides in Greenwick Park, or to debauch 
the inhabitants of Whitechapel. But we acknowledge the 
right of complaint in one case just as we would in another ; 
and we think the nuisance to a certain extent comparative. 
"Without transferring it to Galway, or the Isle of Dogs, we 
think there are many better situations. And we cannot 
leave this part of the subject without expressing our con- 
tempt for the conduct of the Attorney-General of England, 
who, taking upon himself to prejudge the matter, refused to 
perform hi§ duty towards the public by signing the infor- 
mation necessary to obtain an injunction to protect our public 
park, and to rescue it from Dilke, Cole, Fuller, Drew, and 
Matthew Digby Wyatt, and the intrusion of the bearded 
foreigner and the ungracious Frenchman. 

Having thrown off these observations for the considera- 
tion of manufacturing England, we consider that we have 
performed our duty, and leave the rest to be developed in 
that chaos which takes shape as the existence of man moves 
onward, or meets the circling Panorama of Time. If Com- 
mon Sense be not heard, Prophecy will avail you nothing. 



THE DESIGNS OF EUROPE. 

CUB KATIOirAL DBFBNOES. 

It is not a compliment in essence when the statesman 
of a great country is much admired by the politicians of a 
rival state. Sir Robert Peel's death created much sympathy 
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in Prance. He was so forbearing — so amiable towards 
Frenchmen. The French, and Russians, and Americans 
admire Cobden. He is the disarming genius of England. 
The Duke of Wellington is considered a bad general in 
France. He won Waterloo by mistake, and the British 
exploits of the Peninsular war were rather a series of French 
misfortunes than English triumphs or successes. According 
to the above view of things, we should imagine that Admiral 
Sir Charles Napier did not enjoy a very high share of 
popularity in St. Petersburg, Rome, or Paris. 

What an alarmist the old warrior is ! What an enemty 
to Europe and his species ! Every now and then, in spite 
of one of those speeches delivered by Cobden, which afford 
so beautiful a mixture of the theoretical^ and practical, of 
practical dryness and theoretical impossibility— the crabbed 
eloquence of the Manchester school and the inelegant 
sophistry of the cotton antichrist, whose harshness fools take 
for manliness, and his particular selfishness for universal 
love — in defiance of the Peace Congress and the non-resist- 
ance doctrine, which would recommend John Bull to skulk 
under the bed-clothes while the world-burglars are ran- 
sacking his premises — in opposition to the pert, disgusting, 
notoriety-mongering apostles of self and cant, who would 
sell the trophies of England from Waterloo to Cressy for a 
temporary fall in the price of manufacturing labour — in 
spite, we say, of all this, Sir Charles Napier will persist in 
drawing our attention to the state of the English and French 
coast and fleets, as if fleets had anything at all to do with it, 
and as if our seaport towns were not expressly constructed 
for the importation of cottons and the reception of sea-sick 
foreigners in the blessed year 1851 ! Sir Charles Napier has 
committed this grievous offence against the manufacturing 
G 
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Millennium for years past. For years has he warned Govern- 
ment and lifted up his voice, unattended to in the Councils of 
the nation. When, in 1845, the gallant veteran visited Cher- 
bourg in the Jeanette yacht, he warned Peel; but Peel was 
fast sinking in the slough of the prevailing cant. The last 
button of his waistcoat scarcely appeared above the sands 
of egotistic philanthrophy. Peel saw Cobden popular, and 
he had something else to do than hsten to the question of 
defences. Therefore, Sir Charles Napier groaned and pro- 
phesied, as he now groans and prophesies, in vain. The 
question between Sir Charles Napier and his country — be- 
tween the warning voice and the declining power, is easily 
solved. There are but two considerations. Are the Frendi 
means of attack and defence superior to ours ; and, if they 
be, is it a matter of any consequence X Is it a rivalry in fire-^ 
works and regattas, or a terrible means of hatred and revenge 
placed in the hands of the volatile but deadly Frenchman — 
that mixture of the monkey and the tiger, whose highest 
exemplar is to be found in Napoleon Buonaparte (whom we 
consider by courtesy a Frenchman), while their lowest is fcmnd 
in such men as Robespierre, Ledru Kollin, or, as far as dan- 
gerous frivolity goes, in the person of the President, Louis 
Napoleon, whose effigy should descend to posterity as a 
jargon cqfitier with a napkin and a champagne bottle ? 

But tl:^e very frivolity and ^aminAike desperaticm of 
Louis Napoleon, is not by any means the least alarming 
feature which France at present displays. Neither this mock 
Alexander nor one of his four Generals would hesitate, for a 
moment's personal advantage, to turn the arms of France 
against England. How gloriously popular would be the 
first note of defiance 1 It is the trump card in the hand of 
a profligate gambler, dazzled by the Imperial crown, which 
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lies mud-bespattered in the kennel ; whilst the. great Generals 
of France, some of them hardened in the barbarities of 
African warfare, regard with professional enthusiasm the 
jffoepect of revwige upon England. For what are these 
mihtary demonstrations— idle show ? For what is Cher- 
bourg destined — a peaceable contrast to the Plymouth 
breakwater ? Why is the French fleet driven in upon the 
English coast— from stress of weather? What was the 
meaning of Louis Napoleon's allusions to the destinies 
reserved for the Port of Cherbourg ? — Was it a kindly wish 
that it might avail an English fleet in difficulties? No! 
It would appear that England required a thunderbolt to 
awaken her. The English spirit sleeps upon the lap of a 
Dalilah, bribed by her own canting Philistines ; and the only 
satisfaction we have is to think that the flrst great smash 
will involve a Cobden, a Bright, and all the race of criminal 
lethargists and sickly doctrinaires who are making us 
ridiculous in the pages of history. Before we advert to Sir 
Charles Napier's last letter more particularly, let us turn to the 
late account of a French review given in the daily journals. 
Let us, then, observe our naval condition, and cast a glance 
at the events passing round us in Europe, before we predict 
^the consummation of the humiliating predicament in which 
England may find herself placed, when the feverish excite- 
ment of her great Bartholomew show of overtaxed industry 
shall have left her prostrate and feeble in the sickly re-action 
which will be produced by her active fatuity and fatuitous 
inactivity. 

We will shortly proceed to quote a morning journal for 
a description of the review at Versailles in the beginning of 
October. There, the Parisians, with their sham President . 
and their ferocious Generals, satiated themselves with all 
c 2 
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the panoply of war ; and, let ns ask, how many bosoms out 
of that vast multitude glowed with animation at the sight, 
felt fury for the past, and whispered, in self-congratulation, 
" They have no such army in England I" With all this 
force, the French have thought fit to fortify Paris. We, 
with a scanty body of men, which they could surround with 
the troops summoned for a holiday review, negject even our 
coast defences. Everything conspires to provoke a war 
with England. It is suggestive on all sides, and they will 
have it, sooner or later, but before long. The whole genius 
of the French nation tends that way, and every circumstance 
aids the denouement. Let us observe one thing here, which 
is this : — We would far rather trust to the forbearance of 
the Prince de Joinville, were he President, enthusiastic 
sailor as he is, but brought up under the excellent mrveiU 
lance of his great and peaceful father, than to any feeling of 
gratitude or kindliness that might be supposed to animate 
the bosom of the faded debauehSe, Louis Napoleon, when 
cunning shall prompt animosity towards his quondam refuge, 
England. We think the one to be a gentleman in feeling ; 
the other a dissipated adventurer. We behold one displaying 
a manly dignity and reserve in misfortune ; the other illus- 
trating a brilliant piece of luck, with all the vagaries of a ' 
fantastic butler. Yet the latter holds the destinies of Europe 
between the finger and thumb of a straw-coloured kid 
glove ; and a real host, in the proud array of arms, obeys 
the ludicrous command of a mock Napoleon. What signi- 
fies it, if Troy must be fired, whether it be by Helen or a 
monkey ? 

Now for the review : — 

" The troops were drawn up in line : many of them had passed the 
preyiouB night in encampments in the immediate neighbourhood. The 
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caTslry mustered starong — they consisted of forty-eight Bqnadrons in 
two divisions. One division was commanded by General Koste, with 
Brigadiers Waldener and Grouchy. General Prevost, with Brigadiers 
Beibell and Jnlien, superintended the movements of the second. Three 
batteries of artillery, and nine battalions of infantry, were under the 
orders of General Neumayer, who was assisted by Brigadiers Comemuse 
and Cavaignac. The drnms beat to' arms, and in a few moments Louis 
Napoleon, followed by his staff, whose varied uniforms added interest 
to the scene, appeared on the ground and rode along the lines. After 
this operation, which lasted more than an hour, was over, the cavalry, • 
w^hich had formed into two lines, broke pp into columns and executed 
the most intricate manceuvres with admirable precision. But the 
charge executed by the heavy cavalry was something magnificent. The 
regiments formed into one line, nearly a mile in length, and at the 
word of command charged sword in hand, and rushed thundering 
along, while at that instant the sun shone forth, and sword-blades, 
cuirasses, and helmets flashed beneath its beams. In that tremendous 
charge the ground actually trembled beneath the horses' hoofs; its 
fbrce seemed irresistible; the imagination refused to believe that that 
resistless host was not in all the dread magnificence of real battle; the 
heart throbbed with a delight impossible to describe ; a thrill as of an 
electric shock shot throughout the vast assemblage, who gave vent to 
the feelings in one tremendous shout of enthusiasm that died away in 
the distance, and again and again rose in the air as the living mass 
advanced in all the * pride> pomp, and circumstance of glorious war.' " 

Such scenes as the above are common in France. Do 
they speak nothing* to our sense of alarm ? Now let us turn 
to the navy. In the Port of Cherbourg— ^an artificial har- 
bour, such as the world cannot match, and impregnable, as 
far as we can calculate, even to British daring, when decently 
defended — was gathered, the other day, a fleet such as in 
peace-time has seldom been congregated together. Ships 
of enormous size, guns of superior metal, with such facilities 
of manoeuvring as have not yet been introduced into the 
British navy ; sailors got up in the style which we are losing 
— and let us observe, there is a great deal even in the prestige 
of smartness — full sea-going complements, steamers of enor- 
mous power ; all these were mustered almost within sight 
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of our own coast, for the grand purposes of review by the 
Presidential butler. On our side of the Channel is a port 
without gunpowder, a guard-ship sleeping like her own 
. shadow, crazy and rotten, with a dozen saluting carronades, 
and a few hundred boys on board, some of whom now and 
then venture on an experimental trip in the " Nautilus ; " 
together with some fourscore dismantled hulks, looking 
like a multiplication of Noah's arks, stretching up Hamoaze, 
with an eccentric lieutenant living on board of the most 
distant seventy-four, growing cucumbers in a quarter-deck 
garden. There is a worm-eaten brig, from Africa, just paid 
off, and a coast-guard cutter, with a brass-swivel four- 
pounder. The fleet is bullying in the Mediterranean, and 
Lord Dundonald cruizing off Jamaica. 

But the electric telegraph might communicate our unre- 
ciprocated sympathies from Dover to Calais, if it were not 
broken ; and Cobden might stretch the aegis of protection — 
we beg pardon, of a free-trade Medusa— from the roof of 
Exeter Hall over his English brethren, should he not decide 
upon transferring himself and capital to the United States, 
or place himself under the protection of Russia. Let us 
cease jesting. Such may be the state of things on the 
morning that war is abruptly declared from the Elysee. A 
French fleet of observation has already appeared at Torquay. 
We do not believe it was accidental. The Frenchmen 
wanted to see how they would feel in such a position— just 
to try the ground over. In the meantime, Sir Charles 
Napier has done his duty. On the summit of the tomb of 
his country's greatness he has spoken like the warning shade 
of Darius to the Persians. He endeavoured to rouse both 
Peel and Russell. He has cried " Wolf" in vain, and shown 
facts rather than probabilities. The fine old veteran, sol^ 
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surviving heir of Blake and Nelson, only elicits a sneer 
from the effeminate Quakers who would offer the cheek of 
Britannia to the tender mercy of her enemies. He is 
assailed with abuse and ridicule. It is so old-fashioned to 
talk of ships! Let us man a Lord Mayor's barge from 
Greenwich Hospital, and send to beg everybody's pardon in 
the peace-parliament of nations ! 

When we read the admirable letter of Sir Charles Napier 
in the Times, we thought that the nation must have been 
awakened. Things, however, go on in the same prosy 
manner. There has been no trumpet-clang to arms. The 
pear, to borrow the Admiral's figure, gets riper and riper 
every day, until it will fall rotten to the ground. Our 
Minister of Marine knows no more about practical navy 
matters than a bishop. The public is too busy ia its hand* 
'to-hand mercantile struggle and moral cannibalism, to mind 
much what is going on around it. We have scarcely a ship 
manned or ready. There will not be a fortnight for prepara- 
tion, or a week, or twenty-four hours. We shall be caught 
perfectly helpless — vain then the curse on imbecility or blind- 
ness! The time is fast approaching, the glove is thrown 
down ; though the challenge has not yet found words. It 
only remains to be spoken. The following will be the 
question and answer. " Do you mean it ?" " Yes, I do ! " 
and the act is accomplished. Such a letter as that of Sir 
Charles Napier, so significant, so true, and so suggestive, 
has not been lost upon the ears of France or aily other 
European power, though it has availed nothing to arouse 
the besotted energies of peace-struck England ! The 
threatened attack upon the liberties of the Germans and the 
absolutist dictation of three great European powers will 
leave England no exit but acquiescence, or a protracted 
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shuflBe. We ought never to have sufTered the French to 
occupy Home and to uphold Papal domination, while we 
squabbled over Greece until we found ourselves driven up 
into a comer, and left to the forbearance of our foes. That 
forbearance has been exercised once and again. Sir Charles 
Napier most ably describes our position during the time of 
Louis Philippe. He shows that we were at the mercy of 
the French. He gives one plan or another by which they 
might have crushed us, and then remarks with the naive 
abruptness of his style and character, " Why this was not 
done, I do not know." Nor we either ; but Louis Philippe 
was the Monarch of Peace. With that great title has he 
descended to the grave, discrowned, and left no acknow- 
ledged successor. In the meantime, we are in th^ helpless 
and defenceless condition described by Sir Charles Napier, 
throughout the Syrian, the Tahiti, and the Greek 
affairs. Sir Charles merely suggests simple and patriotic 
schemes, without the enormous outlay which would offend 
a Cobden or a Hume — plans literally less expensive in the 
end than our present inefficient proceedings ; an^ only sub- 
versive of the old slip-shod routine of our dismantled but 
most expensive dockyards; and, if nothing be done, the 
veteran will at least have discharged a mournful duty to his 
betrayed countrymen. For sloth, ignorance, and supine- 
ness, with the blind hobby of besotted philanthropy, amount 
to a betrayal as great as that which should send a crowded 
vessel to sea in the face of a lowering tempest, without 
anchor or cable, boats, sails, rudder, food, or compass, to 
drift on an enemy's lee-shore, with nothing but the blessing 
of a Quaker to follow in her wake for present safety, or the 
aspiration of a fool for her ultimate salvation. 

NOVBMBEB 9Tfl, 1850. 
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IRELAND. 

THE MODERN GOLGOTHA. 

" What can be done for Ireland?" Alas ! the question 
comes, indeed, too late. The country may be saved — its 
people cannot. A fresh birth may ensue, and a Phoenix 
rise out of its ashes ; but destruction must be consummated. 
The work is already three parts done. What must regene- 
rate Ireland ? The answ.er is. Emigration and Death ? 

There is a process in surgery called Transfusion. It is 
attempted to inject new blood into the veins of the sinking 
country. But before this could take place, such a prostra- 
tion was necessary as is now beheld. Ireland has been bled 
to death, and her rulers seek to transfuse new blood into her 
veins to animate the ghastly triumph of the art of Franken- 
stein. 

Sl6w, sure, and terrible has been the working out of the 
nation's decay. Betrayal has followed oppression, and 
starvation accompanied disunion, until resistance was too 
late. Moral force has long ceased to exist in Ireland. 
Physical force has now died away in her. The first pangs 
of a nation's starvation are terrible. Woe to her rulers and 
her aristocracy — woe to those who havBy in that hour ! Just 
or unjust, the wealthy must succumb. The first great revo- 
lution is that of the belly. But the case of Ireland is an 
anomaly. She has been starved so gradually that resistance 
is at an end. Famine has not come in a day, a season, 
or a twelvemonth. It has been the hideous growth of a 
century. 

There has come forward an apostle of starvation. From 
his skeleton rounds appears the benevolent shape of, the 
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Hon. and Rev. Sidney Godolphin Osborne. He comes 
to proclaim to this country what really exists, to give it the 
sanction of his name ; to force it upon our unwilling ears. 
We did not like to believe these things. We can now no 
longer help it. 

An evil legislation has brought its victim to a crisis. 
The work is done. The body lies prostrate. Then follows 
slander, abominable lying slander, and we are told that all 
this is the effect of the Irish character. Ay, even as the 
Jirst French Revolution was the efieet of the character of 
the French ! We learn that the Irishman, in his own coun- 
try, is a different being from what we know him to be here ; 
to be in India ; to be in the colonies. We are told he will 
not work ; yet he reaps our harvests I He is defective in 
the head; yet his is a country of warriors, orators, and 
poets I Can England, in her multitudes, claim the superi- 
ority of proportion % No ! We are told that the Irishman 
is careless, passionate, vain, and cunning. Alas I his* care- 
lessness is the result of necessity ; his passion is not equal to 
his wrongs ; his vanity is not that of the rebellious angel ; 
his idleness works well for others, and his cunning has made 
him the dupe of every description of scoundrel the world 
can show, from the trading politician to the trading patriot — 
from the heartless absentee to the agent without a heart I 

The feeling that Irishmen must and should perish or 
disappear from the face of the land which bred them, is one 
unhappily cherished by some Englishmen. Some specu- 
latorsy^bigots, and debased journalists have decided that this 
is for the benefit of the unhappy 5w^^r country. Sister? 
Ay, as degradation is the sister of charity, starvation of 
plenty, sin of religion, happiness of crime ! The Times^ 
afteir a meaningless eulogium, the other day, upon the 
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despised Celt, which is the greatest insult it could offer to 
an Irishman, proclaims with exultation the probable failure 
of the potato crop. This is the panacea for Ireland. Take 
the last morsel of food from the lips of the dying wretch 
and he will die. So much the better, to relieve the rich 
and to prepare the way for prosperity. The Times would 
grow fresh crops; but it is upoh the gprareyard of Ireland. 
It is true that Cobbett long since denounced potatoes, not at 
the eleventh hour, but when there was yet hope. He did 
not express a desire that they should fail at a moment of 
distress which would appear fabulous in the records of 
antiquity. It does appear to us a daring expression of 
hard-heartedness to desire that the work of death should be 
more rapidly completed ; to make way for purchasers and 
ploughshares, resident proprietors and model-farming, and 
the smiling paradise to result from the money of soli- 
citors and capitalists, lent in mortgage to the daring specu- 
lator who shall invest in Irish soil, when the aborigines are 
disposed of. 

Do not, then, protract the miseries of starvation, says 
the stem casuist. Let the peasant die quickly, for the sake 
of mercy! Hit those bony knuckles hard, that he may let 
fall that diseased potato. It is not good for him. Let him 
go on a pilgrimage to the Union-house of Ennistymon — a 
pauper caravan over the desert between two villages in a 
civilized land, and abstain from plucking beans on the way. 
It is charity's sabbaths Have we not given them poor- 
laws? Yes, when it was too late, for the benefit of Com- 
missioners and scoundrels. Officials glean plenty between 
tomb-stones and mow " the lean grass of a Golgotha" 

There were very pretty things going during the days of 
the Great Plague of London. In Ireland, thousands of 
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appointments have rewarded every species of artifice and 
cold-blooded abomination, in the very crisis of her woes. 
These have been the gifts of sycophancy and the rewards of 
the worthless. A class, it must be acknowledged, has 
sprung up in Ireland surpassing everything in infamy — the 
class of vicious ^^^i^m, which, at present, assumes a more 
harmless shape in England. This is not the fault of 
Ireland. There exist similar seeds of evil in every populous 
and civilized country, ready to spring up and flourish on 
receiving such infernal cultivation. 

In such language and measures as we have alluded to 
there is something which, at least in spirit and feeling, 
smacks strongly of the dealings of the followers of Cortes 
with the wretched American aborigines. Let one nation 
perish, that another, and a better, and a richer and more 
civilized, may occupy its place. It is for the ultimate good 
of humanity. Let this Canaan starve, that our Israel may 
occupy it! That is the cry. When Cobbett cursed the 
potato as the probable means of misery and destruction, he 
mourned over the fate of Ireland as a prophet. The prophet 
that actually foretold the horrors of siege and famine in Holy 
Writ merely pourtrayed what was to come. He did not say, 
" It is good," or rejoice, when the hour came and the last mi- 
serable succedaneum for food was bought for shekels of silver 
in the street, whilst cannibalism surpassed the then known 
horrors of the world. The Irish are in no danger of becoming 
cannibals. They are too thin ! The ribs of a pauper there 
convey no frightful suggestion of food to his brother. They 
would sicken a hungry New Zealander, or scare away the 
famished Ghoul. We beg pardon; the living pauper has 
been attacked by a pack of dogs in the sister country, and 
his integuments interred in their ravening entrails. ^ 
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Upon whom should this reproach fall ? Not upon God ; 
for He is bounteous, and has blessed the land with fertility. 
He has sent no pestilence ; no sudden dearth. The course of 
nature, a thing duly to be apprehended, sent a partial blight 
upon a root with which Europe has not been acquainted 
more than two centuries and a quarter. The blight of the 
potato crop is no novelty, sent for the express purpose of 
destroying the Celt and making way for for the Saxon. 
The state of Ireland is no mystery either of Heaven or of 
Earth. It is not suddenly traced on the wall of the ban- 
quet-hall of our rulers. It is written in every line of paltry, 
hopeless, selfish legislation, that has made up the sum-total 
of our proceedings, since an Union was framed which 
might have led to every blessing, but which has resulted in 
the wholesale illustration of the barbaric judgment of 
Mezentius — " Let the dead body be chained to the living !" 

Away, then, with the lie or the incapacity which en- 
deavours to puzzle us with the fate of Ireland ! It is the 
result of our own fatuity, folly, and crime. We have 
drained the country of every resource, and absorbed the fat 
of the land into our own bloated identity. We have sought 
to govern by party animosity and the sword. We have 
forced upon a reluctant majority a dominant church. We 
have fostered/and encouraged absenteeism, and libelled the 
character of the Celt. We have shut our eyes to truths 
evident as the noon-day, and legislated for a country in our 
immediate neighbourhood as though she were ten thousand 
miles away. A hundred years of jobbing and corruption, of 
Orangeism and Lord-Lieutenantship-~do they beget one 
year of loyalty and affection upon a famine ? 

The Irish are what we have made them. In our hands, 
impulse has become desperation, and a generous carelessness 
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has degenerated into slovenly vice. The head and heart are 
both failing. If one be ossified and the other softened, it is 
the work of bitterness and degradation. But the man who 
can, from this side of the Channel; look on the sufferings of 
Ireland unmoved; and say that it is just, must possess a brain 
of soapsudS; and a heart susceptible of no emotion. It is the 
expression of the basest, if not the blindest, prejudice; and 
the judgment of the savage or the idiot. 

The high-priest of agitation and receiver of copper rent, 
Daniel O^Connell, possessed, by whatever chicanery he 
gained them, those affections and that confidence which are 
now dead throughout the nation, beyond the awakening 
power of eloquen^ce or promise. Had he been sincere, he 
would have instigated rebellion ; because he must have felt 
it, as an Irishman, to be just. Had he been courageous, he 
would have done it ; because he would have dared. The 
derided consistency and devotion of Smith O'Brien, joined 
to his talent, would have set Ireland free to work out her 
own destiny, whatever that might have, been. As an 
Englishman, we should have deplored it ; for she would 
have been a foe and a rival. As a philanthropist and a 
citizen of the world, we should have acknowledged it to be 
just. Had O'Connell been a Washingfton, can one reasonable 
person doubt the result 1 The sympathies of all Europe and 
the United States were with Ireland. The world believed 
in O'Oonnell until his death ; for it always expected some- 
thing. But he grew old and died in agitation, after living 
upon the alms of starvation. He beheld the stride of the gaunt 
misery'towards the country that trusted ia him, with the 
prophetic eye of dissolution, and the last spasm of his ex- 
piring frame was a shudder at the doom his patriot hand 
had not averted. Let the Jesuit interpret his last moments 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



31 

to the world, and the Deity mercifully judge him I If 
O'Comiell loved Ireland, he was one of those with whom 
self-interest is so woven with duty, that his own conscience 
could not sift them. O'Gonnell prated of moral force. Alas 1 
there is no moral force now in a country so oppressed and 
trampled on. The Irish people believed in O'Connell living. 
One hand has bestowed a wreath upon his forgotten coffin, 
pledged in the obscure cemetery of Glasnevin. 

To the last, the Irish believed that his policy was but 
Fabian. They are not now likely to bear his relics in the 
van of rebellion. 

O'Connell in reality played the game of England's cruel 
policy well. He prevented the outbreak, whilst it was still 
possible. An European war could alone arm Ireland 
against us now, and put a sword in the bony grasp of 
famine. Ireland, is prostrate, bloodless, and apathetic. She 
is physically extinct. • Those who have strength forsake her 
sh<»res. Those who remain perish. She has procrastinated 
the day of reprisal, until it is too late. An appeal to arms 
is followed by the murder of a policeman, the manslaughter 
of a few peasants, and the field-day of an O'Brien. 

The demoralization of the peasant is complete. He has 
no energy, no purpose, no future. Ask him to repair his 
hovel, he replies — *'For whom?" Tell him to sow, his 
mind cannot embrace reaping. Advise him to fish, he has 
not perseverance to make a net, energy to embark in a boat, 
wisdom to bend a hook, or cunning to bait it He is like a 
North American savage, without his barbarous faculties. 
He can endure better than any being ; for endurance has 
grown with privation, and he is bom starving. He is in a 
worse state than some wretched tribes are described by 
travellers in remote parts of America and Africa — the crab 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



32 

Hottentot and the seedling Ojibway. They are in their first 
stage of humanity : he is in his last. There are similar 
appearances presented by the ape-like Cretin of the Rocky 
Mountains, that lives on roots and burrows, or the Bosjesman 
of Africa, and the starving peasantry of Mayo and Con- 
nemara. Let our readers study the physical attributes of 
chronic starvation in the anatomical pages of the Hon. and 
Rev. S. G. Osborne. 

In spite of rick-burnings and murders ; in spite of the 
violent deaths of landlords and middlemen, of bailiffs and 
process servers ; in spite of the murderous midnight attacks 
upon the cottage ; the ambushed assassin, and the deeds of 
desperate violence that have stained the land, Ireland has 
shown a virtue and a patience, that would have done honour 
to the martyred victims of Saguntum. Try famine upon 
England I Let her legislature force a religious persuasion, 
hostile to nine-tenths of her population, upon her, at the 
point of the sword. Let them rule her from afar and ridi- 
cule her sorrows. Give her a beggarly representation in 
another land. Try free-trade without reciprocity upon her. 
She has the gout — ^bleed her suddenly, if you dare. Throw 
her land out of cultivation and evict her rural population. 
Concentrate half, nay a quarter of the sufferings of Ireland 
into one little week, and a revolution shall sweep the land 
from one end to the other, and the bare title of aristocracy 
be left to furnish an expletive to hatred and contempt. Stop ! 
— something of this is being done. Will not Ireland be 
amply and quickly avenged? The world will do for ud 
what we have don^ for her — absorb our manufactures with- 
out repayment, whilst our debt has consumed the vitals of 
the nation and replaced her bowels with rottenness. 

For years, there has been one harvest between us and 
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partial starvation. That harvest, by the sacrifice of out 
agricultural interests, may soon be wanting. Our Church is 
fast becoming a furious schism. This will but augment to 
the confusion. There is no guiding scheme of action. Our 
interests have fallen into the hands of practical speculators* 
Let a shock impede the circulation, which now barely reachcB 
our extremities. Place England in a state of siege, with ths 
world, as it will be, against her 1 But we are told that the 
country is improving 1 Where are the symbols ? Our artificial 
means of repressing violent crime have approached per- 
fection. Does burglary, or murder, or highway robbery 
diminish ? Are not monstrous atrocities hidden under the. 
cloak of respectability ? It will soon be necessary to hang 
more frequently. What I lA this age of philanthropy and 
sentimentalism ? If not, you must arm your servants to 
protect your property, to the risk of ypur children, and en* 
danger Mary housemaid, or Susan cook, threatened by the 
footman's dangerous jest in the pantry, and let no man 
approach you in the street; for there is great vicissitude 
abroad, and Want dips her rags in chloroform to keep pace 
with the march of science. There has no science or invention 
yet been found to improve the virtue of the human heart, 
or bestow substantial blessings on mankind to keep us from 
want and suflFering. If we are staggering on to a millen- 
nium, it is no tableau that awaits our own dramatical dhwue" 
ment; but the inevitable award of necessity, in the fulness 
of time, to a generation which is certainly no better than its 
predecessors. 

The aspect which is before us is anything but cheerful. 

Will England consent to be decimated by starvation, or sink 

mildly into the skeleton lap of inanition, like Ireland ? No ; 

at the first pressure, she will fiercely and angrily struggle. 

s 
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Her gouty plethora will not even stand a pressure on the 
little toe. A day of suffering in England would break up 
the whole political and financial system, and then would 
come the reign of terror. We know that this has been pre- 
dicted by a few trifling alarmists, like Cobbett, since the • 
days of Pitt. Accident and providential circumstances have 
retarded the date ; but will make the ruin more complete, 
when it does come. 

To leave the grand march of events, let us recur to the 
immediate state of Ireland. She presents, at this moment, 
the aspect of a colony to England for the reception of 
monie^ emigration. The sale of the encumbered estates has ' 
commenced, and with a partial show of success. We fear 
that success will indeed be partial. It is possible that the 
purchase of estates in Ireland will prove the next great 
bubble, which may reach its climax before 1866. If a 
momentary but deceptive fillip be gfiven to trade by ike 
Great Exhibition, and our outward politics remain tranquil, 
that result is more than probable. But there exists one 
feature in the case which may prevent this, — ^to wit, the 
greedy desire of proprietorship in the unjust stewards and 
middlemen. The Irish solicitor is anxious to spend his 
sordid thrift in the purchase of acres. These men are doing 
all they can to buy up ; with the phrenzy of harpies or vul- 
tures they attack the carcases of estates. They depreciate, 
mtrigue, borrow, and bid. lliey are the Jews and brokers 
of the Auction Mart. A man like this buys an estate of 
£10,000, and pays down his whole acquisition of £6,000. 
For the rest, he mortgages the day after purchase. Will 
such a one beneficially replace the absentee landlord with 
present tyranny acting on his own account ? Will he invest 
capital or grind poverty, build houses or fill the Union ? In 
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shatt, will the thin^ be mended, or consummated, by a laet 
scene worthy of the pencil of Hogarth — the apothecary and 
the lawyer buying up the pawn-tickets of the dying patient? 
Amongst all this, there are little green spots, over which 
a temporary hope flutters, doubtful whether to settle or take 
flight. Such, for instance, are the possessions which have 
fallen beneath the broad-brimmed shade of the beneficent 
Mr. Ellis? There is also promise of a furore for Irish land- 
lordism in England. We fear, it will be only the spe- 
culation of new Absentees. Few will like to dare a sojourn 
in that land. MOTeover, there is danger of the thing being 
overdone. The tendency in all over-ripe communities is 
towards a bubble. However, these few instances are 
valuable ; for they illustrate that the Irish peasant^s character 
is redeemable by kindness and attention, and that l^e water 
with which an Irishman mixes his native whisky in Ireland 
does not necessitate ingratitude and blackguardism. The 
lethargy of utter desolation is not, it is true, to be wakened 
by a passing alms, or a chance admonition. The infusion 
of new life must be gradual. You have to deal with men 
whose moral want of culture resembles that of children, and 
whose physical energies have been undeveloped or under- 
mined from the cradle. But no scheme of reform in the 
proprietorship of lands, no capital, no energy, no charity, no 
kindness, will strike home to the roots of the disorder which 
affects this most unhappy country. Eeform an unduly pre- 
dominant Church. Enforce the residence of their aristocracy 
under penalties and fines too heavy to suffer with indif- 
ference. Improve the working of your poor-laws. Abohsh 
your jobbing, and so regulate the laws of property, that the 
tenant shall share in the improvement of the estate, and not 
have to dread eviction as the price of his own labour ; and 
X D 2 
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then, it may be, should England herself weather the storm 
which is approaching", that Ireland may become something 
more than the half-sister of bondage and starved and ragged 
hatred which she is at present to the haughty and cruel 
yoke-fellow by whom her staggering steps of weakness 
have so long been urged towards the abyss of chaotic suffer- 
ing and infernal ruin. 



A WORD ON THE UNIVERSITIES. 

It is a great subject of congratulation to the parents of 
the coming age, that the Universities are about to undergo a 
certain investigation, in whatever way it may be conducted. 
They are beyond doubt the property of the nation, and the 
nation is discontented with them. Had the visitorial powers 
been properly applied and kept up since each individual 
college was founded, there would not now be presented that 
Augean stable of abuse, defended by a Gordian knot of law, 
which opposes itself to the slowly but surely advancing 
reform, threatening these time-hallowed, but somewhat 
doting institutions. 

With regard to the present Royal Commission of Inquiry, 
which so modestly repudiates the right of search, but intrudes 
itself as a polite but most unwelcome guest at the hall-tables 
and common-rooms of the grim old pensioners, whose ances- 
tors, and not they themselves, fought the battles of education 
and learning, we will only remark, that we trust it will 
fulfil its design and intention to the letter, and make the 
whole English public aware of the manner in which the 
chosen youth of England are educated. If there be some- 
thing undignified and ludicrous — something, indeed, of the 
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Paul Pry begging the question of his own intrusiop — ^in the 
manner adopted to procure the needed information, still a 
farce may, perhaps, answer the purpose quite as well as a 
more solemn and weighty inquisition. For there is some- 
thing farcical in the notion of this Commission with the 
white flag of truce entering the enemy's camp at noonday, 
to be deceived and blinded as much as possible, amid the 
conflicting murmurs around, and only to derive a certain 
style of evidence from the whisperings of naughty traitors 
and voluntary spies. Nevertheless, there is no doubt but 
that much will be ascertained in spite of opposition and 
deception, whilst the fact of public attention being directed 
in such a manner at all to the Universities will do' much to 
check and remodel them. 

We trust, amid other things, that such a report will be 
made from the evidence of tradesmen and undergaduates 
as may put a stop to the whole system of Debt and expense 
which is the curse of Oxford and Cambridge. We do not 
mean that this should be merely modified, so that the peer 
and gentleman-commoner may still spend thousands, or run 
in debt for more, whilst the curate's son is prevented from 
ruining an affectionate father, upon whose savings he is 
sent to receive the advantages of an University education. 
The habit of debt will be found as fatal to great fortunes as 
to small, and expense even in a nobleman does not contribute 
to that information of the mind necessary to form a legis- 
lator, or to give tone to the surrounding inhabitants of twenty 
square miles. Let the same discipline be observed that the 
sons of Louis Philippe underwent at such a college as that 
of Henri IV. A rich and noble youth will have then the 
advantage of being blasS a little later in life, and the blessing 
which Tacitus ascribes to the ancient Germans, ^^eoque in- 
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exhausta pubertas^^^ a fresh and unvitiated yoatb, will be 
thus in some degree secured to our country. 

It is nonsense for the University authorities to affirm, 
that they have not the power to put an end to these 
abuses. We assert that they are fostered by them. They 
can send any trad^men giving credit at Oxford out of the 
city in twenty -four hours, or expel any young man receiving 
it ; and there is no reason why they should not do so, due 
notice being given. 

With regard to the system of education, we can only say, 
that a separate College for the education of clergymen would 
be an excellent institution, if it only required a Httle decent 
apparent morality as the essence of its being. Those 
intended for the Ohurch are too apt to drain pleasure to the 
dregs in their noviciate, knowing that they must rein in 
and pull up on the brink of going into orders. But we are 
not quite sure that these deliberate leopards possess the 
power of changing their spots, or that the -^Ethiop becomes 
white at will under the reversed process of what is techni- 
cally called "japanning.'' 

A great deal has been said in the House of Commons 
about the value of College Tutors and Fellows, whilst the 
fact that a late lamented Statesman was educated there is 
made a subject of boast amid the opposers of reform. Had 
Sir Robert Peel lived a little longer, we believe fully that 
he would have advocated the necessity of a Commission, and 
proved the most unanswerable opponent of the disturbed 
Epicureans and retrograde Cynics of our universities. As to 
his being educated at Oxford, we can only say that he was 
not spoilt there. Whatever may be our opinion of him as a 
legislator, his character was early formed in prudence, self- 
control, and propriety. 
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As to the Tutors, let us relate one fact, which speaks 
volumes as to Oxford, her education, her teachers, and her 
morality. In our own time, there was an individual of great 
talents and corresponding profligacy, who, we were given to 
understand, had been expelled during his own youthful career 
from the bosom of Alma Mater. He still, however, clung to 
her precincts with an irreligious irreverence, and revenged 
himself, as well as earned a handsome living, by assisting the 
duller of her children to pass her most unmeaning examina^ 
tions. At last he got the reputation of being ''so safe a coach,'' 
that the most Boeotian, and — to use an expression of our own 
scout — the most beer-drinkingest youth who employed his ser- 
Tices was certain to succeed in passing ''little-go," or achieving 
his degree. How, then, was so successful a plan of education 
pursued ? Why, by an artificial system of memory, founded 
on the peculiar and favourite weakness of the individual. 
To a jockey, he identified somehow the Bible with BelVs 
Life. An aquatic hero received his instruction in a phrase^ 
ology corresponding to his taste. We have ourselves seen 
the marker of a billiard-room with the Holy Scriptures in 
his hand as referee, whilst two youthful cigar-smokers, with 
the surrounding circumstances of pots of porter and lookers- 
on, were being crammed with the New Testament! We 
may add that this enlightened individual, viz., the tutor, not 
the marker, who knew every stale subject that would be 
asked, and who had common-place books filled with question 
and answer, whilst, to use his own language, "he was down 
upon every dodge of the Schools," was paid by the job. 
Fifty guineas or nothing ! the amount rising according to 
the importance and ignorance of his pupil, and a "pluck" 
being a forfeit of all claim to remuneration. 

August, 1850. 
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THE WAR OF ITALIAN INDEPENDENCE.* 
The hisltory of the late war of independence in Italy is 
a painful record of the past, from which the mind shrinks in 
the contemplation of the sad imhecihty, the useless heroism, 
the splendid desperation, and the abominable cruelty, which 
by turns elevated and debased it. The perusal of these 
volumes has filled u^ with melancholy. Yet we recom- 
mend their study to all interested in the development of 
liberty and civilisation in the nineteenth century. The 
story of brave men is told therein, and those who have 
derived their notion of Italian rights, Italian wrongs, and 
Italian bravery and cowardice from the hireling journals of 
absolutists, will discover ^ow different an estimation Truth 
and Heaven have already made in regarding the convulsions 
and throes of bleeding Italy under the yoke of the oppressors, 
traitors, and, worse than all, the miserable interpreters of 
inconsistency, who have wrought her ruin. Let it not be 
imagined for an instant that we are Bed Republicans, or 
indeed Republicans, here, at all. We enjoy the blessings of 
freedom under an enlightened monarchy. A gradual refoim, 
if it do not herald, at least follows, with equal step, the march 
of Time. General Pepe himself remarks to this effect : — 

" Do you wonder at my sympathy with Carlo Alberto — the sympa- 
thy of a king-hater and a republican ? Do you wonder that, when I oould 
have proclaimed a republic to the trembling despot at Naples, I preferred 
a constitution ? Well, then, in "the cause of liberty I acted thus. I 
wished for moderation. I saw Carlo Alberto fighting for freedom and 
a constitution — I saw in hipi a \iberal monarch. I saw at Naples the 
necessity of a gradual change. I feared there what has since happened 
in France." 

• Narrative of Scenes and Events in Italy,' from 1847 to 1849, 
including the Siege of Venice. By Lieutenant-General Pepe. In two 
volumes. London: Henry Colbum. 
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It is in this manner that we also modify our sentiments. 
We see a people trampled upon every side demanding only a 
part of that which we enjoy ; and whilst to the last we abhor 
those who would wantonly stain a free kingdom with blood, 
in the prostituted name of liberty, with chimerical and 
social ideas or for base purposes, yet we recognise the justice 
embodied in the memorable lines of Schiller : — 

'* No; even tyranny has its limits. When thq oppressed no longer 
find justice on the earth, when their yoke is become insupportable, let 
them, fnll of faith, stretch their hands towards heaven, and drawdown 
from thenee those eternal rights which there remain inalienable, inde- 
Btmctible as the stars I Let them return to that primitive state of 
nature in which man encounters man; when no other means avail> 
that supreme resource remains, and the sword becomes lawful." 

Such are the sentiments which inspired the bosoms of 
the defenders of Brescia and Venice and the wretched people 
of Sicily, whom the nations delivered into the hands of her 
implacable foe— Sicily, misled by dastardly hints and pro- 
mises — ^promises that might have been fulfilled had she 
herself conquered, or the star of Charles Albert not been 
dimmed by misfortune and folly. 

What excuse had the French for their first revolution? 
Much ! What for their last % None I When they drove 
forth, in his old age, the Napoleon of Peace, the hero of 
vicissitude, Louis Philippe, to die as he has done, secluded 
in exile amongst us, surrounded by the virtues of his family, 
for what did they make way? A dismal anarchy, termina- 
ting in the ovation of a charlatan I A liberty stained by their 
interference at Home cursed by God and man — that diseased 
and morbid act — the unnatural craving of a liberty pregnant 
by atheism and fratricide to devour her own offspring ; no, 
rather to destroy, as if inspired by the frenzy of envy, the 
progeny of true fi:eedom, which France can only recognise 
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in the turgid declamation of her theatres or the youthful 
orators of her barricades. 

General Gulielmo Pepe^ whose memoirs we have Just 
read and closed with the melancholy exhaustion produced 
by the recitals of what we have indeed long partly known 
but not suffered ourselves to think of, is an ardent admirer 
of his country, and has devoted a life to her freedom and 
service. Banished at the age of sixteen years, he has passed 
a long life in alternate chains and camps. In his thirty- 
eighth year; at the head of 50,000 men, he gave liWty to 
his country. In his old age he defended Venice, and was the 
life of that glorious struggle. Consistent from iirst to last, 
beloved and respected by all, youthful in his aspirations, and 
only aged in prudence and counsel, had such a man as this 
been chosen by the unhappy monarch of Sardinia to conduct 
his armies, Italy would now be £ree, and the name of Charles 
Albert, iirst monarch of her independence, might have gone 
down to posterity as the founder of a dynasty splendid and 
powerful as that of Charlemagne — at once dignided by 
ancient association and renowned for modern talent. 

Had England, with a wiser policy than that of mean 
expediency, backed such a struggle, Italy and Hungary 
would have secured an ally bound to her for ever, and a 
centre to repress Russia and check France, and preserve to 
us the sovereignty of the Mediterranean. But we who 
demolished the Turks at Navarino, possessed only such an 
amount of sympathy for Italy and Hungary as to create 
false hopes and to betray them to greater destruction — the 
sympathy of idle sentiment — the promises of individuals — 
the shuffling diplomacy of a government— the bribed apostacy 
of the press. France, too, had an opportunity, but she lost 
it, of creating a sister-^not of the barricades, but of a worthy 
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independence ; but France — we sicken at the word. She is 
the very farce of honour and glory. *' Frangunt ridende 
fidem/' says Salviati of the French. 

In the nineteenth century a struggle has taken place 
for the merest rights of man — for exemption from mediaeval 
tyranny and brutality— -for liberty of speech and thought— 
for liberty of writing. The struggle commenced with every 
prestige of success. Kings fled from their thrones or drew 
their swords in the cause of the people. They were seized 
by an epidemic of cowardice and abdication/ or became 
friends of constitutional freedom. Even the anomaly of a 
liberal Papacy was attempted during this reign of moral 
terror — ^to end in bitterness and ashes. Who forgets already 
the period when the name of Pio Nono was chalked in white 
letters over all Rome and the towns of Italy f If it be now 
written, it is in letters of blood. The despot of Naples, 
seeing all go against him, used the arts of dissimulation 
until the reaction commenced, and then struck ruthlessly as 
a modern Herod. He has since embraced, and assisted to 
replace, the foolish fond old man, who well nigh betrayed 
Absolutism, and whom Freedom, it must be confessed, 
treated somewhat after the manner of Lear. But the Pope 
is infallible ; and, in spite of his youthful indiscretion (we 
speak only of his Pontifical age), he was led back as a piece 
of reclaimed furniture by the hypocritical King of Naples, 
the sympathizing Spaniard, the dark and cunning Antonelli 
who bided his time at Gaeta, and the theatrical step- 
daughter France. Perhaps the President, Louis Napoleon, 
thought, as there remained no Pope to be dragged from 
the seat of St. Peter, he might as well assist in reconducting 
one back, and thus play Napoleon cL Venvers. However, it 
is difficult to unweave the jumble of events or motives. At 
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the moment that the world had undergone a comparatiTely 
bloodless revolution and the true cause of the people tri- 
umphed—when Italy reared her classic head amid the ashes 
of priestly degradation — when the noble sons of Hungary 
threw their scabbards on the ground and eamef like the 
Barons of England j to demand a Magna Charta at the hands 
of a craven John, who disgracefully fled in very dismay and 
fright at the appeal — the whole fabric of the enchantress, 
Liberty, fell to the ground, leaving her children to perish 
in ruin and anguish. Then the King of Naples fired by the 
hands of Swiss mercenaries upon his people, and let loose 
the bribed bands of Lazzaroni upon the city. Then Haynau 
butchered infants and destroyed women, adding, whenever 
he could, insults to atrocity, and joining malice to ferocity. 
Then France, who had set the example to all, betrayed 
Europe and humanity by a frea£ that will be registered as a 
world's disgrace and wonder. Nay, the gold of the despot 
purchased even the moral influence of the press that was at 
first the joyful advocate of the triumphs of independence. 
In a moment not only all that was gained was lost ; but a 
century of evil was added to the yoke of tyrannical ignorance. 
Eossuth, Mazzini, Pepe, and Elapka, ay, and the gallant 
freebooter Garibaldi, were dispersed to the four winds of 
heaven. But the seeds of the liberty they have sown still 
lie beneath the dust and ashes of fate, and the result still 
remains to be seen. Let the French withdraw from Rome. 
Where then is the Papal sway? Who would guarantee 
the life of Pio Nono or Antonelli for a day ? There is a 
wide-spreading conspiracy generated in the hearts of the 
Russian people. It peeped forth some time ago, although 
the Times was very silent upon it. This winter will see 
Germany convulsed from one end to the other. The fortune 
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of war will not always be balanced in the brave but weak 
hands of a Charles Albert. He wanted only the art of 
war to be a hero. He had a cause, a sword, and a people. 
A mere knowledge of strategy equal to that of the least dis- 
tinguished marshal of the empire in the days of Napoleon 
had won the freedom of Italy. Let England stand apart 
from these struggles, if ^he please. The paltry diplomacy 
which she displayed has left her neither the respect of tyrants 
nor the belief of martyrs, No Poland, no Hungary, no 
Sicily, will again expect her aid or trust to her sympathy. 
In future, let England remain tranquil. How often has she 
lost the opportunity of doing so with dignity and advantage I 
However, there was a consistency in her merchants attacking 
Napoleon and subsidizing half Europe with borrowed money, 
which was glorious, although ruinous to posterity. The 
very prestige of our name acquired at such a fatal outlay is 
now fast melting away before our vacillation, semi-inter- 
ference, and paltering indecision. Since we ourselves are 
free, let Liberty fight her own battles ; but do not assist to 
crush her by mean intrigues or shabby and underhand 
diplomacy. Nations, in the present state of Europe, cannot 
act with regard to each other upon broad principles; there- 
fore, non-interference should be the rule where no deep 
interest is immediately concerned. Expediency and policy 
are bad excuses for deviation from principle, whicH is always 
to be avoided if possible. We have endeavoured to gratify 
Austria. She almost threatens us at present, because Eng- 
land, unbiassed by her Ministers, has vomited forth her 
bloody scourge, Haynau. We possess the friendship of the 
King of Prussia ; but not the sympathies of his people. We 
are hated by the jealousy both of Russia and America. 
France is our sworn foe ; and no electric shock, conveyed in 
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an India rubber or guttk percha tube, will unite us at the 
beck of the good angel of Punches philanthopy. Italy, 
Sicily, and Hungary look upon U8 as humbugs. Turkey has 
long since been spurned, and awaits the grasp of Russia with 
the equanimity of fatalism. Portugal and Greece' are 
ungrateful bantlings. Neither Mazzini nor the Pope respect 
England or Englishmen. 

England is fast losing her national character. Her shop- 
keepers are no longer honest, and her word is no longer as 
good as her bond, even if that be honoured. 

The remarks, we have already made above, are singularly 
borne out by the Daily News of to-day, Monday the 23rd. 
The contrast of the Papal display on the 8th September, 
1846, with that of the 8th September of 1850, is strikingly 
pictured. The ironical loyalty of the wife of Ciceroacchio, 
the jealousy between the French and Roman soldiers, the 
armed and mute display of Papal benignity and the desire 
of his holiness for more soldiers in the shape of chasseurs de 
VincenneSj all these things speak volumes. Next we have 
an insult offered to a British subject at Ancona on the part 
cf an Austrian general, who is represented to be generally 
odious there. The British subject was threatened with fifty 
lashes at the drum-head ! They are not yet inflicted I Upon 
this Lord Palmerston will doubtless receive a communication. 
Then confes the King of Naples grimly riding through his 
streets, like a dumb Moloch. In 1848 he was a constitu- 
tional sovereign, whose feet ^ere kissed by a grateful people 
in the street. Now, how many of these grateful subjects are 
in prison, in exile, or a grave l The work of police persecu- 
tion continues in its most hideous form. 

We are precluded by the length of the remarks into 
which we have been betrayed from quoting much from the 
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simple and stem pages of our author. The corroboration of 
the ferocity of Hatnatj, which is offered by this recital of 
the sufferings of struggling Italy presents at this moment the 
greatest amount of interest. The facts are narrated by an 
old man, who has lived in honour beyond the fervency of 
youth and its indignant aspirations. They are therefore 
presented naked — almost without comment. 

Shall we give some of the horrifying details of the atro- 
cities committed by him at Brescia? "Brescians!" said 
Haynau, raging like a tiger at their gates, " you know me — 
I shall keep my word." He did keep it fearfully. 

" The eight of the horrible deeds committed by the Imperialists, 
%vhether in drunk ennesa, or by command, or in consequence of their 
stupidly ferocious natures, was such as to oyerwhelm the mind and 
freeze the blood in men's veins: they were beyond the limits of imagi- 
nation or belief. Not only were they ferocious towards women, children, 
and the ^ick, but the tortures they inflicted were refined in such a 
manner as to show how much the cruelty of man exceeds that of the 
most ferocious animals. Limbs torn from their victims, were flung 
from the windows and the barricades as food for the dogs. Tlie heads 
of young children cut from their bodies, women's arms, and fragments 
of human flesh, were thrown into the midst of the Brescian troops, to 
whom bombs then seemed merciful. Above all, the Imperial cannibals 
delighted in the horrible convulsions of those whom they burnt to death; 
therefore they covered the prisoners with pitch, then set them on fire, 
and often compelled the woman to assist at their husband's martyrdom. 
Sometimes, to make game of the noble blood of the Brescians, which 
boiled with magnanimous wrath, they tightly bound the men, and then, 
before their eyes, they dishonoured and cut the throats of their wives 
and children ; and sometimes (God forgive us if we remember such a 
horrid fact) they forced them to swallow the mangled entrails of their 
nearest friends. Many died of anguish, and many fell fainting with 
horror." 

Again,— 

"Let the reader imagine the murders, the burnings, the pillage, the 
violence of those frantic soldiers. Neither generals nor officers showed 
themselves anxious for their honour and humanity. Colonel Jellachich, 
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brother of the celebrated Ban, was an exception. Seeing the Church of 
St Affra menaced, where many women had taken refnge, he hastened 
to guard the entrance, and remained there till his men had departed. 
8ome few officers who had lodged in Brescia endeavonred to preserve 
the houses of their hosts from pillage. But the ferocious Hsynau clearly 
showed that his mind was turned to vengeance rather than to the govern- 
ment of a brave and unfortunate people. It is believed that more than 
a hundred among the best and most intrepid of the citizens were in a 
few hours dragged to the castle, bastinadoed, tortured, and finally shot. 
A fine of 7,000,000 of livres was imposed on the provinces, and on the 
city a special charge of 800,000 livres, as a reward for his officers." 

We are told a little after that, "slaughter was now organ- 
ized." "Women and children, the aged and the helpless, 
were first horribly lacerated." In the midst of this, Haynau 
ordered executions from the castle, where he sat grimly 
watching the progress of butchery, torture, and fire. 

Amidst this, deeds of heroism and bravery were acted 
by these unfortunate citizens, worthy of the brightest days 
of Greece or ancient Rome. 

Can we wonder, then, at the following being elicited 
from the aged lips of the heroic Pepe, with whom we cor- 
dially agree : — 

"On^e smiles bitterly at the pompous title of civilised, with which 
this nineteenth century is qualified by many." 

"Religion and civilisation were unknown to the barbarians who 
formerly devastated Europe. These sacred names now serve to cover 
such wickedness, that posterity will weep over our memory." 

September, 1860, 
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AN EXPOSURE OF BETTING OFFICES. 

DimiNa the last few months the attention of the public 
must have been frequently arrested by seeing various showy- 
looking places, whereon are inscribed in conspicuous cha- 
racters the words "BBTTiNa Offices!" At the doors 
of these self-advertised shop for dissipation, low-cunning", 
folly, and gambling, may be seen groups of men, at- 
tired chiefly in a style between the Jew and the horse- 
jockey. Sometimes a youthful shop-boy may be observed 
there in the evening, tapping his boot with a riding- 
whip unconscious of a horse's back. Sometimes a dashing- 
looking female adorns the place. Sometimes a heavy, real 
betting individual of a morc^ solid description, with a real 
diamond set in the ring, which he bears on his coarse hand ; 
or a steeple-chase rider, — a somewhat-gentlemanly-looking 
fellow of the Mason and Oliver class — stands near the door 
with a cigar or a tooth-pick. There are, in short, a variety 
of customers, touts^ victims, and speculators, about these 
places, which sometimes combine the cigar-shop with their 
other advantages, so as to mingle with greater facility the 
smell of tobacco with the atmosphere of slang. The number 
and appearance of these resorts, which^re rapidly increasing 
over the metropolis, give it quite a debauched appearance. 
Betting Office!— there is something quite repulsive in the 
name and sound. 

We wish particularly to draw the attention of the Govern- 
ment to this new system; because we think it more likely 
to prove injurious than the licensing or permitting gaming- 
houses. 

The passion for play — Le., for cards, dice, roulette, 
et hoc genus omne — merely extends to a select few, 
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Men, too, are aBhamed of gambling, who have no moral 
scruples as to the propriety of a bet. The latter is a 
▼ice less stigmatised by public opinion. It is, however, 
quite as fatal. What are these places but open, public, 
staring, gambling-houses 7 What is betting but gam- 
bling? A short time ago, the system of Derby Sweeps 
was most properly interfered with. The evil was immense 
amid the lower classes. The petty tradesman neglected his 
business, or ventured his money in a desperate and disre- 
putable pursuit. What is this but the disease peeping out 
in another form ? The system of these Betting Offices is to 
establish a bank against the public, and bet the odds against 
lall horses. It is a kind of horse-racing roulette. The evil 
geniuses of sharpers and gamblers are always providing 
something new to evade the law and our social institutions, 
which latter must be, on their part, constantly on the qui vive 
to follow up and put an end to these nuisances, as they appear. 
One cannot anticipate them. The " pea and the thimble" 
receives a wholesome check. Straightway it comes out as 
" pricking-in-the-garter." Derby Sweeps are annihilated. 
Forthwith appear the Betting Shops. Indeed, with regard 
to vice, it mil appear in some shape or other. 

** Still it is the same ! 
And, where y<m dent it, doth bat straight bulge out 
In other part" 

Nevertheless, it is the duty of the Government to prevent any 
one abomination from ever flourishing to excess. It was 
an argument in favour of these ^ amusements" at the Derby, 
that nature's rogues must live, and that, if you stopped 
thimble-riggers, they would appear as house-breakers. Be 
it so. The law will remedy tJiat, This is certain — that the 
law must (^ase the swindler, and the swindler fly from the 
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law. Grant these clever fellows impunity, and in six months 
they would so demoralise England that no floating property 
would be secure, and every conimercial transaction would 
partake of the nature of a ** sweep." There is much of the 
gambling character of the ancient Germans extant in our 
sober and thinking natures. It is outweighed by many 
virtues, and repressed by many wise institutions. But we 
require much guarding. The very daring and industry of 
our nature lead us to speculate. Speculation is sister of 
extravagance and mother of gambling. We hope, in a short 
time, to see the fietting Shops closed, and this disfigurement 
removed from our metropolis. 

Let us, in conclusion, warn those amid our countrymen, 
who are playing on the brink of the abyss of ruin, by what- 
ever flowers of fency, or gilded net of cunning it may be 
covered, that there is no royal road to affluence and comfort. 
The lives of the most experienced rogues themselves are 
desperate in their fluctuations and generally end in misery, 
suicide, starvation, or the penal settlements. What chance 
can an honest man have with such depraved beings as 
these ? If chance befriend him — and let it be ever remem* 
bered what a ridiculous minority chance can befriend, where 
all stake alike— the gain is generally prevented by collusion, 
fraud, and cunning. Gambling is the parent of all vice. 
The very animal instincts yield to it& entrancing sway. It 
will beget parricide or sacrifice a daughter. It has no love, 
no friendship — we had well-nigh said, no self— in its selfish- 
ness ; and Betting is almost synonymous with Gambling t 
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BRUTALITY OF THE POLICE. 

Thb police force of London is undoubtedly a wonderful 
body of men. Its organization as to its effective power is 
nearly perfect. On occasions of riot and disorder, we look 
with a complete reverence and an unshaken confidence at that 
dark and silent mass of men moving to the scene of action. At 
a race or a festival this force is invaluable. When we hear of 
disturbances in Paris, we fancy it is because they have not 
our police. These blue-coated heroes, without romance or 
trappings, whom Punch has reduced to so certain a type 
of stiffness and whiskers, red noses, stuffed breasts^ and the 
clothes-lottery-fitting trowsers of men arrayed by contract ! 
What a system it is ! How admirably are offenders detected ! 
Certainly we are far beyond the French in this characteristic 
of civilization. Without it, what were overgrown London ? 
Swindling would come out beyond all bounds of de- 
corum, and no longer confine itself to respectabihty and 
prospectuses. Poor ruffianism would abound, like rich and 
cloaked injustice. Instead of moral debauchery, physical 
confusion would ensue. Indeed, we are much better off 
confined to the loose ethics of the parlour, the heartlessness 
of the drawing-room, the roguery dignified by the name of 
trade and business, and in short, all respectable vice, than if 
we were abandoned to the mercy of the garret, or the cellar, 
and Jack Cade reigned triumphant, without mask, purse, 
or hypocrisy, in the market-place of the nation. So far for 
man's opinion and enjoyment. We beg leave to reserve a 
point for the judgment of Heaven. 

The life of a pohceman is by no means enviable. It is 
not a gracious pursuit. He has many enemies. There is 
danger and difficulty and exposure to weather. There is 
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liability to exceed duty, or to neglect it. There is puniah- 
ment and censure for both. Decidedly we should prefer the 
existence of a common soldier to that of a policeman — al- 
though the latter is better paid and ranks higher in the social 
scale ; whilst his position admits of domestic solace. The 
eye and hand of a policeman must be true, and his memory 
good and firm. He must possess many instincts, as well as 
much discretion and knowledge. He must have locality well 
developed, and be endowed with courage, determination, and 
patience. We are drawing the beau idSal of a policeman. 

As a body, we admire and respect the police. We would 
aid them in a difficulty, like an honest and loyal subject; but 
we cannot shut our eyes to their peculiar faults and indi- 
vidual vices — sometimes too widely spread for the safety of 
the public. A policeman has great power. The magistrate 
prefers his oath. He is backed by his brethren. His office 
gives him weight. The person opposed to him is prejudged. 
He is resisting the law. A bad, wicked, and violent police- 
man is a fearful scourge to the lower classes. He both 
creates and encourages crime, instead of repressing it. He 
precludes the bad from improvement, and drives the vicious 
frantic. It behoves, then, the law to look narrowly after its 
sHrri, or its ministers ; for a great many such individuals 
exist. We ourselves have witnessed many painful instances. 
The amount of injustice committed upon the outcasts of 
society, the penniless, the friendless, the characterless, is 
enormous. Let Prostitution, pale and degraded, drunken 
and reviled, speak from that spectral tenement of clay, 
where the woman still lurks, and reveal the barbarities of 
policemen ! 

" But in a country like this there is always interference." 
No I It is dangerous to interfere with the police. An out- 
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ward character is so necessary now, that no man will play 
Quixote, at the risk of appearing in the newspapers. Men 
shrink naturally from connecting themselves with the low 
and vile in any shape. Besides, the police *' take up'^ inter* 
ferers as well as loiterers and lookers-on, who may be dan- 
gerous witnesses. Moreover, a magistrate may make an ill* 
natured remark, or a reporter be guilty of a slip of the pen. 
Men cannot sometimes conveniently account for their pre- 
sence, though motives bright as Heaven may have led them 
forth. It is a censorious world. People sometimes glance over 
articles, lay them down, and take up a wrong impression. 
*' Oh ! Tomkinson,—was not that the man in that police case? 
I forget — something about being drunk, was it not? Oh! 
ah ! a queer character." Therefore a prudent public seldom 
interferes when a policeman steps forth in the lamp-light. 

Our space does not allow us to enter upon any details or 
instances to exemplify that to which we have alluded. We 
may possibly recur to the subject. We shall in future keep 
a sharp eye upon police offenders. Criminals require as 
much defence, if not more, than honest men, wheil not ac- 
tually committing crime. Let us remind Mr. -, to 
whom we particularly inscribe these remarks, that even a 
prostitute has social rights, and that a cabman or waterman, 
or frequenter of a night-house for the luxury of the rich 
whom he serves at the fag-end of the social chain, is not 
necessarily outlawed, and beyond the protection of justice. 
Without the breath of an imputation on the character of 
this magistrate, let us remind him of the Lord Angelo in 
Measure for Measure, Let us ask him to place less confidence 
in the professional oath of a policeman ; and, last of all, let 
us tell him, if ever he should be inclined to forget it, that 
the sword of justice never more needed the tempering tinger 
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of mercy, than in this age of selfishness and decorum, when 
poverty, and misery, and degradation, with God alone to 
appeal to, are dragged, by the iron clutches of the hardened 
myrmidons of the night, ioto the presence of well-shirted 
judicial propriety, in the police-courts of London. 



ENGLAND'S STABILITY AND JEWISH 
LEGISLATION, 

Baboit Rothschild is gradually driving the liberality of 
England's Ministers up into a comer. In a year or two more, 
we can see nothing to prevent him from taking his seat in 
the House. The present Government stands pledged to him 
and to his people by the two resolutions which Lord John 
Russell laid on the table the other night, and a miracle must 
ensue to prevent the first step to what Mr. Disraeli would 
probably call the solution of the great Asiatic mystery. 

Monmouth-streetis to be transported, not to St. Stephen's, 
but to the New. Houses of Parliament, whose cumbrous but 
frail architecture, beautiful as it is, illustrates in some respects 
the epoch in English history in which it has arisen '^ike an 
exhalation " by the antique side of the muddy but majestic 
Thames. For the appearance which it presents is both 
fanciful and ornate, fragile and cumbrous, whilst its almost 
unbounded limits cause its perambulation to be as puzzling 
as the heaped-up edifice of present legal knowledge and the 
sky-capt and many-chambered tenement of modem opinion. 
It unites both the flimsy and the ponderous, to encumber a 
free soil no longer the sole appanage of Britons. Heaven 
g^de its councils aright I for we are more under the sway 
of Money now, than when Milton described the archi- 
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tecture of the council-chamber of Pandemonium itself, and 
ascribed its gorgeous fabric to the mighty design and mas- 
tership of the rebellious spirit Mammon I 

With regard to what we cannot consider to be other 
than an evil feature of modern reform, certainly in league 
with the genius of contradiction, we shall not refrain from 
expressing a very decided opinion. Leaving out the con- 
sideration of religion, and confining ourselves to the trifling 
matters of policy, consistency, and safety, and regarding it 
merely as a question affecting the stability of the empire, 
already tottering from internal decay — we lift up our voices 
against the admission of Jews into the Christian Parliament 
of the British nation. 

We are armed with prejudice. Be it so. We own to the 
wicked fancy that we should like to see the Saxon ghost of 
Wamba opposing the Jewish entrance under the gallery of 
the House of Commons with the gammon of Prince Albert's 
own prize-pig, or defending with a shield of brawn, since 
there be no other and better defence, that, which was for- 
merly considered the palladium of British and Christie, if 
not of Protestant, rights. In the apt story to which we refer, 
when the jester drives old Isaac of York from the reserved 
seats of the lists of Ashby, who was it, be it remembered, 
that procured the admission of the discomfited usurer to the 
spot where the chivalry and beauty of England should have 
sat alone ? The usurper John — the selfish, sensual trifler 
with the rights of his country — he, whose name was odious 
alike to serf and noble, and to all but the corrupt and depraved 
flatterers of his unjust sway, the imitators of his greedy 
avarice, and the sharers of the spoils of his rapacity — he who 
borrowed and stole alike — the favourer of money-lenders and 
extortioners, who flippantly insulted, on the occasion referred 
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to, the feelings and scruples of his subjects, for the price of 
an exaction and with the prospect of a loan. 

We are thus caustic, because we consider this no triumph 
of true liberality,^ which can alone be founded upon extended 
opinions and the triumph of truth; but an enormous sacrifice 
at the shrine of Plutus. It is money, money, money! 
First, the wealth buys up the supporters outside; it next 
descends in a golden shower upon the Danae of our immacu- 
late legislation. We are not talking of actual bribes, as a 
man buys his way into the Opera or St. Paul's, or a booth at 
Greenwich Fair — the first for the large sum, which ensures 
gentility, and the second two, for about an equal price — we 
know nothing of that ; buti we assert that, in the present age, 
there is divinity in gold before which men tremble and show 
a real respect, as the hysterical French soldiery welcomed 
the Pope to Rome, with th^ same genuine tears, from a false 
source, that flowed at the feet of Napoleon as he alighted from 
Elba, or at any other peculiarly exciting moment of his grand 
but theatrical career. 

It is our intention to consider this Jewish intrusion from 
all points — ^not only as we really look at it aJ) imo pectore, — 
from the bottom of our hearts — but as others may look at it. 
The Scriptural predestination of the Jews, as a nation, or 
rather a denationalised people, has been hitherto singularly 
fulfilled in the annals of the world. The nature, the habit, 
the character of the Jews are still as distinct as ever. 
They are spread over the face of the earth. They are cos- 
mopolitans in the strictest sense. Everywhere they are the 
high-priests of Mammon. Everywhere they become rich. 
They are seldom political, or have seldom been allowed to 
be so ; and it is only in a mercantile country, which is gov- 
erned by gold in all its relations, both politically and other- 
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wise, that the Jew at length claims to exercise sway through 
her legislative body.* 

In a superstitious point of veiw — and there are few men 
above superstition, especially when based on that history 
and those revelations to which unbelievers allow so much, 
and on which the Christian Faith is founded — in a super- 
stitious point of view there is much to be thought of in this 
ministerial display of liberality. Does not this giving the 
Jew a status in the first of nations, which he has ever been 
denied since the tribes were scattered to the four comers of the 
earth, portend that England's hour is well nigh accomplished ? 
We speak, be it remembered, as believers — some will say, 
bigots. But natural causes tend to develop the agency of 
the supernatural, and casting our robe of superstition to the 
winds, we read the lesson still. The Jew has '^ eyes, and 
ears, and feelings ;'' but he has no country* He may have 
a large stake in the country he resides in ; but it is a sordid 
and selfish one. Let him, then, be protected by the laws ; 
but not make them. What is England to a Jew ? The best 
market for a bone-grubbing Mammon — the fairest field for a 
model Dives — the great industrial mart for foreigners. He 
comes provided with that start in meanness which is his 
birthright. His fingers are webbed for gold- washing in a 
civilized California. 

Some breeds of dogs have peculiar scents and gifts of 
nature. There is the fox-hound and the truffle-hunter. A 
Jew has the gift of accumulation. In former years, barba- 



* Note. — ^When Poland fell a yiotim to Russia, the Jews almost nai- 
versally betrayed, in one shape or other, the country that nurtured 
them. In Holland the Jews possess considerable importance; but 
Holland is a peculiar nation and heavily indebted. The Jews have 
political rights in France, witness M. Cremieuz ; but France does not 
afford a bright example of stability. 
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rian cunning was so sensible of its own inferiority in money- 
getting^ that it placed the Jews under the cruellest restrictions, 
subjected them to tortures, fbies, imprisonments, and death ; 
— and yet the race throve. They were like a persecuted 
religion blessed with nine-fold vitality, a camomile-bed, or 
a lopped hydra. 

As we observed just now, we do not take this as a ques- 
tion of Religion. We trust that there are many otjier organs 
of the Press, better fitted th^i we are, to consider it in such 
a light. We regfard it as a question of common-sense, whole- 
some expediency, and decent consistency. We do not take 
it as a question of party. We do not care one fig who are 
the panderers to this mock liberality. We see the danger 
arising from an influence which destroys the health and 
vitals of the country — which betrays us to foreigners for a 
selfish per centage on the profits of goods, or the gain of a 
fraction on a transaction in the funds — which drives labour 
till it drops exhausted^ and the blood-vessel bursts on the 
heart or on the brain —which professes a morbid sentimen- 
tality on the behalf of foreigners— which looks with teles- 
copic indifference on home sufierings and difficulties, but 
magnifies the disasters of aliens and barbarians — which 
praises with canting words the panting horses of industry, 
and pats them on the neck while adding an additional 
burden — which endangers by its desperate international 
speculations the peace, nay, the very existence of England, 
<^and which is finally striving with its remorseless engine, 
Capital — the Bank of the universal " green gambling cloth" 
that extends over once "merrie England" — to destroy, with 
the assistance of its hireling band of sharpers, the inveigled 
representatives of the ruined John Bull. 

Is there not already enough of this ? Must we have 
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further extradition of the fettered industrials who work in 
field or cotton-miU into the hands of their enemies 7 Yes, 
while the blood and bone and sinew of England leave her 
ancestral shores amid the drawling* of bitter cant over the 
scented mockery of a farewell breakfast, let us forge new 
chains and exactions for the wretches, who have not money 
to purchase leave from lords and bishops to be absent, while 
the Jew rides triumphant over the liberties of England into 
what was formerly the Parliament of the nation. 

In our own breastd, we do not care so much for the Jew 
part of the business, as the fact that it is not letting in Jews 
alone, but the money-bhangers, into the Temple. Show us 
a Moslem, who is English in feeUng and has a fit stake 
in the country, and we will consider— only consider, be it 
observed — his claims to legislate. "Vote for Sidi be^ Ma- 
homet, electors of Westminster!" But we have never seen 
Jew or Foreigner yet, whom we could consider in this light 
for a moment. And for such as these are not only parts of 
oaths to be omitted for a purpose — (if the oath be an improper 
one, let the Parliament solemnly revise its own password of 
admission and make it Freethinking, or Moslem, or Pusei- 
Jesuitical) — but more than this, the very meaning of words 
is to be altered with a degree of casuistry which will make 
truth a thing intangible, and afibrd a lie in future a Protean 
entity of existence — confounding all reason, and disarming 
all power, either of judgment or apprehension. In vain 
does the Times stalk around the question, arrayed in pompous 
casuistry, dragging forth from the lumber-room of Time 
things grown musty in their original worthlessness — such as 
the correspondence and writing of James, or the intrigues of 
Bellarmine — to decide a question which common-sense and 
common honesty can decide in &ve minutes. Is an oath an 
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oath ? Is that oath a solemn part of the constitution by a 
decree of Parliament? Can a part of it be left oat at will to 
suit it to the convenience of every one whose wealth renders 
him digible ? A knowledge of history, on a par with this 
ponderous Jesuitical trifling, and elaborate nothingness of 
demonstration, informs us that the Hestoration removed 
Jewish liabilities. We have always understood that it was 
the toleration of Cromwell, which suffered Jews, but did not 
place them in the Barebones, or the long, or short, or any 
other Parliament. Charles the Second, it is true, would 
have given the Jews anything but his mistresses, and ceded 
colonial possessions, seats in Parliament, honour, faith, or 
religion, for Israelitish cash, offered with the tempting baits 
suppUed by Israelitish cunning. We cannot help alluding 
here, though it be a little beside the question, to the servile 
manner in which posterity has attributed to the modem 
CoMus other acts of Cromwell which men have thought 
fit to honour. The navigation laws have been ascribed 
to Charles with similar injustice. 

However, all this is not to the point. The question 
is a new one. It is one deeply affecting our utter de- 
nationalization. This is not reform. It is a dead lock 
occasioned by a fusion of all principle, a breaking up of all 
consistency, a delivery of all faith, a yielding of all opinion, 
and even prejudice, to the one dominant principle carried 
out in the practice of a diseased circulation. We cannot 
leave this subject without reprehending those characterless 
members of the House, whose sole desire is to embody in 
their own persons any great question whatsoever, be it 
what it may, with the view of notoriety, or to repre- 
sent some large constituency. Such men as these change 
their early line of conduct in accordance with the passing 
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nod of recognition from a great man, or 'an invitation to a 
riunion from his wife. They receive an artful compliment 
on a speech, and are tamely led over to be shelved by either 
ministers or opposition, until some future opportunity afford 
itself for once more becoming turncoats at a premium. These 
are the fitting advocates for Jewish legislation! 

In our remarks, we intend to ofier no personal insult to 
the Baron Rothschild. He may be, and probably is, a good 
and generous man — nay, a kind of Cheerylle brother in 
public life, for all we know. He may be a most Christian 
Jew, which is far preferable to a Jewish Christian. We use 
the word Christian, be it remembered, in its primitive, and 
consequently, in the present age, almost fignrative meaning. 

Since, then, a contradiction to all that England has 
hitherto been during her era of greatness — mingled with im- 
piety, and tossed by an ocean of casuistry upon the barren 
rock of a time-serving expediency — ^is to be henceforward 
the condition by which a member of Parliament takes^ his 
seat, let the test of admission, we say, have no reference 
whatsoever to God or the Country, Religion or our Queen! 
Spare us this needless hypocrisy ! Swear a meinber of Par- 
liament on ^e Bible? Swear him on his Banking-book! 
Or if that savour a little too much of a reality — for we do not 
like to confess the slavery we delight in — swear him on a 
defunct Hudsonian railway-ledger, or on the full blown 
prospectus of a Canterbury Episcopal Emigration ! 

August, 1850. 



FURTHER EXPOSURE OF BETTING OFFICES. 

Thb excitement and perturbation caused amongst some of 
our more ingenious countrymen and fellow-citizens, as well 
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as the general interest created by the article in onr 3rd 
Namber on the subject of Betting Offices, prove at once how 
wide-spreading and odious the calamity has become. We 
have been thanked and abused to our hearts' content. We 
know not which has proved most gratifying. As some 
delighted urchin leaves the more remunerative task of gather- 
ing apples to witness with noisy acclamation the storming 
of a wasp's nest, so perhaps we, in spite of the gravity and 
seriousness with which we approached the task, have hitherto 
felt greater glee in the consternation of the evil, than in 
the praises of the good. The same instinct of destruc- 
tiveness holds g^d in the pen as in the sword. Would 
that it were always blessed with as good a motive as the 
one which now actuates us ! 

It has been remarked to us by several persons, that 
although it be true tliat these Betting Offices disfigure the 
streets, and present a bold front of vice, yet that it is im- 
possible to put an end to gambling in one way or another, 
and that the evil must be left to check itself. They say 
also — Why^should not the poor man have the same liberty 
as the rich ? Why do you run down the vice merely when 
it appears in a paltry shape ? These Betting Office gangs 
are but petty after all. Let them have their swing. Attack 
private play, the clubs, and the wealthier gambling-houses. 
Let these poor devils have their day. They have spread 
the fascinations of their spider webs for a few common flies. 
It is the proper fate of flies; besides, they like it. You 
have no right to interfere with their liberty to be caught. 

Now, with regard to the first part of these arguments, 
we have to observe, as we did briefly before, that there 
must be a constant struggle between vice and the law. The 
combat resembles that between the two genii in the Arabian 
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nights. The lesser and evil genie takes every shape to 
avoid destruction, but the good spirit follows him up in his 
own style, and comes off the winner of each succeefsive 
event. Rogues are undoubtedly cleverer than honest men 
in a worldly point of view, although we must condemn their 
wisdom, and good men would stand no chance but for the 
continual persecution and suppression of rogues. Society is 
like a county or a city which requires continual embank- 
ments to keep out the waters of evil. The labour must be 
constant. It is the weakest argument to say, that because 
sin must exist, it is to be abandoned to its own devices. 
" You put an end to Derby Sweeps," say these people, "and 
look you now, you have Betting Offices." "Yes, but there 
was an interregnum of mischief." It is no argument 
against seeking to combat successfully with the small-poz, 
that another disease, say cholera, may ensue. 

As to the question of non-interference with the vices of 
the humbler classes, we say boldly that in this respect we 
think the legislature does well to protect them more abso- 
lutely than the rich. It does not signify so much, if a rich 
fool now and then sacrifice himself, in spite of education and 
the superior knowledge which he has enjoyed opportunities 
of acquiring. If gambling or gout be in his blood, he must 
suffer in one shape or other for the vices of his ancestry. 
At any rate, he has counterbalancing advantages, and what- 
ever reason he may possess is fostered by tuition. But 
we think that a great deal has been done to put an end to 
the vice of gambling amongst the higher orders. The 
liability of being pulled up before a police-magistrate and 
crucified in the morning papers, with his elegant name 
associated with Jews and swindlers, deters many a careless 
young profligate from the use of dice and cards loaded or 
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unloaded, marked or simple. The contradiction exists now 
rather in favour, or, in our opinion, in disfavour, ^f the 
middle and lower classes. If it be urged that secret high- 
play is still practised, and that it is connived at by our 
executive justice, we reply, that, at any rate, there exists a ^ 
difficulty in finding it. It does not stare one in the face, or 
suggest itself vividly to the idle, the imaginative, or the 
desperate. The victim must be led to the resort of gamblers 
with a certain ceremony and difficulty which may startle 
and save. The man, who has the uncon<)uerable itch for 
play, must seek it in its lurking places. A gambler must 
voluntarily go out of his way to dive into the abyss of folly, 
and pluck out ruin and remorse by desperate clutches. 
How few men that shoot would go through the difficulties 
and dangers of poaching I 

In this case, the evil presents itself in an enticing shape 
in the great thoroughfares of the metropolis. A louitos — 
seductive word for the idle — a cigar, coffee, the papers, the 
racing-odds (and with how many Englishmen is racing an 
instinct which is harmless, nay, beneficial to the country?) 
— these are the nets for the unwary. Then, too, the idea of 
being considered a "fast" man lures the unhappy " gent " 
to ruin. The poor '* gent ! " Must we not save him from 
destruction ? Must we suffer his shining face to be con- 
verted into the debauched and dissipated index of imbecile 
recklessness, because he likes to be seen arm-in-arm with a 
steeple-chase rider or a turfite, and to sport a long groomy 
waistcoat, and carry horseshoe studs? No, rather let us 
break up his lounge, upset his coffee, take the cigar out of his 
hand, and dismiss him to apply his time to more remunera- 
tive calculation, or spend it in the pursuit of more legitimate 
pleasure. 

p 
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The evil of Betting Offices is too serious to be treated wilb 
raillery. Let us recur to a more sober strain. These ulcers are 
spread widely over our metropolis. We are afraid that they 
also disfigure our country towns. They are a libel and an 
insult upon the manners of the nation. Let it not be supposed 
that we speak as rigid puritans, or canting moralists. We 
delight in horses and horse-racing, and, although innocent 
of betting ourselves, do not wish to oppose a certain amount 
of speculation upon fair events. No one can interfere with 
private bets. The excitement on a Derby-day is to gome 
extent legitimate. The evil attending it is in a great 
measure counterbalanced by the good. It is a national 
amusement, and promotes the excellent breeding of horses. 
Besides, traders speculate. Hop-merchants speculate. The 
whole system of the Stock-Exchange is a kind of, not always 
respectable, gambling. But we object to the organization 
of betting. We object to the sign-post of temptation. We- 
condemn this banking system against the small fortunes of 
our poorer countrymen. We call a second time upon the 
Government to protect those who require protection against 
tbe open allurements of profligacy. " What ! you agree," 
cries one, " that private betting may exist. Then why not 
give the thing a local habitation and a name ?" Simply 
because the circumstances forbid it. Beer-drinking is 
allowed, and allowable. The Government cannot prevent 
a man getting privately drunk. There are, it is true, certain 
penalties imposed upon drunkenness. But great caution 
is not the less necessary in the licensing of beer-shops and 
public-houses. Otherwise the result would soon manifest 
itself in disorder and low debauchery, and in the degradation 
and ruin of the lower classes. 

In sternly addressing ourselves to the Government and 
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the Public, we wish to avoid personality. Much private 
information has been voluntarily afforded us. We are 
anxious to avoid availing ourselves of it. We shall only do 
so at a future period, if it be necessary to advise individuals 
of their danger, by telling them who are their deluders. 
But we hope for no such necessity in the general condem* 
nation which will probably ensue. 

The establishment of Betting Offices derives its origin 
from some of the lowest hangers-on of the Stock Exchange, 
and from the broken and dispersed " staggism" of Capel- 
court. We understand that the very first which started as 
a racing-office, whose prizes (?) were drawn in the New 
Strand Theatre, was first kept by a man who had acquired 
about £4,000 in getting up a bubble railway (the Direct 
Bombay and Madras). A most worthy origin I In a race- 
lottery at Boulogne, under apprehension of conviction here, 
not a single prize was drawn. The real owners and proprietors 
of these places never appear. They are generally " indepen- 
dent gentlemen," living a little way out of town. No man is 
safe, even should he win ; since the betting-office which is un- 
lucky can so easily abscond. There is no one responsible — no 
one ostensible. Bogues keep their counsel better than honest 
men. The " flat" remains, either in good or evil fortune ; 
but the " sharps" in both cases are apt to disappear, and the 
places that knew them once know them no more. Let us 
give a hint to those now venturing their little savings, or, 
more probably, that which they have not saved, in such 
transactions, not to be surprised at any closing scene after 
the occurrence of the St. Leger I 

• AuauBT, 1850* 



p 2 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



68 



A PILLORY FOR HAYNAU : 

OR, ENGLISH BREWERS AND AUSTRIAN 

BUTCHERY. 

Our readers are familiar with the circamstances of an 
attack made the other day upon General^ or as he is pleased 
now to be called Baron Haykatj, by the brewers of Messrs. * 
Barclay's' establishment ; during his visit to honour those 
gentlemen's premises with an inspection. The sanguinary 
old man, so near about to render his accoimt at a tribunal 
Which considers neither monarchs nor expediency, was 
somewhat roughly handled by a mob of what the Tirnes 
calls "five hundred infuriated savages." We regret the 
circumstance, because it affords a plea both for sentimental 
and hypocritical sophistry, and because it manifests only a 
partial demonstration of what ought to be an universal 
expression of detestation over the land of Englishmen. 

But if Haynau had otherwise successfully played the 
part of the illustrious foreigner, visiting our "industrial 
establishments," as the phraseas ; if he had been feted during 
his stay, and stared at by vulgarity in high life ; if he had 
been suffered to depart from these shores without the shout 
of execration which is now hkely to ring in his ears whilst 
he continues to pollute our soil, then we rejoice that the 
sturdy brewers pelted and buffeted him, ay, in spite of 
his white hairs— whitened like sugar by the refining pro- 
cess of blood that flowed from the best and noblest veins in 
Hungary. 

And this man finds advocates in the writers of English 
journals ! Yes I in tHis monied a^e " there exists such a 
diversity of opinion that if Nero lived or Judas, there would 
be found supporters and admirers of Judas and Nero." 
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Such was the remark we made a week since* It coold 
flciurcely meet with a more apt and immediate illastration. 
So it is. Posterity will alone stamp the brand of universal 
execration on the forehead of a monster in the nineteenth 
century, or dare loyally to award the crown of true virtue 
to the hero or the patriot. 

The deeds of General Haynau were slurred over, denied, 
or defended, in the very midst of his bloody saturnalia. In 
the hurry of venality, things were said in defence of blood- 
shed and deeds of violence as atrocious as ever stained the 
annals of the civilized or uncivilized world. Let us draw a 
parallel between the educated men who defended the acts of 
Hayicau when they took place, and the uneducated men 
who in their rude manner have shown aversion to their 
memory. Yet the latter had no motive in their act, save 
one of justice. They were not paid — only indignant 
** savages 1" 

Who will be the champion of Jefferies ? Who mourns 
over the last moments of Robespierre ? Yet Jeflferies, when 
old and ill, narrowly escaped being torn to pieces by an 
English mob ; and Eobespierre, half dead by his own hand, 
found no Parisian softness in the pitiless crowd that haled 
him to his fate. But these men are pilloried in history, 
and their defence neither affects our partizanship nor our 
pockets. After all, what did Haynau suffer at the hands 
of these " brutal ruffians," these " cowardly assailants," who 
would not respect hospitality, but who had read on Sunday 
afternoons amongst their shuddering families, of atrocities 
they could scarcely believe, until the blear-eyed incarnation 
of the chief actor in them presented itself in the semblance 
of a gaunt old man at their gates — what did he suffer from 
them ? The old English punishment of the pillory, unsanc- 

% 
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tioned it is true by law, but never more fitly adminiatered. 
" Hospitality P* For such as he there should have been no 
landing-place in England. It is an insult to the country to 
use such a term. That which he claims is not of neces- 
sity our gift. Six feet of English ground to an enemy 
in arms, a welcome t^ an unarmed foe, an asylum even 
for a rebel and a traitor, are what England freely accords ; 
because she boasts of being free ; but her freedom cannot 
break bread with the dastard who flogged high-bom ladies 
in the market-place of Pesth, or with the cruel assassin of 
the high-souled Bathyany. The very bones of Hayn au 
should not rest in England! Did he not sanction the 
murders of Herod? Is not the story of the Countess of 
Madersbach true ? Was she not flogged almost unto death, 
when stripped naked before battalions of bearded men under 
the inspection of Haynau, because she lampooned the 
Austrian soldiery? Did not her husband commit suicide 
when he heard of the fiendish atrocity? Was not Bathyany,. 
one of a name familiar to us here, horribly executed Without 
ever having struck a blow against Absolutism, and taken forth 
from his prison in cold blood by this old Moloch, after the 
cessation of hostilities? Was he not dragged with bleeding 
throat to the gallows — he, a soldier and a gentleman, whose 
only desire was to reconcile his unhappy country to her 
merciless oppressor, but who did not even rebel whilst he 
refused to persecute ? He acted merely as envoy, and strove 
to make terms between two bbdies of his distracted coun- 
trymen. He came in all trustingness to Windisgratz, was 
thrown into prison, where he remained throughout the war, 
and then sentenced by Haywau to the death of a dog to 
gratify a thirst for blood and strike terror, if possible, into 
the brave hearts of the Hungarians. What was the fate 

' Digitized by CjOOQIC 



71 

^f tbe unhappy prisoners of war who surrendered themselves 
to the Russian Paskiewitch, some of whom had even been 
treated by him with the consideration of guests ? Destroyed 
by Haynau. Were there any limits to the cruelties prac- 
tised under him ? Were not children and women crucified, 
mutilated, ripped open ? Were not high-bom ladies lashed 
like dogs, from meaner motives than the word revenge can 
express ? It is well for the Times to say " these are argu- 
ments which it is wholly unnecessary to reproduce." It is 
well for them and for Haynau not to reproduce them. But 
they are registered on earth and in Heaven. 

Who dared to accord " hospitality" to Haynau here t 
Who put English " savages" in the predicament of suflfering 
this monster in their Streets or in their houses ? Perhaps 
he was deceived by the articles in the Times, as to the sen- 
timents of Englishmen. Thank God, these are not identical. 
Haynau is the guest of the Times newspaper. Perhaps the 
affability of Cobden, or the cheering (did they cheer him ?) 
of the Peace Congress misled him. Besides, he had a letter 
of credit from Rothschild the city member, who styles 
himself the friend of Haynau. Citizens of London, one of 
your city members bespeaks kindness and attention for his 
friend Haynatt ! Pity that it was not accorded him. He 
might have visited our institutions, and workhouses, our 
Exeter Hall, and Chelsea Hospital. He might have spent 
the shooting season with a lord, or a banker. He might 
have become popular and subscribed to charities. Pity that 
these brewers, " these degraded, ruffianly English savages," 
could not let him alone I 

The officers of this man cast lots for the -garments of the 
murdered Hungarian ladies. Respect his white hairs, and 
treat him with consideration! When a woman of birth 
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implored mercy, he made her kneel at his feet in derisiozL 
He is a yisitor and a gentleman ! He has wallowed in the 
blood of Hungarian and Italian women and children, whose 
odIj crime was that their husbands, and brothers, and 
fathers, and lovers, fought for. a freedom something like that 
which they had heard that Englishmen enjoy. He is very 
old and is '' come to lay his bones among ye." Suffer him ! 
He is the friend of bankers, and the guest of newspapers! 
The Morning Chronicle, through its foreign correspondent, 
who was, however, immediately afterwards discharged, 
defended the flogging of ten ladies at the drumhead of 
Haynau. They had been so very provoking, these Hun- 
garian ladies ! They had cried " shame and murder." They 
had been satirical on the Austrian "soldiery." Is Haynau 
much worse than the cold-blooded correspondent of the 
Chronicle^ writing from the scene of action X That is the 
only defence we feel inclined to accord to him. 

The terror-stricken, filth-bespattered old man, flying with 
tottering step, took refuge with a Woman. A woman gave 
him refuge ! Bid she know the history of her blood-stained 
guest ? If she had, she would have loathed but still har- 
boured him; for she was a woman, and merciful. But 
Hayn AU flogged women ! He executed women ! He lace- 
rated women I He forgot the instincts of his sex and 
blood. He forgot that a woman had borne him, or that 
he had felt a tender passion, even in its most degraded 
form. But.he sought refuge, and found it at the hands of 
a being in the shape he had so well known how to outrage. 
What a picture ! — what a lesson was conveyed last Wednes- 
day I The head of armies ignominiously tripping it before 
a motley mob, pelted with grains and ordure, seeking a 
refuge.under a bedstead in ail obscure house I A man who. 
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in command of an imperial force, hod decimated a nation onljr 
a year since, taking to his heels like a mountebank pickpocket> 
glad if he could have hidden his defiled head in a dry sewer 
or a cesspool. The fate of more than one Roman Emperor 
was so terminated ; yet none pitied them, save the imaginary 
'' hand unseen " that strewed flowers over the grave of Nero I 
The long article in the Times of Saturday needs no 
comment. It is in large type, of course, and clothed in 
most respectable English. '' The aged officer — the old man 
in a strange land — the visitor — the cowardly atrocity," — 
Bah 1 These are the independent opinions of the '^ leading 
journal." Was the flogging of delicate women in public a 
" cowardly atrocity 1" Oh, we are to forget all this, and 
give our ''kindness and attention" to a distinguished 
stranger. There is a pompous insinuation, that '* the five 
hundred infuriated savages" or body of operatives (you hear 
how you are styled. Englishmen I) could not have been 
animated by one instinctive impulse at the name of Haynau. 
They were then set on. Perhaps the operatives had not 
read the Times, or they might have cheered the hero of the 
abattoir, on his visit to the brewery. But it appears pretty 
evidently that it is not so " preposterous" to believe " that 
a body of operatives so constituted could, each and all, have 
imbibed, from independent observation, such strong con- 
victions on the subject of the Hungarian war as to have 
been animated by one instinctive impulse at the name of 
Haynau," &c. As this sentence is Johnsonian in all but 
sentiment and felicity, we wish Johnson were alive to reply 
to it. Is all this meant as a shaJTt against Barclay or against 
t^erkins? Let us leave this diluted pomposity, which 
endeavours to create a reaction in favour of the Tim^s^ 
opinions at the expense of the ''five hundred infuriate 
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" An Old Officer /" We must quote some of this, putting 
a few words in italics for the benefit of Englishmen who 
are so complimented. What is the grade, or the regiment, 
or the club of this officer ? We should like merely from 
curiosity to know. The following is part of a letter addressed 
by him to the Times— ^% letter of an Englishman and an 
officer impeaching his countrymen with .cowardice, and 
sympathising with Haynau. 

'' 'And now, Sir, a word to the General in the possible event of his 
again coming into collision with an Bnglish mob. IJiavebeen in 
stick collision myself ^ c^^i ^^k more than 200 English savages 
yelling around me, and I can tJierqfore assure the General from 
experience, that if he had planted himself and his aides-de-camp 
against the wall of Messrs. Barcla/s brewery, and shown a deter- 
' mined front, and tannted, his cowardly assailants with their numbers, 
and singled out any three opponents (one a-piecej, he would in all 
likelihood have been met with a cheer, and been speedily released 
by the respectable proprietors of the establishment, and he wonld at 
least have escaped his ignominious flight, and might have saved the 
blush with which, as an Englishman, I pen this note, in the hope that 
it may tend, through your powerful means, to show the transaction in 
its true light. I enclose my card, and am, 

" Sir, your obedient servant, 

"Aw Old Ophcbb.*"* 

The absurd contradiction of this is only equalled by its 
desperate impertinence. "Had he" (Haynau), says the 
English officer of, or to, his companion, '^ taunted his 
cowardly assailants with their numbers, and singled out any 
three opponents (one a-piece), he would have been met with 
a cheer." Fancy Haynau fighting with a drayman I The 
assertion of the fact, coupled with the imputation of cowardice, 
is mere imbecility of reasoning. But the officer blushes t 

• I have no hesitation in stating my belief that no such letter 
was ever written by any English " Officer." 
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IVe should think, if he be a real personage, that his nose must 
blush for his very foolish, unpatriotic old face. 

To conclude, the stout draymen of Barclay and Perkins 
have probably saved England from a stain and a disgrace. 
The world will not now believe that we have welcomed 
HAYHAtJ to our shore. History will receive a hint that the 
butcher of a noble nation was at least not received by as 
with unanimous approbation. Neither supineness, nor false- 
hood can now triumph. The act of Barclay's brewers has 
brought home to us the deeds of Austria executed by the 
" scourge of Hungary." 

The sense and feeling of Englishmen must now be made 
manifest, and a decision quickly arrived at. We have no 
doubt as to the result. Let Haynaxj go elsewhere. Let 
him try the sympathies of America. No ! The sentence 
which banished him from Austria was indeed severe from 
an Emperor, for the semblance of whose unworthy sake his 
crimes were perpetrated. Let a disguise and an alias cover 
his retreat to the grave, and no stone mark his ending place. 
Otherwise there is no land that will bear him. He has out- 
raged humanity, and the world denies him shelter ! 



THE CHANCERY REFORM ASSOCIATION. 

CHANCEBY INFAMY AND CHANCERY REFORM.* 

There is a body silently growing, if not within the very 
precincts, still upon the very skirts of our legal strongholds 

• Chancery Infamy; or, a Plea for an Anti-Chancery League. By 
H. W. Weston. Second Edition. London : Effingham Wilson. 

Chancery Reform. A Lecture. By William Carpenter. Effingham 
Wilson. 
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in the Temple, Chancery Lane, and Lincohi's Inn, called the 
Chancery Reform Association. We bid it good speed. Itis 
only wonderful that such an Association has not been orgun- 
ized long since ; for surely, in the known annals of the world, 
there never existed so useless, so wanton, and so cruel a 
monster as the Dragon of Chancery. Folded in its Lethean 
cave, this scaly artifice has preyed upon the lives of genera- 
tions, and still makes its bed in musty horror upon the skulls 
and bones of thousands of successive victims. Men are 
grown so used to Chancery, that it is considered as inevitable 
as death or pestilence. The only thing is to escape from it. 
Kone have hitherto thought of entirely destroying the monster 
in its den. It was much threatened some time ago by an 
eccentric knight. Lord Brougham; but he was found far top 
inconsistent an adversary for such a time-honoured iniquity, 
and, indeed, he only flourished his lance in its face, and 
proved at once a mock St. George and a real Don Quixote, 
Whilst in office, certainly, he did and said a few spirited 
things ; but their recollection only serves now to quote at 
the head of chapters on Law Reform, or as a semi-facetious 
authority for complaints and sarcasms. The evil is now 
threatened in a less brilliant, but in a more promising manner. 
All we can at present say is, that we hope that the Asso- 
ciation will be successful. Chancery is a huge disease. It 
wants no paltry remedies, no interminable contradictory acts 
of Parliament to cut off its most trifling accessories, leaving 
all that is really important still weighing us down — the 
common trick of our modem legislators. It wants the knife 
at its roots, which we hope ere long tasee applied by the 
nation. Those will merit well of their country, who have 
first struck a blow and loosened one fibre which upholds the 
Upas tree of Chancery. 
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TWO OR THREE WORDS ON "THE LIFE AND 
DEATH OF A TAILOR'S APPRENTICE." 

Thb journals of the week give the above heading to a 
narrative which would freeze the liferblood of a cucumber. 
One Robert Mindon, a tailor's apprentice, aged 18, dies of 
over-work and under-feeding. His employer was an oilman 
and master tailor. His name is Triggs. The deceased 
worked from six o'clock in the morning, till eleven at night I 
On Saturday night he worked much later — the night before 
the Sabbath of the master tailor. His dinner was cut off for 
him, and so sparingly that they cut him off too. He com- 
plained, before dying, of his mistress, who, he said— this 
poor, meek, patient tailor's apprentice said — " treated him 
unkindly." Does Mrs. Triggs go to church in her finery ? 
His bed had not been Washed for three years. He was 
" almost eaten up with vermin." " He slept alone in the 
house, and was very timid." Imagine the desolation of that 
poor human being "in the little room at the top of the oil- 
man's house." " Gruel," said Mrs. Triggs, — when the ago- 
nized mother called on her to implore mercy and better 
feeding for her child—" Gruel, indeed I What next ?" The 
deceased went out on Sundays from three o'clock until six, 
Sarah Pedgrift, a servant, advised him to tell his master. 
He replied, "Never mind!" Before dying he said, "God 
has heard my prayer." He prayed, then, to God in that 
dark garret. God lias heard his prayer, and more than that^ 
He has looked down upon the oilman's wife addressing him 
in church, on the master tailor's Sabbath. 

The jury returned a verdict of " Died of typhus fever." 
They also considered that the deceased had been " unkindly 
treated." 
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There are thousands of such instances as this in London. 

"But somehow," says the Arch-paper, recently, "the 
people are enjoying a great deal of vulgar prosperity." If 
they be, it is the vulgar prosperity of the oilman, not of the 
apprentice. Labour — that labour which arrays the rich in 
Rotten Row and at Almacks — is within the atmosphere of 
typhus, and only one degree removed from starving. It 
will be worse before 1851 has closed. " Industry," adds the 
Times, " already gives proof of its emancipation,^* How ? 
By Death, or Banishment — New Zealand, or Starvation I 



JENNY UND IN AMERICA. 

Thb United States of America present the appearance of 
a country that is rotten before it is ripe. We do not mean 
to say that this is actually the case ; but circumstances, for 
which history affords no parallel, have forced the Americans 
to an undue maturity, which is a mere thro wing-off of a 
vigorous system, rather than the index of premature decay 
or the precursor of an early decrepitude Youthful bank- 
ruptcy and a trading exaggeration, an unbounded national 
vanity without national honour, a fierce and restless energy 
mingled with desperate calculation, wildness without romance, 
and a morbid jealousy of the old country, which exhibita 
the petty spitef ulness of green-room rivalry, rather than the 
grand and sober emulation leading to a majestic triumph, — 
such are among the characteristics of this extraordinary 
people. 

The reception given to Jenny Likd, the other day, at 
New York, displays many of the peculiarities of the Ameri- 
cans, in a light at once harmless and ridiculous. They do 
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not care so much for singing — no, not they. They wish 
merely to surpass John Bull in musical folly, and amply 
have they succeeded. They had heard of the prices he had 
given, and the bouquets he had heaped at the feet of the Idol 
of Song. They determined to give more and larger bouquets 
and still higher prices, not to hear Jbkny Lind, but to 
illustrate themselves through her name ; to deify America 
with her presence, or, rather, her presence with America ; 
to appear as greater patrons, and—must we say it? — greater 
asses. Amply have they succeeded. It is no use now for 
Europe to talk about singers. Jbnny Liwd is the first 
singer. As such, she has visited America, and, although 
she has come to it last to be approved, and with the stamped 
qualifications which spare the discernment of Jonathan any 
trial, she was nothing untij the man Barnum hired her for 
his show — her fame was in embyro till her landing at New 
York. So think the Americans ; and, indeed, where can she 
be be-Linded with such utter nonsense, suqh a vastcaricai- 
ture of enthusiasm again ? It is impossible. The Americans 
have taken the shine out of all future praise, and rendered 
the homage of reason a mere cold dull tribute for ever. 

As the petty adulation and attention of an absurd lover 
disgust his mistress, so must the gross eccentricities of 
Jonathan have sickened Jenny Lind, if she be a sensible 
woman. She has a simple air and face, and possibly her 
whole mind having been devoted to the perfection of her voice, 
she has been brought up in child-hke ignorance of other 
things. We can imagine her an earthly and rather plain 
Undinb. If so, she doubtless takes everything for granted, 
says what she is told by Babnum, is sometimes tired and 
frightened, and looks with wonder and awe, mixed with a 
kind of female instinct of pleasure, upon the prancings and 
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cunrettings of Jonathani the musical boa-constrictor, who- 
has condescended to open his mouth to receive her in the 
land of expectoration and Bunker's Hill. But if she be a 
woman of mind, what contempt must she not feel for her 
foolish young lover I How ridiculous in her ^rs must sound - 
the fulsome expression of his unmeaning adulation. The 
vagaries of senile sensualism are bounded by a certain pru- 
dence and outward decorum : although disgusting, they occur 
but rarely ; but this boyish enthusiasm, this mixture of tears 
and barley-sugar, of leap-frog and emotion, cannot fail to 
sicken the soul, if there be one, of any object so nonsensically 
worshipped and so violently adored. 

All this would have been applicable had the thing been 
entirely genuine ; but there was a sublime mercantile vul- 
garity in the reception of Jeni^y Liiti) in America, which 
affords, indeed, a painful contrast to the magnificence of 
Nature of which the Americans are so justly proud, but 
which they belie so meanly. Yes, in the very recommenda- 
tion of his scenery, the American gives you the idea of the 
sordid importance of the Panoramic scene-painter, who 
thrusts himself upon your notice, with brush in hand, to 
identify himself. Brown, Snooks, or Stiggins, with the bay 
of Naples by moonlight, the silvery falls of Terni, the 
majestic ruins of Palm^'ra, or the grandeur of snow-clad 
Chamouni. He could not show you the desolation of 
Carthage without a Yankee Marius, and in his prayers and 
thanksgivings he would congratulate the Deity Himself — 
be it spoken without blasphemy — ^upon the creation of a free 
people to enjoy the sublimity of his landscape ! He is a 
Pharisee au naturel ; but his fault is that of vanity rather 
than pride, and he is guided by cunning rather tl\an mantled 
by hypocrisy. Such is, in part, the American character, 
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which has been lately set off, with added lustre, in the 
astonished eyes of Europe, by the advent of Jbwny Likb to 
his exaggerated shores. 

We could the easier pardon Jonathan were his ecstasy 
more genuine and his devotion less a quackery of his nature. 
When the German students made a drinking cup of the worn- 
out slipper of Malibran or Taolioki, it was an act purely 
G^erman, and a mere efflorescence of Bnrsehensehaft* It was 
a worship wreathed with tobacco-smoke and reflected in spilt 
beer, a votive offering of the tea-garden, an efflgy crowned 
by maudlin enthusiasm with faded China roses. It was ecsta- 
tic slip-slop and foolish sentiment. But it was a deed partly 
redeemed and excused by its miserable earnestness. There 
was a sort of homoeopathic approximation, in the dreamy 
Teutonic brain, to the person of her who was worshipped, 
by such a proceeding. The German's wine was flavoured 
with the dance and the song. A pas seul revelled in his 
imagination, and a eavatina echoed in his soul. His mind 
was a strange mixture of material philosophy and cloudy 
sentiment, and he went home to bed confused, excited, and 
satisfied. When Cbbito wtia fSted and crowned with a 
golden coronet at Rome, her sleep disturbed by serenaders, 
and her person endangered in the street, it was the result of 
real enthusiasm for her bound across the stage and for the 
exquisite precisi(m of her many-twinkling feet. She was 
received at soiries with cantatas in her honour, dnd the 
ardour of the Roman character breathed vows on her behalf. 
But there was grace and truth in ^e d^nonstration, which 
emanated from a poetical people. If it displayed a triflingness 
of character, it was still the offspring of the talent, energy, 
and ardour of temperament, which had no other outlet, 
under a debased government, than to exhibit itself in the 
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admiration of dancers and liie approval of song. The Italian 
cutA his paper figures with a pair of gold scissors — ^the Ameri- 
can consummates the same littleness with a tailor's hulking 
shears. There is heart and soul in the one, and blazing 
vulgarity in the other. It is the German's predestination, 
and the Italian has had nothing better to do for centuries. 
Both nations acquit themselves well in their way. The 
heavy enthusiasm of the one is as natural, as the operatic 
sensibility of the other. We can fancy the German " Fox/' 
or the Roman " Noble Guard," each in his element. ESemi^ 
nacy and beer, philosophy and passion, may deify a Liirn and 
transform TAOLioiri into an Egeria. But when Jonathan 
brays forth his praises across the Atlantic, we are too sensibly 
reminded of the fable of the donkey at the fair. 

After all, what is this monster enthusiasm worth ? Is it 
rightly estimated by the *' Swedish nightingale?" '' I have 
served," she may say, '^ for the self-glorification of that which 
is pleased to call itself a free and enlightened people. I have 
'been so fortunate as to illustrate America, and to eternize a 
Babnxjic. a hatter has advertised through the means of my 
European reputation. The faculties of bathos have been 
extended, and language has been out-Ossianized to extol 
Jonathan and me. My glove has been kissed, not with the 
greedy fervour of lovers ; but on the principle which leads 
crowds to an execution, or buys toothpicks made out of the 
hedge through which a murderer was dragged. I enjoyed a 
divided empire with Professor Webster, and the last thing 
really thought of were the convolutions of my voice, lost to 
the ears of a people deafened by the Niagara of their own sel^ 
praise." But if a soprano voice came down from Heaven to 
New York, lodged in the bosom of an angel, at a merely 
nominal price, with a double chorus of seraphim in the 
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streets, it would fall unheeded on the musical tympanum 
of Jonathan, unless proffered by the recommendation of an 
American Barnuh and heralded by the reputation of an 
European Jbnity Lind. 

We should have been less severe upon the harmless 
extravagance of a really practical people, had it not been for 
the petty spirit of contemptible rivahy which they take no 
pains to conceal. It is not that they love JBirmr JjIivd the 
more, but Johit Bull leas. We cannot tell why thdr sense 
shonld wish to outstrip our folly ; but Liverpool afforded the 
cue to th6 absurdities oi Nfew York. We are not wanting in 
admiration for the talent of Mademoiselle Lijsd. We could 
be rapturous about her unseen vocalization, as we esteem her 
tangible benevolence. We do not think her a beauty, or 
canonize her in our remembrance as a saint, although her 
conduct be good and virtuous as her voice is heavenly^ 
We would merely have things in their places. This sort of 
furor for musical excellence is rather a sign of the decadence 
of a nation, and the over-ripenees of its so-called civilization, 
than the usual concomitant of youthful vigour and commer- 
cial energy. It is a pampered indulgence, a vitiated virtue, 
•a corruption of talent, and a false tribute to art. 

The ovation of vocal triumph should be confined to the 
concert-room and the theatre. We censure the Americans, 
not for a display of musical taste, of which indeed they have 
little or none ; but for receiving a singer, however charming, 
with the honours due to a wairior and a patriot on his return 
home— yes, for devoting to JsNirr Lmn the garlands of 
^ithusiasm, which would now misbecome Patriotism and fall 
withered at the feet of the statue of the heroic, Washington. 
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ARISTOCRATICAL EMIGRATION TO NEW 
ZEALAND. 

It is mentioned in die public journalS| that Lords Man- 
deville and R. Montague, two sons of the Duke of Man- 
chester, are about to quit their native shores for New- 
Zealand. Against the mere fact of the departure of these 
gentlemen, or that of any other sprigs of nobility, who con- 
scientiously feel themselves de trop here, we have nought to 
urge. It is a manly expatriation and a relief to the sinecurism 
which abounds in an over-taxed country. We rejoice to see 
these twin Curtii take a voluntary hop, step, and jump 
towards the gloomy gulf of distant emigration. It is a satis- 
faction to us, abstractedly, to know that the sons of Dukes 
are about to live in the bush, with the soles of their feet 
turned towards the soles of ours. Why not a lord as well 
as a bishop t Better far ; since we do not understand that 
the lord's absence must be purchased for £1,000 a-year, 
either by the emigrants or the community. JUrgo, we will 
wave our white cambric handkerchiefs at their departure ; 
nay, we would subscribe to a breakfast which should cele- 
brate thinning the House of Peers of its paupers. But we 
do regret one thing extremely, which is the singular and 
unfortunate choice these aristocratical gemini have made. 
Why go to New Zealand ? What can they become there ? 
Therej exists neither ambition nor sporting. When Curtius 
leapt into his gulf, it was not that there might be a 
man less in Italy or Rome ; but for the salvation and the good 
of his country. Good young lords, before you depart for New 
Zealand, think of Canada ! There, you will not be lost to 
us entirely^ nor we to you. Thence may arise benefits innu- 
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merable and incalcalable. Yoa will find bishops ready 
made, both Protestant and Bomanist. You may form the 
nucleus of an Aristocracy, and be the first great or little 
means, no matter which, of preserving Canada to England. 
TlierCy is a country presenting honourable excitement, noble 
field sports, an arena for patriotism, with a future which 
may be realized . within the next century, nay, the next 
lustrum. Sons of Dukes, go to Gapada! We estimate 
you highly for going at all ; but let a full-blown satisfaction 
crown your departure. If you wish to be remote, to think 
amid solemn woods and by the side of great lakes, and to 
reflect upon the blunders, and miseries, and follies of your 
fatherland, seek, the great western wilderness. Lord Sel- 
kirk left a historic name. Wherefore should not you ? Will 
you not lose your very identity in a country associated with 
cannibals and convicts, whose virgin soil is tinctured with 
vulgarity and full-flavoured with unproductiveness ? You 
are rashly anticipating a cycle by departing to New Zealand ; 
unless, indeed, you think the time is fast approaching virhen 
the safest refuge for an Englishman will be at the greatest 
distance from his own land. Have you seen the Panorama 
of New Zealand, containing the Canterbury settlement ? It 
is in Leicester-square. Go and spend there a shilling and a 
half-hour. We do not know how long the title of Man- 
chester has existed. Probably not very long. We believe, 
also, that the family is not very wealthy, or perhaps we 
should not lose you thus. 

However, there have been worthy representatives of the 
family name of Montague. Why waste your nobility on 
kangaroos? The greatest heritage of a true nobleman is, 
in our opinion, the chivalry which is expected from him in 
respect of his ancestry. Do not believe the Times when 
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it assures you, in all tiie pomp of mysterious language, 
prating of Anglo-Saxon destinies in the Caucasian jargon of 
D'Israeli, that the mere faot of thus honourably absconding 
from your native shores, is tike g^at heroism of the nine- 
teenth century. We look upon it rather as a cowardice, save 
when the naked man prowls reluctantly forth from a land 
which refuses his honest labour subsistence. This ia part of 
the great cant system. It is the desertion of a leaking vessel. 
Were we bom an English lord, we would never consent 
to depart to New South Wales or New Zealand. The 
newest country to contain us should be' America. It has a 
title as far back, at any rate, as that of Manchester. There 
is greatness both to be maintained and achieved in Canada. 
It is a duty incumbent upon you, my lords, to make a return 
to England for your birth and ancestry. You will dege- 
nerate into plattfpi in New Zealand— a hybrid production, 
or, rather, an anomaly of nature, presenting the attributes 
of fish, flesh, and fowl, in a sufficient degree to puzzle natu- 
ralists and astonish humanity ; but without offering either 
food or ornament to justify a creation whose purpo^rt remains 
a mystery. Lords Platypus, Bradypua, and Kangparoo, 
pause before you wander! Go somewhere, in Heaven's 
name ; but, before you go, ask the social, geographical, and 
practical question, with a slight alteration, which Milton 
puts into the mouth of the rebellious angel — 

" Is this the region, this the soil, the clime, 
That we must change for England V* 

Let us ask a final question. What think you of Ireland ! 
That country is not so distant as New Zealand ; but it is 
a land of savages, who are fast disappearing before civiliza- 
tion armed with starvation, in place of the rum^ttle and 
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the 8mall-pox. ' Wait a little longer, noUe young emigrants I 
Ireland will soon di^iay a yerj pretty arena for upeculative 
emigration, and will present to your industrial capacities 
&e virgin soil of Deat^l The Americans are colonizing 
Africa with negroes* Emigraticm shall fertilise the deserted 
waste of Ireland. Wait and buy an encumbered estate in 
Galway or Connemara, when the ruin of the middleman 
purchaser shall have followed that of the Tictims of his per- 
secution. Kay, have you not already large estates in 
Ireland? Then why desert them for the Antipodes? Is 
Uiis cowardice or heroism f 

OoiOBlBi 1850. 



THE GREAT GOD, BAAL ; 

HIS TOLBRATOES AND WORSHIPPBRS. 

In spite of Punch, 9Jid in defiance of truth, honesty, 
i^nd conviction, the constellation of Hudson is slowly rising, 
like a gilt sun from beneath the dead sea of pollution, or a 
Turk's head out of a quagmire^ The Morning Post begins to 
notice the outgoings and incomings of the late railway king ; 
his wife's stay in Germany is conyerted into a paragraph ; 
an actual defence has been made for him in the brazen type 
oimoxe than one journal ; his face is beginning to be whit- 
ened ; the splendour of a blazing reaction is about to embel- 
lish his life 1 A Railway Company, we learn, cannot do 
unthout him. God help it I A capital story was told the 
. other day. It is tMs : — When Hudson was at the lowest 
ebb, not morally, that is nothing, but in the way of actual 
credit ; when the idol had just been shattered and blackened 
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for the nonce by the fulminations of the Times, he met a 
quondam arifitocratkal acquaintance in the House of Com- 
mons, who intimated that he should be obliged, however 
painful it might be to his feelings, to withdraw his acquain^^ 
tance, under the circumstances, &c. &;c« Hudson replied, 
*' You are mistaken ; things are not what you suppose. I 
shall be found to be worOi £200,000 still.'' The virtuous 
acquaintance drew back, silent and abashed. He felt he 
had been too precipitate. 

The Eastern Counties Railway Company wanted a finish- 
ing touch to consummate their reputation. They have 
ingeniously hit upon the means. 

We cannot forbear A*om quoting a passage in the Preface 
of "Britain Redeemed," on this subject, written at the very 
period when it could least be expected that such a circum- 
stance as either the worship or the toleration of a man so. 
stigmatized as Hudson could possibly occur again. " Let," 
says the writer, " King Hudson produce a balance-sheet of 
£200,000 in his favour nowy and leave us to swallow the 
outcry of a nation, and redeck the abandoned trull of honesty, 
from the ready-made linen warehouse of humbug, hypocrisy, 
and deception." Does or does not this remark savour of 
prophecy ? £200,000 is the precise sum stated now at which 
the reaction can be furnished. It is done at £200,000. 
Cheap, at the price, we think, very cheap I 

OOTOBBB, 1850. 
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THE CURSE OF CHANCERY. 

It is impossible to define in one sentence so frightful and 
pernicious an anomaly as the practice of the Court of Chan* 
eery. It is equally impossible to imagine how such a creatioii 
should have been formed, and still be permitted to 
exist, eating; like a cru^l disease, into the heart and soul of 
the country. Were we to attempt a definition of Chancery, 
it would be, " The Inquisition of Property in a civilized 
country, attacking the lives and liberties of the people." To 
call Chancery, Equity, is to name a thing according to quali- 
ties exactly the reverse of those which it possesses. Equity, 
in this manner, means the reverse of itself. Its signification 
is the height of injustice I The pen of a Dante alone could 
describe the various infernal compartments of the Chancery 
limbo, with all their respective horrors and nightmares. 
Carlyle might to a certain extent succeed ; but he would leave 
you in the end doubtful whether he spoke of a reality at all. 
It would appear like impossibility illustrated by a madman. 
Virgil's description of hell hM been applied to Chancery by 
a Lord Chancellor of England. Indeed, we doubt whether 
the sarcasms and observations of the greatest interpreters of 
the law can be surpassed in severity by any one. 

Yet, apciidst the decrees of equity judges and all the lin- 
gering cruelties which they have administered, the man 
cannot help sometimes peering forth from the woolsack, in 
a grim jest, and more frequently in the remorseful expression 
of a gouty twinge. What can be more powerful than the 
language of Lord Brougham, who sought to improve Chan- 
cery by hurrying its judgments ; but found himself inadequate 
to the task, and his remedy as nothing compared to the 
disease? It was but to put a few sufferers earlier out of 
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pain ; but the monster remained unchoked, gaping for fresh 
aliment. Can anything be stronger than the following con- 
versation in Coortt quoted on the authority of Mr. k Beckett, 
in the work of Mr. Carpenter, as having tak^i place between 
a Yice-Chancellor and a Counsel ? 

Counsel. "Your honour will be pleased, in the suit of 

1;. ^ an administration suit, to order the usual 

reference to the Master.'' 

Viee- Chancellor, " Yes, Mr. , let the ustuU decree 

go for destroying the estate in due course of law, ^^ 

The counsel endorsed his brief, and handed it to the 
solicitor in silence. 

The tyranny over life, exercised in despotic countries, 
seems partial and triiing when compared to that which 
affects the lives, liberties, and property of so many here, and 
from whose dangers no one is secure, either in the command of 
fortune, the enjoyment of health, the exercise of integrity, 
or the abhorrence of legal strife. No one is safe from Chan- 
cery, but a beggar, who neither has, nor owes, nor has had, 
nor possesses an expectation. Over the heads of all others 
hangs the sword of Damocles. The Queen's Bench prison 
looms in the distance. None is safe. Malignity and a 
solicitor may destroy you at, any time. They have only to 
invoke to their aid the Dragon of ages to ingulph you in 
its maw. Your property is seized on suspicion. Like 
the officers of the Holy (?) Inquisition, the myrmidons of 
Chancery put a seal on your effects. You are doomed, as if 
the plague spot had broken out. You are told you must 
contest, but your means of contesting are taken away. The 
law pays itself for its own plunder. It ransacks your valu- 
ables, sits down in your drawing-room, unlocks your desk, 
eats, drinks, and gives away to its troop of landittL You 
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are cOasigned to a cellar— your identity is destroyed in rela-' 
tidn to your own property, except so far as your name is 
flag^ously used as a passport to your own spoliation by the 
cool, grave, and sarcastic robbers. Such is the stem feu^ti- 
ousness of Equity. If we might be permittedi we would 
suggest to the Chancery Beform Association the following 
device : — A. catacomb guarded by a Sphinx, with the corpses 
of age and infancy between its paws. In the background 
might be distributed a ruin, a workhouse, and a gaol, and 
over it written — Equity j the curse of man, the delay ofjus* 
tioe, the food of harpies 1 Equity,the Lie of Timet Equity^ 
the Destroyer I The inscription of Dante over his imagin- 
^ary hell need not be wanting to this real one. A broken 
and tangled skein might not inaptly hang from its brazen 
gates to show the security with which one enters amid the 
heap of skeletons beheld indistinctly in the recesses beyond. 
Let the Association take for its own motto — Against this I 
combat. 

r 

It is impossible, in our limited space, to follow Mr. Car- 
penter through all the striking details of his lecture.* He 
quotes several cases passing even the imagination of those to 
whom Chancery has become a " household word " for infamy. 
He comments on the fees and the imprisonments, and illus* 
trates the consequences. He finishes with expressing his 
wonder, with which that of the reader must be blended, 
at the apathy of EngHshmen in suffering so long from 
such a prodigy without general complaint and rebellion. 
He divides, however, the nation into two classes, viz., those 
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who have been yictims and those who have not. Those who 
have not suffered he thinks are not so deeply impressed with 
the enormities of Chancery as they should be. Those who 
have suffered he considers as hors de combat. They are 
too poor, " too wretched, and spiritless to bestir themselves." 
They have undergone the hug of the monster and have no 
power left. It is to the former that the Association would 
unveil all these mysteries ; whilst over the latter it would 
extend protection and yield relief. It is necessary first to 
develop the evil, and then to show the possibility of over- 
throwing the whole system. Agitate I agitate I agitate! 
Chancery has grown up with John Bull like a disease in 
infancy. He has borne with it. A skilful surgeon pro« 
nounces removal necessary. He shakes his head doubtfully. 
You show him what he suffers — of what he is deprived. 
Then you manifest the possibility of cure. The operation is 
performed, and the recovered patient, in the exercise of his 
new faculties, blesses you. 

Let not our sons and daughters be heirs to Chancery ! 
If a new form of cholera appear, the ingenuity of medical 
science is immediately taxed to anticipate, to combat, and 
to cure it. With this great scrofula, engendered by license, 
neglect, and error, we are content, as if it were a condition 
of our existence. Chancery is grown into a proverb. A just 
appreciation of it reigns in our language. A ruined demesne 
is said, as a matter of course, to look as if it were in Chan- 
cery. The slang of prize-fighters denominates the position 
of a man delivered into the power of his adversary as Chan- 
cery. It is understood to mean a suspension of social exis- 
tence, under the domination of greedy regulations for plunder. 
Still it has gone on. It has been frequently denounced. 
Acts of Parliament have been prepared, revised, and approved 
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of; but its remedies have hitherto appeared as more off- 
shoots of itself in point of delay. There seems to be a spell 
over all connected with it. 

The Reform of Chancery should not be intrusted solely 
to lawyers. Generally, they are an active part of the 
system; particularly, there may be brilliant exceptions; 
but the legal mind sees things by mere force of habit in too 
circumscribed a point of view. Besides, you want lawyers 
to amend Chancery, and Chancery cannot be amended. The 
whole system must crumble to the earth, and a simple edifice 
be reared in its stead. So far from this causing a shock to the 
community, it will impart a filHp to enterprise, and distri- 
bute as many blessings as Pitt's celebrated bill for decreasing 
the value of gold by the circulation of country notes. But 
with this special difference, that one blessing was temporary, 
while the other will be lasting ; one a panacea, the other a 
return to a broad principle of justice ; one a necessary expe- 
dient, the other a fundamental necessity. The amount of 
property which will be unlocked will give a vast stimulus 
to the country, and may be considered as one of the greatest 
practical reforms needed- in this country. The reform of 
Chancery is the work of a politician, not of a lawyer. We 
do not mean to say that the mere name or education of a 
lawyer is hostile ; but the mind, which has been narrowed 
in the practice of the Chancery Courts, though at times 
rebellious to the evil it has seen around it, and giving ex- 
pression to the disgust engendered by finding itself the tool 
of villany and extortion, must still have undergone some 
narrowing and cramping, and be rendered unfit, to a certain 
extent, to deal with generalities. The legal mind says, this 
is bad, and that is bad, and the other must be done away 
with : it is fertile in clauses, and amendments, and sugges- 
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tions I but the result is a mere puny alteration or an inde- 
finite postponement. Lawyers will no more alter Chancery, 
with all their promises, than the Universities would have 
re-modelled themselves from internal conviction, although 
many first-rate University men have, from time to time, 
expressed themselves strongly on the subject of abuses. An. 
Act of Parliament, framed by a lawyer, for the amendment 
of Chancery, is about equal to a new statute at Oxford, made 
under the fear of an approaching Commission. 

It is the object of the Chancery Reform Association and 
its apostles thoroughly to awaken the public in the first 
place, then to uproot the evil ; and finally to suggest the 
remedies. We now turn to the history of Mr. Weston, 
in accordance with our promise. His suit began in 1833. Let 
us hear a little about Weston v. Filer. The bill was ori- 
ginally filed to obtain an account of an estate from executors. 
It has only been seventeen years before the Courts, and the 
property was lately advertized for sale to pay expenses. 

First of all come answers and amended answers. Then 
a child is bom and made a party to the suit. This is two 
years after. Then the child dies. In 1836 came another 
child,, who also died. Then in 1833 and 1840 two more 
children ; these latter are now plaintiffs to the suit. Then 
in 1841 an executor died. Then a party to the suit became 
bankrupt. Let it be observed, that at each of these births 
and deaths of children, the suit went through various pro- 
cesses, which were equivalent to a total abandonment 
and recommencement. Ditto, at the death of the one exe- 
cutor. Ditto, at the bankruptcy of a party to the suit. 
At last the suit is heard before the Lord Chancellor, and 
twelve learned counsel appear. It is then referred to the 
Master in the tisual way, viz., the common shuttlecock 
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j>Foce88. Twelve months pass in drawing up the Chan- 
cellor's decree for this purpose, llie Master in Chancery 
with all his hand wade through the accounts, comprising 
£00 items, and regarding £3,000, in five years | In 1846 
it re-appears before a Vice-Chancellor. The Court confirms 
the Master's report, and decrees a sale of the estate to pay 
costs, the balance, if ai?t, to be paid into the bank — for the 
plaintiff? No I— for the defendant? No! — hut to await 
the further directions of the Court. After this the counsel 
squabbled two years over the minutes of the decree. Do 
you think the suit is ended, reader? In 1849 another party 
became bankrupt, the suit was again abated, and the assig- 
nees were made parties. Then comes the preparation for 
sale. The title-deeds are in Court ; the plaintiff has to pay 
seven shillings an hour to inspect them. The sale is 
still pending, whilst we write. There will be nothing left 
— not a stiver. 

We have giveu'this case, as it may interest even a reader 
totally ignorant of the forms of Chancery, It will remain 
in his or her mind, as the Pap-spoan case. For such it was 
facetiously denominated. There are many worse cases. 
The property has hitherto, we believe, paid its own expenses, 
and Mr. Weston is not in prison— nor has he been thrust 
out of the world by these harassing cruelties ; but lives to 
assist in the great work of Chancery Beform, or rather 
Chancery Destruetion. 

There is a case in the journals of Friday last to which "we 
direct attention. 

Faw KY Stbvbkt BwefTOTx was brought up the other day 
before Mr. Commissioner Phillips, sitting in the Insolvent 
Debtors' Court, on an application to be discharged. She 
was one of three sisters, who had inherited some property. 
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Her insolvency was attributed to a suit in Chancery, which 
had locked up her means, and which was expected long ago 
to be decided. Who expected it ? Weak mortal I She had 
not read, previous to her incarceration, the story of Mr. 
Weston, or the lecture of Mr, Carpenter. 

She was brought up on a medical certificate. The prison 
was killing her. There was more than sufficient property 
to pay all her debts — only it was in Chancery! Mr. 
Phillips said her debts were not such as they ought to have 
been ; but he discharged her, because a Chancery suit was 
the cause of her insolvency. She owed something to a 
wine-merchant and a milliner. Poor lady ! she had inherited 
property, and it deluded her into anticipation. She did not 
know, possibly, that Chancery would open its huge jaws to 
snatch from her her little patrimony, and thus, robbing her 
creditors, consign her to a dungeon. . Poor lady I What 
may she not have suffered in mind and person ! 

Let us, then, arm ourselves in a cause which is at once 
just and necessary, humane and chivalrous. On to this 
Bastille ! Rescue the victims of years, condemned, without 
crime or hearing, on the lettres de cachet issued by the 
cruelty of an English Inquisition ! 

There are some weak-minded persons who are alarmed 
at the thought of anything being destroyed, which time and 
custom have sanctioned — ^people who would die of small- 
pox rather than be vaccinated. Besides, they say, " What 
can you supply in its place ? There are abuses, great and 
monstrous abuses ; but, remember, that no human institution 
is perfect. Shall there be no protection for real property, no 
Court of Appeal, no Equity?" Better, we say, none, than 
that which exist*. However, a Court of Equity is necessary 
to interpret that casuistry in human affairs which mere 
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frftmed and glazed laws cannot efR^ct. A new syatem muet 
be built up. 

We will now give the tasty sketch of a plan, which we 
recommend to the after consideration of Chancery Beformers. 
Let the Lord Chancellor's Court alone remain, separated from 
his political functions. Let him, together with two Vice- . 
Chancellors, hear appeals as to judgments only, and let their 
decisions be final. Let vivd voce evidence be admitted. Let 
the Court of Bankruptcy be called the Court af Equity, and 
have jurisdiction in all branches of equity. Its district 
courts are at Manchester, Leeds, Liverpool, Birmingham, 
Bristol, Exeter, and Newcastle-upon-Tyne. Let the official 
assignees be called trustees, or let them be both. Let all 
equity accounts be taken as in bankruptcy. Let the books 
and accounts of all estates be filed with -the official trustee, 
for reference by all parties and making up the accounts*. 
Let them be filed, as in bankruptcy, in six weeks, under 
penalties, with a power reserved to the Court to grant any 
reasonable time in particular cases. Let the Court summon 
juries to try issues, and examine both pldntiffand defendant. 
Let all- the present business of Chancery be transferred into 
the Court of Bankruptcy in London to be wound up. Let 
the County Courts have jurisdiction in all matters where the 
property does not exceed £600. (There is now properly no 
equity for a poor man.) 

We throw out these hints, suggested ta us in part 
by a Chancery Reformer. ''The immediate e^Rsct would 
be to throw open the gates of an earthly hell and to 
milock £200,000,000 of landed and funded property. It 
would save the country a vast annual expense. The cruel 
nets of solicitors to obtain possession of property and sweat 
the inheritance of the unfortunate would be staked and cut 
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lor ever. Malignity would no longer have a terrible reeooroey 
and dishonesty seek evasion by delay. The property, life, 
and liberty of an Englishman would oease to be endang^^ 
by his own monstrous institutions, and Astraa might agtun 
venture, perchance, to set her foot within the cruel predncta 
of our present Courts of so-caUed Equity 1'^ 



LAMARTINE, LEDRU ROLLIN, AND MAZZINI. 

Lamabi^nb and Ledru RoUin, two apostles of the late 
French Revolution — that revolution which merely drove 
Louis Philippe into exile in his last years, as if to manifest 
the ingratitude of a nation — these two men have published 
their sentiments, almost contemporaneously, upon the state 
and prospects of England. We have called them both 
apostles, but apostles more different cannot be conceived > 
except we should refer to Judas and Peter, or the disciple 
whom Jesus loved and Judas. Their opinions, accordingly, 
differ. We conceive each in his way to be equally wrong. 
The sentimental enthusiast and the bitter anarchist are both 
mistaken and both utter many foolish words. No Frenchman 
has hitherto written well and soundly upon England. The 
truth is. Frenchmen do not in general know us, except as 
an enemy or a caricature. With regard to one of these. two 
men, Lamartine comes here this time sickened by the aspect 
of the revolutionary fury. His mind has long vibrated. 
It now points steadily back to traditions, favourite word 
of his countrymen; but traditions illustrated by order and 
tranquillity. Lamartine is a poet, but not a philosopher. 
He is romantic, but not practical. No man has given a 
truer character of Lamartine than Mazzini — << Lamartine, a 
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man of impulse and of noble instincts, but unstable in belief, 
without energy for a final purpose, and without real know- 
ledge of men and things*'— So says Mazzini, the hero, the 
practical regenerator— a man of poetical mind, working out 
&cts nobly. 

Lamartine is one who might die a Jesuit, or a Turk, a 
republican, or an absolutist, a Jew or a Morinonite — but 
always a good and earnest man. This is he who has come 
to tell us what we are. He has overdone his praise as Ledru 
Hollin has over-dosed his poison. But the observations of 
Lamartine, are in one sense, far more calculated to do harm. 
His opinion will satisfy the blind, and serve as the excuse and 
triumph of expediency. It has flattered us and we adopt it. 
The Free-trader in the glories of England quotes him with 
triumph wreathed upon his lip. Lamartine says we are pros- 
perous — he, a straiiger, a republican, a Frenchman, but a 
patriot and a poet. Let Lamartine go and live in Turkey, 
say we, and whiten the face of the Sultan t He states that 
we have no paupers, no riots, no symptoms of decay. He 
comes with a salute, a smile, and a bow, to assure us that we 
are well, very well, exceedingly well indeed. 

What is the truth of the matter ! A man just escaped 
from an earthquake, finds any terra firma an elysium. He 
throws himself on his" knees, and kisses the free soil, without 
a question of future convulsions. Lamartine comes hither 
disgusted by the Drama of Liberty, followed by the farce of 
Louis Napoleon. "We do not blame him — for he was sincere. 
He has seen bloodshed and changes without end, and beheld 
inconsistency doubt even itself, and turn all things into a 
jumble. The cries of Hungary and Italy ring in his ears. 
He finds things, by comparison, steady here. We have not 
hadii ^Revolution. Why did not Lamartine go to Irelandt 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



100 

Did he visit the factory districts ? Did he see anything but 
the best streets in London 7 Is he acquainted with the sta- 
tistics of English crime for the last two years ? Has he not 
viewed everything like a gentleman just escaped from behind 
the scenes of a theatre, into a street of comfortable quakers ? 

The " poet' orator'' states in a letter, which would seem 
to be expressly written for, not to, the Times^ that, when he 
visited Ireland in 1830, she was in a state of misery and 
starvation. He implies then, that Ireland is now flourish- 
ing^ His description of the felicity of England is most 
poetical. According to him, it is a golden age of labour. 
His account of happy little children returning home from 
the toil of industry, sweetened by pleasure, guarded by 
angelic females, is worthy of a Frenchman describing the 
Millennium. So also, of the troops of girls issuing forth from 
our retail establishments, guarded by fathers and brothers. 
There is not a beggar to be seen, or a complaint to be heard ! 

Lamartine tells us that he regrets having sold his patri- 
mony here. We can imagine that he reads stability on the 
solemn physiognomy of England. He sees wealth and club- 
houses, steamers and London bridge, and shopkeepers in the 
metropolis on a Sunday smiling at the approaching Exhi- 
bition. The Times and the free-trade journals tell him that 
we are flourishing. He goes to a concert and an emigration 
breakfast. Bon! He sits down and writes a panegyric 
upon England. 

M. Lamartine is right in one thing. "We are not easily 
moved. A desire of change will not cause the bombardment of 
the Tower or raise barricades in our streets. But misery and 
famine combined with outward pressure may do both. Then 
should M. Lamartine fly from Turkey with an oriental 
Bayadere, fished out of the Bosphorus, to live in peace in 
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Leicester-square,* he may find a state of things to which the 
effervescence of his countrymen would be as mere limonade, 
and he would no longer regret the loss of his little ^if d terre 

■ in Albion. When he was over here before, it was each time 
during the access of one of those popular panics and ferments 
which have been gradually preceding the grand eruption — 
ever since a diseasied currency and a debt was at work in the 
vitals of England. Our ancien rSgime is now broken up< 
We are recurring to first principles in a state of disease } 
beginning to play fair for the first time, with no cards ; com- 
mencing cash payments with everybody, with a grand insol- 
vency beneath, which would even otherwise require almost a 
miracle to stop it. A third phase awaits the gentle creed of 
Lamartine. 

When America and France have declared war, and our 
fleet is in ordinary or cruising in the Mediterranean ; when 

. Ireland has not a recruit left and the Brazilians insult and 
threaten us ; when Canada revolts and the Pope plays the 
antics of anathema. from the Vatican — let Lamartine write 
a third opinion upon the prosperity of England I 

OOIOBBB, 1850. 



THE APOTHEOSIS OF PEEL, 

Pbbl is a fine subject for after-dinner enthusiasm. Kow 
that he is departed, he is, to a certain extent, a safe subject, 
whilst the melancholy manner of his death adds grace to the 
lavish encomiums with which friend and foe appear alike to 
overwhelm his memory. We confess that his untimely end 

• We beg M. Lamartiiie's pardon. We have since remembered that 
he is married to an Englishwoman. 
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prevents our expressing ourselves completely upon the politi- 
cal character and conduct of this modem statesman. Still 
justice must finally be done ; and as Peel has become, since 
his death, a British monomania, that which we say must 
pass muster with his relatives and admirers, just as their 
ridiculous encomiums are endured by us with an indifferent 
nod or benevolent shrug of gt)od-humoured scepticism. 
Prince Albert has just put the finishing stroke on this 
political or social absurdity at York. He has so gilded the 
splendid mediocrity of Peel, that the finest barleynsugar 
edifice, tipsy cake, or flummery upon the groaning civic 
board, must have felt mean in comparison with the Saxe- 
Gotha panegyric. In Heaven's name, we exclaim, what has 
this benefactor of his species done ? The English worship 
him. The French adore him — ce oher Sir Feel. Even 
Russia loved him. Do Mazzini and the Pope lament him 
together ? Does Garibaldi put up prayers for him through 
his fat Friar Tuck chaplain t Where^ in the name of super- 
ficiality, defunct one-pound notes, and decorum, does the 
popularity of Peel find a limit ? What did he do t What 
did^he say ? Was it kind in him to exist — cruel in him to 
die ? What 'was he to have done ? The latter problem is 
answered by his removal ; for no one can tell what additional 
blessing was to have been expected from Peel, except his 
walking through the Great Exhibition in a yellow waistcoat, 
or expressing a gentlemanly forbearance on the subject of 
the new Roman Catholic Primate. Was Peel to have paid 
the national debt, or stopped the Irish famine ? For our own 
part, we are infinitely more inclined to lament the late Lord 
George Bentinck; because he felt as an Englishman and 
sympathised with Ireland; because he possessed a sound 
head and a talent for calculation, and seemed to fill up a gap, 
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and might have been a dog in the wheel of destiny, whicli 
hurries on at a railroad pace the ruin of England* 

What did Peel do ?— -He followed nobly in the wake of 
conyiction, when he could not help it^ and Was continually 
in a -state oi political transition. Was he a genuine 
Beformer ?— Certainly not. Was he a liberal !— Of a very 
b^tard nature. As for Catholic Emancipation, we think 
England will lament the day when one single act was 
granted or voted to set free an enemy wiliiin her Palladium, 
whose avowed principles are hostility, and wha takes every- 
thing ; but never concedes a single point U> those who- aio^ 
not with it and of it. The effect of Peel's return to the 
metallic standard was to destroy thousands, and shake our 
institutions to the centre. He has yielded to* the cheap- 
loaf and betrayed the agricultund interest. The conse- 
quences are still on the cards. Things have lasted his time. 
Finesse in him supplied every great quality. A flow of 
words and a pleasant manner made him an orator. Is there 
one grand sentence, one great tmth^ene mighty apophthegm 
to which Peel has ever given utterance? Did he ever 
approach the eloquence of Burke, or Sheridan? Had he a 
spark of genius? Was he consistent, we will not say, 
honourable f For, whilst we hold it to be in accordance with 
honour to yield to conviction, at the expense of party, previous 
education, or prior assertion, and conceive the reverse of 
such conduct to be dishonourable towards a country; yet 
a pledge holds good so far as this — that a man has no 
right practically to desert one party, and leave it in the 
lurch, in order to tender his^serviees to another. The only 
virtue left him is ta retke. To> trim the sails of popularity^ 
for a man's own sake,, is one thing ; %&• yield to conviction^ 
at the sacrifice of public office and action, is another. None 
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heU&t understood 1k)w to enhance the value of what be 
«fiected during his lifetime than Peel, or set « greater price 
upon his own measures i and lately the country has fol- 
lowed his example. No man ever furnished a more complete 
illustration of the Scripture parable than PeeL He wad 
the labourer in the vineyard of Reform at the eleventh 
hour, and came in, not for an equal, but a double share 
of wages. His were the merits of political intrigue, and 
he admitted no man to his confidence. Peel was merely 
considered as a great Reformer, for lending the splendour 
of his name to other men's ideas, and for changing 
his own principles. He was pompous, rhetorical, and 
vain; consummately skilled in the art of thrusl^g 
his self-importance upon others ; a great and polished 
Bottom the weaver in political life; the smooth and 
discreet, we will not say hypocritical, manager of party. 

It does appear to its that the nation is in its dotage, 
when it transcends the adoration which the Spartans might 
have felt for Leonidas, the Romans for Curtius, or the 
Americans for Washington, to waste its hero-worship on 
the smirk, self-satisfied ghost of the banquet-haunting 
Peel. Posterity will in vain inquire the reason^ It may be 
^uiswered that England luui Aone better. Peel was the sober 
light of a declining age. But the future does not recognise 
the mere attributes of a plausible superficiality. Posterity 
demands a man with lights and shadows on his features, 
whereby his character may be written in men's minds — a 
statue of bronze, not an image of g^tta percha. Peel will 
glide into oblivion, even as he has rolled forth conventionally 
intonotice. The glories of England are identified not with 
minutin, but principles; not with tergiversation, but facts; 
-not with the sel&pmservation of a petty egotist rowing with 
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dexterity in the wake of self-generated reforms, but with 
the glorious instincts of a patriot blended with the ex* 
perience of a statesman, who points down the vale of ages 
with his sword, and whose battle-cry is " Forward ! On I" 



THE TILT OF GLEN TILT. 

HsNCBFORWAiiD let the adage run, ^' Give a Duke a bad 
name and hang him!'' We suppose that there never was 
an individual more plentifully abused on all sides for an 
affidr which is ludicrous, and capable at any rate of a two- 
sided explaifatioUy than his Grace the Duke of Athol. We 
know not whether to call this very English or un-EngHsh. 
It savours much both of the one and the other, — i. e,, accor- 
ding to the fashion of the day, it is exceedingly English, and, 
according to old notions of English justice, it is most un- 
manly and unfair. The Cambridge Students, the Lord 
Provost of Perth (some modem NicoU Jarvie, without his 
good humour)^ and the Briareus of the Press, have hitherto 
had it aU their own way ; and we believe that the Duke 
would meet with a reception not much more flattering thaa 
• that accorded 4o Haynau, were he to show himself in London, 
merely because at the worst he has been ill-tempered and un- 
sociable, and has played the Highland Laird in the nineteenth 
century to the disgust of singlenshirted tourists, and knap- 
sack-bearing, prying, inquisitive, pert, forward Collegians, 
who, knowing that the act was odious to him, chose rather to 
intrude upon a noUeman's premises, on the strength of a 
parish or sessions' decision, than pen a note to ask 
permission, or display that courtesy whidi prefers gracefully 
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acknowledging a privilege, to vulgarly parading a right 
under the nose of him, who, in one sense or other, affords 
the gratification. We do not entirely defend the Duka'd 
conduct ; but, knowing nothing of him beyond this afi^, * 
we think that he has been most unmercifully treated, and as 
everything has been assumed against him, we, who take his 
part, chiefly because he i& hit hard by everybody else, shall 
commence by assuming a little on our side of the question. 
In the first place, these Cambridge ^' gents" — ^for gentSy if 
not utter and complete snobs, they appear to be by their own 
confession, as we shall shortly show — went for the express 
purpose of bearding the Hon in his den, and to assert the 
rights of the public. These two gents from Cambridge 
made themselves the local champions of the quarter-sessions 
decision. We cannot understand gentlemen going so far 
out of their way, as it is from Trinity-hall, or whatever Hall 
they may honour with their residence, to Glen Tilt, in order 
to put themselves in an embarrassing position. If they 
knew, which they did know, that it was a sore point with 
the Duke, why could they not have requested the permission, 
which, we have reason to believe, he would have at once 
accorded ? Why must they go so far to insult a nobleman'a 
weakness ? 

Their subsequent small triumph when they had achieved ' 
their purpose, and passed close by the Duke^s dramng-room 
fvindows---(vcask their exultation at this point!) — together 
with their tame submission to the Highland flunkeys, when 
they had got into the scrape they invited, and the mean way 
in which they pocketed the injury, and only crept gradually 
forth into heroism, holding on to the skirts of that big 
bully the Times — all this incontestibly proves to us, that 
the Duke's vindictiveness was only exercised upon two very . 
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contemptible individaals, who were playing the peripatetic 
P«ul Pry at the expense of their own shoe-leather ; to the 
disgust of village innkeepers, whose infinitesimal charges 
thej probably pared down with the shabbiness of genteel 
tcampers, and to the infinite loss of the fine scenery they 
Tisited, wherever two awkward, black-gaitered, ricketty indi- 
Tidaak chose to place themselTes like badly-executed 
figures in the foreground of the landscape. Hold I this is 
not fair abuse. We are drawing on our imagination. So 
have most unsparingly the enemies of th,e Duke, who have 
accused him of wearing a washed-out kilt, g^ven him a 
black eye, and insinuated that the language he used, which we 
utterly discredit, was something between that of a cabman 
in the neck of Chancery-lane, and an incensed Amazon at 
Billingsgate. We dare say that the Duke did swear a little, 
and so should we, had our sport b^en spoiled by such an 
intrusion ; after waiting all the morning for the deer, with 
a telescope, a rifle, and two ladies, curious to behold the 
amusement. . Were these two gents in the track when they 
were stopped? Will they swear tliatf Did they accost 
the Duke with decent politeness; since they flippantly ob- 
serve they took him for a domestic ? He must have taken 
them for servants out of place, by this sad specimen of Cam- 
bridge manners. The Duke forgot himself when he laid hold 
of them. Sine ilia laehryma ! It was, perhaps, in the fury 
ofa disappointed sportsman. Even an English clergyman 
may have been guilty of firing in a passion, at a stray dog, for 
putting up the birds which he was stalking, in that most 
uncomfortable locality a field of full-grown Swedish turnips. 
As these two gents magnanimously observe, or as it 
is observed for them, they do not wish to judge Scotch 
nobihty by this one Duke. Neither do we desire to pro- . 
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nounce an opinion on University gentlemeO| on account of 
these two gents. 

Of all canting virtues, save us from that which is used as 
a blind to illiberal principles on every other occasion. The 
same journal which has most stigmatized Athol has been 
the brilliant and candid defender of Haynau, and has 
kissed the rmkilted^oot of the Emperor of Austria. What 
a blaze of morality, and freedom, and enlightenment at the 
expense of a private individual ! What a sordid appreciation 
of the qualities and conduct of an autocrat ! We remember 
some years ago, how the same mighty abuse was levelled at 
poor Lord Frankfort, who was stereotyped in public odium, 
ay, as much as if he had flogged women, for the mere sin of 
a low intrigue, which happened to be fished up through the 
instrumentality of a designing Cyprian, who afterwards 
figured, to the public disgrace and her own filthy benefit, at a 
minor theatre. What a fuss is made, when a certain portion 
of the press gets hold of an individual to worry ! But how 
discreetly it allows the grim abuse to stalk by and escape 
mmoticed. A short time ago the game was tried on an esti- 
mable and fine-minded individual, after he had just acquired 
a public dignity* But malignity outstripped prudence and 
he escaped scot-free. Not so the unfortunate Duke of Athol I 

We except from our censure upon this mob-like immola- 
tion of an individual, our quaint contemporary Purioh. 
Such events are his legitimate food, nor are we inclined to 
quarrel with the way in which he. treats them, however 
severe it may be. Had the whole afifair been confined to 
Funchf we should not have said a word. Our sympathies, 
Hke his, are generally on the side of the people, and we 
would, rather err on behalf of a peasant than a nobleman^ 
a student than a Prince. 
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' The Duke has created an outcry. So has Mr. Gordon 
Rooaleyn Camming, who has run the gauntlet of the most 
cruel insinuations; because what he saw in the centre of 
Africa exceeded the experience and surpassed the imagina- 
tive powers of. sundry literary gentlemen, whose valuable 
lives are passed under the protection of fire-engines and 
policemen in London. We were glad to see the other 
day, with reference to Mr. Gumming, a complete corrobora- 
tion of his testimony by a fellow-traveller, Mr. Gospatrick 
Baillie Hamilton. There are men in the present day found 
base enough, for party purposes, to abuse and malign a 
philanthropist like the Hon. and Rev. Sidney Godolphin 
Osborne ! 

To return to the Duke. We do not approve of his setting 
the law at defiance, or exhibiting a churlish feeling towards 
the public. But, if we look nearer home, we shall find some 
curious instances connected with the management of Parks 
far more obnoxious to the prescriptive rights of Englishmen^ 
and of far more consequence to the public, as a matter of 
enjoyment, than the pass of Glen Tilt or the hereditaments 
of Athol. In one, you may not take a lap-dog ; in another, 
you cannot stray from the path. Some are encroached 
upon ; others closed to poverty. In one is a path-way dug 
to bury the passer by, and destroy at any rate all the plea- 
sure of a thorough£ure. In another a Prime Minister has 
been stopped for making a short cut to a palace. We have 
known, on the other hand, the decisions as to roads and 
pathways to be frequently most unjust and fiagitious on the 
part of local authorities. The subject may naturally have 
been a sore one with the Duke. At any rate, his conduct 
does not justify the unsparing attack made upon him. The 
gilly who stopped the gents probably exceeded his orders. 
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They were glad of the excuse to satisfy their gentism by in- 
truding on the Duke. He insulted them : they pieeped in 
at his parlour windows. He put his hand on their collars, 
and they can and do boast of a personal collision with a 
nobleman. 

In our spirit of fairness, we have espoused a side opposed to 
our liberal views in the eyes of people who cannot understand 
us; but the Times, which excites itself to such a pitch 
against the nobleman, who '' locks up his breeches/' is in its 
other and graver character the upholder of foreign tyrants 
and the chief interpreter of absolutism. We care not a 
rush if there were no Duke from one end of the land to . 
the other, were the rights and liberties founded on the con- 
stitution of our country only secured, and defended from 
Parisian antics, and French imitation. But while Dukes 
are tolerated, pray let us accord them the hearing we should 
grant to any British gentleman, whose character has been so 
rabidly assailed, even if his privacy may be leg^ally invaded, 
and concede a fair trial even to a nobleman with mustachios 
and no trousers, before joining in the vulgar hue and cry of 
a general detestation. 

NOYBMBBB 2^0, 1850. 



SHALL WE DANCE FOR f>OLAND? 

No ! Dine for Poland? No I Institute a fancy bazaar 
for Poland ? No I Is there any other rose-water plan you 
can suggest to benefit her questionable remains t We think 
not. The skeleton of Ireland would sit at the banquet ; 
her spectres mingle with the throng. Besides, nor 
levity, nor folly, nor gluttony, is the sister of charity. 
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Yitellius is not the gt)od duke of alms-giving, or Terpsichore 
the daughter of beneficence I Have we, then, no sympathy 
for the fate of that unhappy country which bled in the 
centre of Europe unpitied and unaided ? Much I There- 
fore it is we would not mock her distracted memory with 
turtle and venison, a polka, a pin-cushion, or a song. Be- 
sides, even supposing the method to be a right one, we 
cannot do it injustice. The living horrors of Ireland inter- 
pose. Would you ridicule them with such frivolous and 
cruel mockeries ? No ! The blood-stained ashes of Poland 
are forgotten. She is purged of horror, and becomes 
fashionable and interesting. " Those dear, delightful Poles," 
was the cry in the days of Miss Porter. We ourselves have 
wept over Thaddeus of Warsaw. The thing is now slowly 
burning out under the auspices of a nobleman who has 
earned notoriety solely in this manner. He may be a very 
good man; but let him go over to Ireland, if he would 
become a charitable reality, and not be like a scented shadow 
with a Ifon-bon in its hand, picking his steps through the 
bloody relics of the fight to rescue a butterfly or a poodle the 
day after. These morbid antics are the shame of England ; 
since she did not step in to the rescue of a heroic country 
when it was yet time. We do not think the charity 
extended to Poles, Hungarians, and Italians, has injured 
the pocket of England more than the chance alms of 
an individual to a Hindoo sweeper in the street is likely 
to affect his income or destroy the means wherewith he 
purchases cigars. On principle it is wrong, whilst our own 
poor starve. But the noble poor of England do not them- 
selves grudge the charity extended to the strangers 
within her gates. The shame is that England, who battled 
with Napoleon over half the world, and sowed Europe with 
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ker blood and treasure for ingrate nations that now threaten 
her, should have suffered that to take place which a fancy 
ball now deprecates. 

We have lately suffered Home to fall. A gross insult is 
our reward. Ay, and we dare not repel that insult, which 
the bayonets of France and Austria, and the whole Roman 
Catholic world, are ready to force upon us ; whilst it is the 
policy of Russia to back the Papacy. The Pope would not 
venture upon this step, had he not been assured of support 
from France. He may be an obstinate fool, but his advisers 
are not fools. England, on principle, should have defended 
to the last drop of her blood, Poland, Hungary, and Italian 
independence. She has not. France, in any phase, is her 
foe ; and absolutism triumphant will never cease to plan the 
destruction of England. 



SHALL WISEMAN BE THE ANTICHRIST OP 
ENGLAND'S GLORY? 

We look upon this affair as either very serious or very 
trifling. In a religious sense we are prepared to ridicule it ; 
because we are convinced that England is nat sown broad- 
cast with Popery, and that the doctrines of the Scarlet 
Woman have gained very little numeric head here. A love 
of notoriety, and a kind of clerical vanity or conceit, have 
led over many of our failing Churchmen. The artful con* 
coctions of Jesuits at Oxford have betrayed a few feeble* 
minded youths into a mediaeval saint-like bigotry. Hence 
the pale and juvenile brotherhood of the Oratorians, for 
whom one only feels pity as one beholds them kneel in 
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imbecile fervency to the tinkliDg of little bells, under the 
auspices of their wolf-like pastor, the astute and cunning 
Newman. But in a political sense, we regard the coming 
event with apprehension. It is an insult, a deliberate insult, 
to England and her temporal power, as personified by Queen 
Victoria— offered in the sight of the world, and backed by 
the sympathies of the Catholic nations of Europe. It is a 
gauntlet thrown down by France, by means of her auto- 
maton, the Pope. As a matter of religion, would the Pope, 
or rather Antonelli — would Wiseman have sanctioned such 
apparent absurdity ? The French mind, which planned 
the bombardment of Rome, has conceived this notion of 
kindling Europe at the expense oi England. What will be 
the consequence of refusing Wiseman permission to land, or 
of pelting him with cabbage-stalks ? If he be permitted 
we shall have endured one insult. Another will be forth* 
coming. A Papal Bull will next be launched direct at the 
head of the Queen — the revenues of our clergy will be 
claimed. Where is this to end? A main feature of the 
Papal religion is continual encroachment. That Ib the rea- 
son why no Protestant English statesman should ever have 
yielded one single step to a Church which cannot be honestly 
dealt with ; which assumes all means to an end ; which is, 
in a word, essentially intolerant. 

By this act of the Pope, every enactment which has ex- 
tended the liberties of the Papal subject since the days^ of 
William of Orange, recoils upon the head of very good natured 
Protestant and somewhat stupid England. The proper answer 
of Parliament would be to repeal the Catholic Emancipation 
Act, revive the Test and Corporation Acts, increase the 
Army, and double the Navy. A great struggle is at hand. 
England has been regardless of the liberties of the world, 
I 
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and her own are about to be assailed. May she not tempor 
rise until it be too late t 

We take the question in the broadest possible view* 
We care not to fight the points of the question either 
legally or theologically. We trust < that a popular demon- 
stration will morally force the small cleverness of our 
vacillating Government into action. 

England, as we said before, is Protestant. She has 
numerous sects, and a divided church ; but she is the daugh- 
ter of Religious Freedom, as France is the step-daughter of 
Atheistic Bigotry. Yes ; France has no religion, although 
her priesthood be meritorious ; but for political motives she 
assumes a God, and patronises His vicegerent in the shape 
of the renegade old woman who holds the keys of St. Peter, 
and is governed by the sallow and ambitious Antonelli. 
Spain, who will not pay us a just debt, increases her navy, 
and interests herself in the restoration and councils of the 
Pope. Austria is with him likewise, and so is Naples, hating 
us for our muddling and meddling interference in Sicily. 
Russia is not Papistical, but she is absolute and greedy, and, 
in the event of a general disturbance, will quietly pocket 
Constantinople. We repeat that this Papal Bull is a chal- 
lenge on the part of France. With America to back us, we 
need not fear the world; but we have reason to appre- 
hend that foolish prejudices and old jealousy, with a thirst 
for our Canadian possessions, would leave us in the lurch 
with our transatlantic children. 

What can we expect from Ireland t Recruits for another 
Waterloo t— They are gone to the Arkansas, or dead, or^ 
starved in the Unions. Hatred and disaffection are all we 
shall reap there. 

We look with intense anxiety for the result of this matter, 
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wUck no Peace Congress can arbitrate. France and ber 
mighty powers are in the hands of desperate sharpers. We 
repeat that this is a great political dash, which follows up a 
series of small provocations. We are become a tame bullj 
and a weak giant. All the world is treading on our toes^ 
while we have got peace, philanthropy, and maudlin per- 
fection in our head, and are awaiting the storm with the 
bland trustingness of some great playful monster who will 
not believe that the hunters are in earnest until he lies 
levelled and bleeding on the plain amidst his crafty assailants. 

NOVBMBBB, 1850. 



A SOLEMN CONVICTION OF THE PRESENT 
INAPPLICABILITY OF FREE TRADE. 

Thb late Lord Randiffe, a man of considerable ability, 
was, during all his life, an ultra- Whig, or, more properly, a 
strong Radical. He sat in Parliament for some time, sup- 
ported every liberal measure, and joined in the ''cheap 
bread " cry. But, a little time ago, he admitted to his most 
intimate friends that he had become a Protectionist, from 
practical observation of the fatal working of his own che- 
rished ideas. He saw the down&l of the agricultural dass, 
mthout relief to the operative, and a principle set in motion 
utt^ly inapplicable to the internal state of England ; bur- 
dened as she is with dishone^ taxes, a rapacious clergy, a 
mass of idle consumers in the shape of fundholders and 
stock-jobbers, and, lastly, an overwhelming population, who 
ought always, from tiieir insular position, to hold the means 
of existence in their own hands. In fact, he saw in it, in 
practice, the reverse of all legislative scope and aim, which 
z2 
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18 to make agriculture the first desideratum, internal com- 
merce the second, and external trade the third; without 
which a country must decline with a rapidity in proportion 
to her delusive wealth, false credit, and undermined 
prosperity. 



ARE WE STUPIDLY UNGRATEFUL TO CAPTAIN 
WARNER? 

We are quite at a loss as to the real claims and merits 
of this gentleman, with regard to his invention. That is 
to say, we have no idea whether it he a real thing or a 
delusion. As to the Captain^s own belief in it, at any rate 
we give him the credit due to an enthusiast. But we defy 
the public to judge from the trials, or pretended trials, 
which have been accorded to him, of the nature, scope, and 
reality of his invention or discovery. 

Knowing, as we do, the cruel humbug to which an 
inventor may be subjected, by all the jealous officials whose 
interest it is to keep him down, and to steal, borrow, or 
extinguish his secret, we should not be in the least sur- 
prised to hear of Captain Warner turning up in iVance or 
Russia, with his invention duly recognised ; and certainly 
we should be inclined to modify our resentment at so 
unpatriotic a termiilation on his side, considering the treat- 
ment he has experienced.- Not amongst the least trials to 
which inventors are exposed, are the sneers and derision 
with which they are assailed by matter-of-fact people — 
a class which, at the end, meanly accepts the benefits of 
genius and perseverance, when those who possess them have 
died unrewarded. 
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Whatever be the saccesg of the inyentioii| and we 
repeat of that we know nothing, except that Captain 
Warner has been in the hands of a Committee or Com- 
mission, or some such farce for occupying- the public time, 
let us come to a few facts in the career of this gallant 
officer which, in our opinion, entitle him to something more 
than leniency on the part of the English^ public. 

Captain Warner, during the war, undertook the com- 
mand of a most dangerous service, viz. ; conveying 
dispatches to and fro between the French and English 
coasts. In this, 3,800 men were killed and he himself was 
wounded six times. He received for this £60,000, all of 
foMeh was expended in his patriotic invention. At the 
instance of William the Fourth he remained in England,, 
when his interest demanded him elsewhere. He states 
that he has large claims for services on our splendid ally, 
Portugal — ^no less than £100,000 1 His debts now amount 
to £7,000. All we wish to do, is to remind the public of 
his existence — ^to ask that a fair trial be accorded to his 
invention ; and, whilst recommending him to pubUc interest 
and sympathy, to urge strongly upon the authorities of the 
Court, where he is shortly again to be brought up, that 
every possible latitude and indulgence ought to be granted 
to a man who finds himself in so sad a position, not owing 
to any vice, expense, selfishness, or criminal folly, but for 
enthusiastically following out that which, at any rate, he 
believes to be a grand scientific jdi^oovery for the benefit of 
England. This, too, not the mere dream of boyhood or 
untried manhood ; but the continued struggle of one who 
has fought and bled for his country under circumstances of 
no ordinary danger, and expended a splendid fortune 
himself in prosecuting his researches and experiments mith^ 
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out assistanee. Could Captain Warner's history find a parallel 
in France, or elsewhere throog^hoat the world, save England 



ENGLAND AT THE MERCY OP EUROPE. 

It the memory of Waterloo be cherished, like that of 
a great and sanguinary tournament, where England gained 
a desperate advantage at the cost of her best and bravest 
blood, it is weU—if we look upon the Duke of Wellington 
with pride and reverence and take off our hats in the street to 
the iron warrior, while the city is encumbered with the 
stone caricatures our clumsy g^titude has raised, it is still 
well — ^if we make pilgrimages to Quatre-bras there is no 
harm, and proud may the veteran be who carries a medal 
at his button, telling he survived that day as well as all the 
years of peace and fancied security that have since rolled 
by. But, if Waterloo be the vain and empty boast that 
lulls us into foolish apathy, whilst it secretly inspires the 
rancour of our foes, if it be used as a £adse prestige of the 
future, instead of a splendid reminiscence of the past, if we 
neglect our defences, because we won Waterloo, if we 
despise our mighty foes, because the tide of battle turned 
in our favour there, if the soldier be sacrificed to his own 
valour and the British nation betrayed by her own triumph, 
THEN we curse the day when so great a misfortune hap- 
pened to England as to have had her head turned by that 
dear success, and the soul of victory gorged with so per- 
nicious an achievement. 

Since our last observations on the unprotected state 
of England, and the dangers that environ us on every 
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side, the admirable work of Sir Francis Head, entitled 
the ^'Defenceless State of England," has been placed 
in onr hands. Did the price of that work allow of its 
universal diffusion, our task would be needless, save and 
except that the voice of every Englishman should be raised 
to arouse the sluggish councils of the nation. If that work 
have no effect, if the defence of our hearths be unattended to 
longer, then we assert that the man who shall first rise in 
his place in the approaching Parliament to impeach the 
Ministers of England for passive but not less fatal treason, 
will deserve well of his country, and justly claim the place 
of second patriot of his day, allowing, as we are inclined to 
do, the precedence to him who has first awakened us. 

We say this, because Sir Francis Head has come upon 
us with a trumpet clang. His is no passing comment — ^no 
imperfect lamentation. It is a deliberate and careful 
survey. Every point is considered — every possibility 
framed. It is a technical exposition. It is eloquent in 
fact and detail. It is alike startling and unanswerable. 
We have not, it is true, had time to peruse the whole; 
but we have seen enough to venture upon these remarks. 
We find our own unprofessional observations, made at home 
and abroad for the last few years, practically illustrated by a 
man who has studied the subject. We at once pronounce 
this to be one of the most important works, if not the most 
important, ever published in England. 

Hitherto the nation has slept in spite of warning. The 
Duke of Wellington has uttered memorable words. He has 
said — "Let me die ere this great thing happen." Sir 
Charles Napier has from time to time made appeals, pathetic 
in their roughness, to the tutelary gods, if there be any, of 
Great Britaiii. Alison and other writers, who are not 
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warriors, have warned us. The tocsin has sounded a half^ 
note lately. Still we sleep on the brink of the volcano* 
We amuse ourselves with an Exhibition. Unheard-of 
fatuity erects a glass pagoda, a Chinese folly, a joss house — 
to make destruction more memorable. We grudge mon^ 
in the midst of ruinous expenses, for the shabby necessities 
of a fleet or an army. We would subscribe for anything but 
our defences — erect a testimonial to Mammon, Hudson, The 
TimeSf Tom Thumb — anything ; but let one speak of Dover, 
Plymouth, a line-of-battle ship, a fort, or a tower, and we 
fancy we are about to be robbed by our bravest generals, 
our greatest authorities. The hero of a hundred fights 
wants to pick our pockets I Sir Charles Napier is deceiving 
us 1 England can dispense with soldiers or sailors I She can 
conquer by the mere recital of the past, moral influence, a 
banker's account, a Peace Congress, or the memory of 
Nelson. 

There are some persons who babble of *' Alarmists.'^ 
We ask them whether the caution of Fabius was cowardly 
in comparison with the rash but useless conduct of Rupert 7 
These men are like ostriches. They hide their heads in 
the sand ; because they do not like to hear or see approaching 
danger. In the hour of panic, they will be the first to cry, 
" Who would have thought it?" These aavocates of peace, 
because they do not love war, call " Alarmists" fooli^. Be 
this folly granted. The cackling of geese once saved the 
Capitol of Rome by a timely warning ; and the braying of 
asses may, on another occasion, serve to conceal the tramp of 
approaching foemen. We repeat that we sleep on the brink 
of Vesuvius, and, like the inhabitants of the buried cities, 
amuse ourselves with a great festival at the hour of impend- 
ing danger. They were in an open circus. We shall be in a 
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palace of crystal. Once and agfain we repeat that the 
design of France are obvious. In the silent ballet of events, 
what means the appearance, for a moment, of the French 
fleet on our coasts f It is the stealthy peep on the proscenium 
of the theatre of war. The blow is meant to follow. 

We are half inclined, every week, to repeat these words 
in our journal : — England is at the mercy of Franee, her 
ancient enemy. She has no means of repelling the foe from 
her coast ; and London, with all her treasures, invites the 
foreigner to something m^re in accordance with his tastes 
than a boastful display of rival manufactures. England 
is doomed, if she do not exert and arm herself! There 
never fell a nation so easy a victim I 

In the year 1808, both Captain Sirch and Lord Selkirk 
wrote able works on our National Defences. Both these 
writers painted the unprotected istate of England in strong 
colours. But there was no steam'-navy then, and England 
was still mistress of the sea. It is now a question of mecha- 
nical agency, and above all of numbers sjid practice, even 
more than courage and daring. The element, which Buona- 
parte could not conquer, defends us no longer. Since then, 
what have the French not done, and what have we not 
neglected? Imagine the mere fact of an invasion. Grant 
that the 50,000 or 100,000 Frenchmen who may land when^ 
it please them on our coast, should lie in High gate Ceme- 
tery, still what irremediable damage would be done to our 
trade, credit, • and prosperity 1 What loss of life, honour, 
and property 1 But we do not see ^at they either must or 
would fail. How could we meet them ? A merchant panic 
would ensue. Then a general one. This is no country for 
guerilla warfare. We have not the desperate resource even 
of Moscow. We have no spot where even 10,000 men 
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could make a standy until volunteers were enrolled, around 
our Queen, our archives; and our regalia. Besides, wo 
should have to deal with practised troops. We repeat, there 
is nothing to prevent a landing, and when they are once 
landed the thing is accomplished. There is not a man in 
England can deny this statement, if he once give it his 
attention. Away with your " Rule Britannias*' and your 
'^ Battles of the Nile!" Nations are not awed either hy 
songs or traditions. Every day proves, on the Continent, 
that Materialism now dictates to the world as much as ia 
the days of Alexander. 

A Frenchman, Camot, has written a work on " Hedge- 
Fighting in England." He has actually laid down the 
manner in which the thing is to be done. In our opinion, 
gathered from all the symptoms we have seen, nothing is 
wanting but the hint or command of Louis Napoleon or 
Changamier to declare war and invasion. It will be done 
by a coup-de-main. May we be idle prophets I 

At this moment, even in trifles, every evil augury sur- 
rounds us. We have dismissed our man in armour from 
the Lord Mayor's Show, and added a peaceful compUment 
of maudlin philanthrophy towards the whole world which 
is now in arms. Peace, Happiness, and Britannia, are repre- 
sented in tawdry combination. But France, separated from 
us by a moving bridge bearing the awful implements of 
war, literally bristles with bayonets, and a challenge lies at 
our feet in the shape of unheard-of Papal aggression. 
Derision is not always a farce. We have burnt our effigies 
of Guy Fawkes, and the French journals darkly sneer and 
vituperate. They speak of a fitting pendant to the glories 
of Nelson. "Take care lest London itself be set on fire," 
they say. Such is the crisis. 
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We shall recur to the work of Sir Francis Head. In 
the meantime, we select one passage as bearing upon our 
late remarks upon the treatment of Captain Warner : — 

"We must here relate a earions anecdote. In Oetober, 1817, Sir 
Soward Donglas, an old artiUerj offloer, sabmitted to the Lord« of the 
Admiralty, in mannscript, his treatise on Naval Gunnery, published 
in 1819, in which the mode of simnltaneoos loading was recommended ; 
and as the treatise was translated into the French, Russian, Dutch, 
and Swedish limguages, and used as their manual, as it is also by the 
Americans," 2^ J'eu simultannS was adopted by regulation in the 
French navy, and became known to our service as 'theFBBNCH system 
of loading I' As such, it attracted the observation of the Admiralty, 
who have recently ordered this French invention to be tried on board 
the Excellent, where it has been found to succeed so well that it is 
now again, as the ' French invention,' under trial by our Squadron of 
Evolution by sea ; on which element it has long ago been found by the 
French to answer admirably. The moral of our litUe story is as 
follows : — 

''Had any conflict taken place between the French and British fleets 
in 1840, or in 1844, the French would, to our cost, have used against 
us tlie invention of an English Officer ; which, though printed and 
published to the whole world, it has taken the British people upwards 
of thirty years to adopt — ^indeed, which is not yet adopted. We, how- 
ever, deem it just to observe, that this reflects upon no particular 
administration; Sir Howard Douglas's recommendation having, for 
nearly a quarter of a century, been equally overlooked by all." 

Since writing the above, within the last day or two, we 
have seen an article in the Daily News^ expressing surprise 
at the " hyper-insolence" of the Courts of Vienna and Peters- 
burg. But the question is not asked why they are insolent. 
Prussia is in the gap. She alone resists Absolutism and the 
Cossack. Shall she be treated like Poland and Hungary ? 
and, if so, what wiU be the fate of England 1 — ^To be con- 
quered and perish, as she will deserve, for her inexpressible 
folly. 

NOVBMBBB, 1850. 
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A TRIBUTE TO MAZZINI. 



We were glad to see, the other day, that the Dailif News, 
in a review of h^ work on Italy, did ample honour to the 
character, conduct, and genius of Mazzini. But we lament 
the time, when the tardy tribute of a rising newspaper is 
the only satisfaction which awaits such a man, mourning in 
a foreign land over the wreck of his country. Still we cry 
— " Courage 1 The hour may yet arrive when those fervent 
aspirations shall be realized, and true eloquence of heart, as 
well as head, prevail. Courage — Mazzini !" 

We intended, some time past, ourselves to review the 
noble work which encircles the brow of the patriot with 
splendid literary honours ; but we shall now probably con- 
tent ourselves with some selections. From amongst crowds 
of political self-seekers and shuffling inconsistent legislators 
— from amongst dishonoured monarchs, lying diplomatists, 
traitor generals, and false mediators— the name of Maz- 
zini, with those of a Kossuth, a Pepe, and a Klapka, stands 
out in glorious reUef. He is a man of genius in action, a 
practical Lamartine, a true and earnest son of liberty. 



THE DEFENCELESS STATE OF ENGLAND. 

Thebb are many persons living who remember a cruel 
experiment made with a Lion, who had for a long period 
occupied a den in a wild-beast show or exhibition. Twelve 
trained bull-dogs, if we recollect rightly, were matched 
against him. It was generally expected that he would 
crush them without difficulty. But he had for years lived 
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'k life of unnatural ease : his courage was a tradition long 
''left behind him in the far-off African forest. Not an 
assailant did he strike or lacerate ! At first he was g^ood- 
humoured, then astonished, then nerveless. His fierce 
enemies bit through his lip, fastened where they pleased, 
mangled and tore him. He did not even lash his tail in 
anger. With stupid and reproachful glances he looked at 
his canine and human torturers^ until cruelty was satiated 
with his wounds, and large tears rolled down his hairy face 
and mingled with his blood. The only courage that re- 
mained to him was negative. He uttered no complaint. 
After the dogs were called off, the poor fellow merely died — 
a reproach to his race, a disgraced old lion, unpitied by gam- 
bler, keeper, butcher, or nobleman. 

" Why did he not show fight?" they said. The answer 
is, ''Because his nature was changed and enfeebled by 
habit." 

In the condition of that lion is the British nation at pre- 
sent. Its courage and practice are matter of past history. 
The foes, it might so easily crush but for long enervation, 
win rush upon it in a body. The prestige of lionhood will 
not defend it. It has forgotten the use of claws and teeth, 
save to mumble over the bone of commerce. The showman 
is the peace-monger ; the gamblers and betting-men are the 
fund* holders and mill-owners ; the believers in its abstract 
powers mere confident lion-worshippers ; the disgust of the 
assembled multitude the derision of Europe 1 

Since our article last week, we have seen the comments 
in the public journals upon the work of Sir Francis Head. 
They are in general precisely what we expected. There is 
free-trade canl and philanthropy ttsque ad nauseam. The 
clever wickedness and ponderous facetiousness of the Times 
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have been brought to bear upon the author of a book who has 
dared to analyse the unprotected state of England, and to 
enunciate the words of truth and patriotism. Those, accord- 
ingly, who are accustomed to let the Times think for them 
will be satisfied, as they lie down each night in their beds, 
after securing the shutters and arming the footmen against 
burglars — careless of the 500,000 bayonets separated only by 
a moving bridge (more formidable than if the Channel were 
really bridged over) from the coveted treasures of London. 
Let us do the French justice — ^it is not our treasure they 
covet so much as revenge. The vanity, so deeply wounded 
within the last fifty years, has hugged a dear retribution in 
its breast, and will some day cry aloud for satisfaction. Ever 
since the time when we prevailed against them and sent 
Napoleon to a cruel imprisonment at St. Helena, the French 
have made silent preparations. The genius of the nation 
has been to arm ; and, amidst all her troubles, disturbances, 
and changes, this has silently progressed. As they have 
gone on, we have gone back. Steam aids their designs. 
We refuse to call out the militia ! Let it be remembered 
that it is not long since the remains of Napoleon were 
carried back to rest in the Invalides, and that a nephew of 
Napoleon is now the first man in France. Are these signs 
or not ? If we have a superstition, it is this — that the Duke 
of Wellington will be spared the hour of our humiliation, 
and that bis death and the death of England's glory will be 
cotcurrent events. 

With regard to the Times and its article on Sir Francis 
Head, we shall not wade through the column of flippant bad 
taste which glances over facts so glibly ; mingled as it is 
with an acrid not an Attic wit, and a portion of that 
heavy vulgar abuse which is bestowed upon all that it 
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opposes, from whatever motive. The Times says, however, 
that it is impossible for the Freach to land 150,000 men in 
England. May we ask whether the visit of the French 
fleet was expected the other day,* and whether we had a gun 
within thirty miles to return the salute which they proposed t 
May we inquire whether the Times is aware of the existence 
of certain French steamers of observation^ as they are called, 
in the Mediterranean, of enormous power, of the distance 
across the Channel, of the difference occasioned by steam 
since the days of Napoleon, of the ease with which France 
could gather together on any point she might desire 200,000 
men already in arms and equipped for marching, by means 
of railways and steamers ? Why, it would be little more 
than a review for them 1 Can the Tim^s inform us what 
should prevent a French fleet, of (say) twelve sail of the line, 
twelve steamers, and small craft in proportion, from dictating 
to us to-morrow? Let her place that force between the 
Thames and our vessels on their return from the Mediterra- 
nean and West Indies. Is it a fact that we could not furnish 
seamen, save by press-gangs, and that we could no longer 
dare to press sailors ? Have we trained sailors and gunners, 
and is not the whole system of warfare changed, no longer 
depending upon the daring of the British Tar, but upon 
gunnery and superior metal? Are not yard-arm to yard- 
arm conflicts ended? Would not our merely attempting 
resistance at this moment be a ruthless sacrifice of helpless 
bravery? Why is this? Are we poor? No! not in onfe 
sense. Are the French ? Yes I Is it not the position between 

• A French fleet appeared a short time ago quite unexpectedly on 
the English coast in Devonshire. It was alleged that they were driven 
by stress of weather ; but the elements appeared perfectly calm at the 
time. 
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a rich barglar and a highwayman armed to the teeth, and, 
if 80, must not the money change pockets f 

Let us escape the ribald foolery of the Times, to come to 
its last notable paragpraph in reviewing Sir Francis Head oa 
the defenceless state of England : — 

** We don't exi>ect to be inyaded, and we are prepared to stand the 
risk, of ruin rather than oertainly ruin ouraelyes by overdoing our 
national defences/' 

** We donH expeet to be invaded I" 

Thus, in opposition to the solemn warning of all 
practical men, from the Duke of Wellington downwards, a 
hackneyed journalist is ordered to interpret a present interest 
by the enunciation of this bitter indifference. This is the 
«7U?ra^ of England gpuided. But listen I The Tinies dechres, 
even if it be so, welcome the horrors of invasion, plunder, 
violation — all the disgrace, the annihilation of the English 
name — welcome bloodshed, death, anything rather than 
another tax ! But, mark the art of this. The taxes are the 
sore—the popular point. The great Lib expressly shuffles 
over the fact, that it is the proper application of the vast 
sums now squandered which is chiefly demanded by Sir 
Francis Head for the salvation of England. Mark I —this 
" grumbling valetudinarian" quotes great authorities, gives 
figures — the work is not poetry, or romance, any more than 
the Times. Would that a single page of it were one tithe 
as false as the vicious degraded journalism, which, in the 
guise of cleverness, is allowed to ^' bull and bear" the world 
at the expense of England ! Would that '^ the fascinating 
alarmist" were but one-tenth as sickly in his ideas as the 
external philanthropists and canting doctrinaires who are 
busy in our destruction, and causing the words of our great 
poet to be on the point of accomplishment — 
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'* That Bngland that was wont to conquer others 
Hath made a shamefol conquest of itself I" 

There is one thing we most mention whilst on the sub* 
jeet of the J}imes, which is this. It is there asserted, in 
order to throw doubt and ridicule on Sir Francis Head, that 
he speaks lightly of the manner of the invasion of England 
A-<< a few hundred fishing boats," &c. ; whereas he demon- 
strates the practical and complex manner in which it might, 
it is true, very easily be accomplished. It is the AUgemeine 
Zeitung, quoted by him, which speaks thus lightly of the 
invasion of England. 

" It is known to all the worlds and particularly to those foreign 
OoTemments which perhaps hope to profit by the circumstances, that 
England is neither protected by a standing army, nor by a popular 
militia force. 

" Immeasurable sacrifices, especially as regards the militiury force of 
the nation, have been made to the spirit of saving which ^ce the peace 
of 1815 has tied the hands of every Bnglish administration. 

" Throughout the whole of Scotland and Bngland it would hardly 
be possible to collect 10,000 men ; the garrison troops of Ireland are, it 
is true, more numerous, but entirely absorbed by the necessities of that 
distracted country. 

<< The people of England are, of all European nations, the most 
unused to bearing arms, and the most averse to military service ; and 
it is therefore necessary with the English to subject them to the longest 
eourse of training in order to make soldiers of them. 

'^ One consequence of this state of things is, an essential decline of 
British infiuence abroad ; as the military power of the country forms a 
ridiculous contrast to the tone which Lord Palm^*ston loves to assume 
in diplomatic negotiations ; and secondly, a real danger of invasion 
from the side of France, to which the country can no longer look with 
indifference. 

'' A few hundred fishing-boats, towed across the Channel by steamers 
in the eourse of a calm and cloudy night, might easily transport a con- 
siderable French force to the shores of Albion." 

When we regard the spirit of some of our public journals, 
we are almost inclined to imagine that they look upon tbe 
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fate of England as inevitable, and, therefore, assist to push 
her over the precipice. We cannot help thinking, in one 
or two cases, of the passage in Scripture, which says — 
'^ Make to yourselves friends of the mammon of unrighte- 
ousness." We should think that any invading army taking 
possession of London, as the French certainly will do ere Ipng', 
if England remain peace-stricken, would receive imperative 
orders to respect the office of the Times newspaper. 

But while that journal ought to be printed at St. Peters^ 
burg or Vienna, it is plain that, for the honour, and credit, 
and safety of England, there are many other editorial voices 
that might well be silent, or heard in far different strain, at 
this instant. In the face of facts and figures — in defiance 
of the solemn and pathetic warnings, uttered by the great 
and good of England, by her experienced warriors of the 
last half century — in the teeth of the sneering defiance of 
her foes— Great Britain remains at the mercy, ay, absolutely 
at the mercy of France, until the latter choose, or find 
leisure, to strike the blow, as much as if a French General 
were now issuing a proclamation to London from the Horse 
Guards, whilst an English Editor — intimidated, of course, 
not traitorous — uttered in the shape of a recommendation to 
submission, a fitting pendant: in his " leader" to the thrice- 
accursed fatuity which inspires him at this moment. 

Happy wiil it be for any Englishman who has aught 
to lose save life, and to whom one spark of patriotism or 
honour has remained amid the cosmopolitan frenzy which 
has seized us, if he die ere that day I For if he live, it will 
be his fate to fight without chance of success ; to witness 
outrage in despair ; to suffer insult with burning shame ; to 
inherit a dishonour proportionate to all the triumpb that has 
gone before. 
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" I AM BORDERING," Said the Duke of Wellington in his 
letter to Major-General Sir John Burgoyne, K.C.B., dated 
Strathfieldsaye, 9th January, 1847, "oic seventy-seven 
tears of aob, passed in honour. i hope that the 
Almighty may protect me prom being the witness 
of the tragedy which i cannot persuade my contem- 
poraries to take measures to ayert.^' 

Can it be believed by a foreigner biding his time and 
watching with greedy eyes the self-preparation of the mighty 
victim, that, in contradiction to this, an eloquent liberal 
speaker lately used the following language at a moment 
when the French Ambassador had demanded his passport, > 
and the French were absolutely preparing their navy 1 

** If/' said this distingiiished orator, '' if we talk of terror and alarm 
and bullying, only let ns look around this European world of ours, and 
I ask where is the people, save England, who could safely go to war? 
Could France go to war? Could Austria go to war? Where would 
Italy and Hungary be ? (Hear, hear.) Could Russia go to war ? The 
fact is, we are forbearing because we are so powerful. Thbbb can bb 
NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. It is the wcok people, as everybody well knows 
who knows aught of human nature — it is the wea^ that are always 
the most sensitiye V* 

Again, on the 21st of July last, a Minister of the British 
Crown thus expresses himself: — 

' " Anxious as the people of this country are — and, to their honour be 
it spoken, I believe no people in the worid are more anxious than they 
are — ^to preserve peace and avoid war with any country whatsoever, yet, 
believe me, there is no other country that is not as disinclined, and that 
for the best of all reasons, to go to war with England, as England can 
be to go to war with them. (Cheers.) This oofisciousness qf' strength — 
this feeling of tJie national power — ought not to tbmpt the Govern- 
ment of the people of England to commit anything that is unjust or 
wrong ; but it ought at least to bear us up in pursuing the cause of 
justice and honour, and induce us not lightly to give way to apprehen- 
eionB Jounded 07i no real grounds, (Loud cheers.) I feel that we may 
be prcntdf and reasonably proud, of the country in which we have tha 
J 2 
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good fortune to be born. (The noble Lord resumed his seat amidst 
enthusiastic cheering.)" 

Is this possible? This — at a moment when we are 
absolutely despised abroad — when the grand tone assumed by 
Lord Palmerston and our diplomatists is universally laughed 
at? (See the Allgemeine Zeitung quoted above, the French 
Newspapers passim, the gloomy threats of Russiaj the 
conduct of the Pope ; let any continental Englishman, who 
has made two journeys on the Continent with a "wide-awake" 
hat on, as Sir Francis Head says, and Murray's hand-book, 
with an interval of seven years between his visits, speak.) 
Is this really possible ? Is it not inflated bluster ? Is it not 
a falsehood, a great puffed out, bloated lie, to deceive the 
country ? Why, at this moment England is really, at bot' 
torn, taken as she is, without six months^ quiet prepdra^ 
tion, a third-rate power I Let us ask one question. Were 
Prussia at present in the military condition of England, 
what would be her position? Had she 48,000 instead of 
480,000 men, what resistance could she offer? What 
forbearance would be shown to her by Austria and Russia ? 
If Prussia now should fight, she may be crushed ; but with 
honour. She will cost her foes dear. But England, 
menaced by the Continent, as she has in turn menaced each 
continental nation, could neither display moral nor physical 
-force. She would flounder in an absolute panic. The only 
resistance she could offer would afford an excuse for savage 
atrocities and wanton insult. When a man is threatened, 
one blow is a petty desperation better avoided. A half 
struggle is the act of a boy or a woman. Were England 
invaded, in her present condition, it would be better to own 
the mistake, and say, " I am an old fool, caught slumbering 
to the murmur of big words. Do what you J)lease with 
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me ! " She would thus escape some of the penalties entailed 
upon the vanquished. 

As to the words of iuen who can thus eloquently and ad- 
visedly reconmiend their country to ruin in dulcet language 
— who can feign or ftel the heat of argument on such pre- 
mises, and dare to utter these phrases in their unmerited 
places in the British House of Commons, we dare not, must 
not, characterise them as we feel. Fools ! thrice-besotted 
idiots ! let us call them : and leave to some future Marius, 
who shall sit amqngst the ruins of this modern Carthage, to 
ponder over their motives, their imbecility, and their wanton 
insults to the understanding that still flickers in the market- 
place of the city. 

The scale of moral reckoning is in the hands of God 
alone. Let Him award the meed to error, mistake, and 
selfishness, and judge amidst those counsels which demoralize 
this once noblest nation of the world and hand her over, 
bound in the face of day> to legions of foes, where guilt is 
fuse4 with folly, and fatuity mingles its turbid waters with 
crime. On the day of wrath and panic, when Englishmen 
for the first time shall stare with lack-lustre eyes, and every 
resource be wanting ; wiien such a scene shall occur as shall 
make the capture of Troy and Jerusalem appear weak inven- 
tions of the poet and historian, when compared to fact — for 
such a breaking up as that of the British Empire, and such 
a capture as that of London was never known — then every 
man left who has one moment to think, shall feel engraved 
on his heart that the gallows erected for Haman was not 
high enough in the sight of God and nations for those men ; 
and generations to come of the great Saxon empire we have 
founded in our old age ux the west, shall teach posterity to 
pronounce with contempt the name of every canting, selfish 
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peacemonger who has disarmed us^ and call him the Judaa 
of Great Britain. 

Upon what does the whole question of National Defence 
hinge T — ^Upon economy. Upon what does the question of 
security depend, granting that we have the resources at our 
disposal, if obliged to resist ? — Upon time. It would take, in 
our opinion, less than a year to make England impregnate, 
and at a cost ridiculously small, when we consider the object. 
It would take a week to place us at the mercy of the foe. 
Can any one prove the contrary mathematically, with the 
aid of probabilities? It would be criminal in an individual 
as for a public journal, to state the real position of afBdrs, 
but for the fact that they are known to Europe. Railways 
and steam-ships have brought foreigners here. They have 
seen and noted the strength and weakness of the land, as 
well as its wealth and nakedness. French eyes have prac- 
tically surveyed our dockyards, counted our guns, and 
accurately guessed the numbers of our men. There remains 
nothing to tell them! Therefore it is that we raise our 
voices in this solemn warning. 

We have not space, in a single article, to rehearse to our 
readers the painful confessions which the history of British 
arms must hitherto make in all but its victories. During 
the Peninsular war, an army was literally organised in the 
field with an outlay of treasure which has weighed, and 
will still weigh, heavy upon succeeding generations, and 
at a cruel loss of blood, whose stain upon the earth was 
needless. Why must the British soldier and sailor perform 
these thankless miracles ? Let any one study the late war, 
and whilst his cheeks glow with pride at the recital of 
bravery unparalleled and successes snatched from the very 
jaws of impossibiUty, he will have to blush for the errors of 
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government — to mourn over many a cruel sacrifice and un- 
necessary hardship, and to weep for the fate of the veterans 
who so dearly vindicated the honour of our arms, abandoned 
as they were by a false and merciless economy to a mise- 
rable fate ere the danger had well passed, and banished to 
die of hunger in an almost desert land. Had a genius less 
essentially warlike than that of the Dukb of Wbllingtott, 
whose virtues and talents, in spite of all the empty honours 
conferred upon him, are only half comprehended and appre- 
ciated by his countrymen — had a character one whit less 
firm and decided — a man less minute in the objects of his 
calculation, whilst, at the same time, dealing with such 
mighty events— had, we say, a different, even if, in some 
respects, an equal hero, conducted our army during that 
protracted struggle, England would never have triumphed 
at Waterloo. Yet, terrible as that-struggle was, we do not 
hesitate to say that the Duke of Wellington had greater 
difficulties to contend with imposed upon him by besotted 
civilians, gpreedy economists, and shabby legislators at honie, 
than ever it was his fate to encounter at the hands of our 
greatest enemies abroad. What, let us ask, was the state of 
the Commissariat ? What that of our corps of Engineers 
and Artillery 7 All this had, at an inconceivable loss, to 
be remedied during the campaign. We were plundered by 
jobbing, and our expenses in a foreign land exceeded, in 
proportion, those of the French, who were practised in war, 
to a degree that will scarcely bear relating. 

<'It is certainly astonishing^/' wrote the Dnke in his despatch to 
XiOrd Liverpool, dated Cartaxo, 2Ist of December, 1810, ''that the 
enemy hare been able to remain in this country so long, and it is an 
extraordinary instance of what a Prench army can do. With all our 
money, and having in our favour the good inclination of the country, I 
assure you that I could not maintain one division in the district in 
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wbkli thei/ haye maintained not leas than 60,000 men and S0,00& 
animals for more than two months." 

Thufi, to come unprepared into the field is, in the end, a 
bad economy, even if at last we prevail. 

To leave the subject of the army, Sir John Burgoyne 
declares that we must rely upon our fleet. But in what 
condition is that? Unarmed, unrigged, t^nmann^^f. Even 
if, which we doubt, there exist men to man it, there are no 
means to get them in anything like fitting speed. We have 
so ill-treated the sailor, that he has become scarce ; and could 
saibrs be found from amongst our merchant ships, they are 
not gunners, although now the whole thing depends upon 
the way in which guns are served ; whilst the French have 
later improvements and heavier metal. The Americans 
first opposed us successfully with a longer range. They 
riddled us, while we could not touch them with our short 
carronades. It will be found, now-a-days, that boarding 
has grown wonderfully out of fashion. Ships will be towed 
by steamers in and out of range. We gave, in a former 
number, a sketch of the state of Plymouth. It was before 
we read the " Defenceless State of Great Britain j" and we 
grieve to say that it sadly corresponds with the description 
given by Sir F. Head. With regard to the style of the next 
contest between England and France, let us give the follow- 
ing quotation ; — 

" It has been indisputably shown that in the next war naval engage- 
ments will not, as formerly, be decided by superior physical strength 
and courage; but, on the contrary, by superior intellect, that is to say, 
by superior skill in gunnery, and in the use of muskets, rifles, pistols, 
and cutlasses ; in s)iort, now that steam has rendered a whole fleet 
independent of wind and sails, and consequently of seamanship, that a 
shipload of mere brave, old-fashioned rope-hauling sailors will be no more 
competent tQ contend against expert naval artillerymen, marksmen 
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and Bwordsmen, than a good-'lmmonred heavj EngUshman, seated on » 
platform, would be able to resist, simply by bis weight, the fol'ce of the 
lever, pulley, screw, or hydraulic pressure applied beneath him by a 
diminutiye ^French engineer; and as tKe next fearful conflict on the 
ocean between the fleets of France ai^ Bngland must therefore, to a 
considerable degree, be one of mind against matter^ we must now 
briefly and impartially consider what is the comparative state of prepa- 
ration of the two countries in this respect." 

We wish that we could follow Sir FraQcifl He^d further 
in his inquiry, and also quote some striking passages from 
Captain Plunkett, R.N., describing raw gvamery and its 
consequences, as well as many other sad mischances to Which 
we shall be subject, ^e shows that Englishmen will have 
to deal with an awful machinery of which they are perfectly 
ignorant, under the fire of skilled'and practised foes, Th^ 
French can now, we learn, pour in fov/r broadeides for every 
one that the^rew of Nelson could have fired. " England," 
says Captain Plunkett, " expects bvery man to do ms 
' DUTY I Ok I thq.t such a signal should Ife addressed to men, 
roho never had a chance even of learning it /" 

It is notorious, then, that our army is a plaything and 
our navy a skeleton. It is evident that we must be beaten, 
if we go to war. We depend therefore uppn peace, and peace 
will not continue. All the wealth of the country three 
times trebled, cannot put us into a state of defence soon 
enough to resist, much less prevail ; any more than a man, 
to borrow a %ure from Sir Francis, could organize tanks, 
pipes, hose, engines, and an insurance, in time to save his 
premises were they in a blaze. No man takes greater pains 
to insure himself from every possible ^catastrophe, than John 
Bull. His care for his wife and children is generous and 
remarkable. He is a will-making animal and speculative 
in c(mtingencies. But he cannot see the enormity of this 
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great neglect He has a prejudice against a standing army 
I — against expense 1 Expense 1 when he is already in the 
hands of the Jews — when his substance is jobbed on all 
sides. Expense ! when he squanders millions and tens of 
millions upon every indulgence, folly, and absurdity, and 
can buy up half the world. 

It is an econpmy, let the Times say what it will, that is 
a madness witJiout method. It is the act of a man sur- 
rounded by wealth and menaced by thieves, who will not 
purchase even a Birmingham pistol I It is worse than 
suicide, because it sacrifices posterity 1 

Let the Ministry BESiair that dare not propose such 
measures as are necessary for the bare safety of the nation I 
Accursed be the popularity sought after at such a price ! But 
the nation does demand safety at their hands. If we have 
an unconstitutional, demoralized Parliament, whose mem- 
bers are employed in touting for a cheap personal popularity, 
or for place, at all risks, there are millions who yet demand 
to be heard. 

Should the French land in England, the whole night-* 
mare fabric which weighs on our faculties would dissolve 
like a vision ; and it will be seen how basely the interests of 
the nation have been tampered with. It is the recklessness 
of "banditti in the palace of the Tuileries, rather than sober 
legislation. A Debt and an Exhibition! Taxation and 
Defencelessness 1 Bapacity, armed with sentiment, rushing 
upon foreign bayonets ! A bastard Free Trade, and the mer- 
chant monster of tyrannic growth, begging for peace at the 
hands of armed millions I Such is the picture that we behold. 

All Europe is about to take up arms for Absolutism or 
Republicanism. Our sympathies are not so hearty in either 
cause as to interest ourselves in either side, but remain as the 
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rich prize of the triumphant party, provided we do not pre- 
viously fall victim to France. In the midst of this the Times 
{see November 10th) addresses a remonstrance d la Cobden, 
to the four great powers to lay aside their arms — aboot as 
likely to be attended to, as if it appealed to the denizens of the 
forests in Africa, whose very existence in its late invective 
against Lieutenant Cumming it was inclined to question. 

Once set the great armies of France in motion, and they 
will never rest until they attack England. Let us ask one 
question. If war were declared to-morrow, what would 
not be our amount of panic? Is that a fitting state for 
England, or for any country, save such a power as the 
Duchy of Lucca ? 

In conclusion, since the winter has set in, and we are 
thus for a time still in a slight degree protected by the 
weather, let us seize this last opportunity of putting our-^ 
selves in a state of defence ; and, to use a mercantile phrase, 
let this greatest of all insurances be effected ere it be too late. 
Let not the broils of the Church, and the twaddle of a 
design, whose principles are those of folly, ring in our ears 
and divert us, until the enemy be within our gates. Protect 
the honour and the women of England I We hope ere long 
to see such a Public Meeting called together as will sound 
the alarm from one end of the island to the other. The 
equipment of a noble Channel Fleet, the exercise of gunners, 
the encouragement and employment of seamen, a slight 
increase of our army, the calling out of the militia, and the 
enrolment and training of volunteer corps, are acts which 
the present state of the continent and the aspect of our 
neighbours render neither exaggerated nor imnecessary for 
the absolute safety of England. 

DSOBMBBB, 1850. 
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• ON FOREIGN LOANS. 

It is certain tliat were we at war with another nation, 
onr capitalists would lend money to that nation in preference 
to their own, did they approve of her security, and could 
they by so doing obtain the smallest advantage ; that is to 
say, the least fractional superiority of interest in laying out 
their money. There is indeed, no patriotism, but a great 
deal of personal sensitiveness in the breeches' pocket ! As to 
fundholders, all good men and true and excellent Britons, 
they pay for half the iniquities practised over the globe. 

" The moral position of a British fundholder," said the 
Times the other day, ^'is too delicate a subject for public 
investigation." The Times is well qualified to afford an 
opinion upon this subject, and WB perfectly subscribe to its 
dictum. 

Now all this is precisely the rotten state of things, which 
must lead to the destruction of a country. There is no doubt 
whatever but that the present insolent tone which Russia 
assumes towards England herself is partly the result of our 
late loan to that gigantic power ; and if at this moment she 
were to send a fleet of thirty sail of the line to attack us, the 
sinews of war would have been immediately and directly 
supplied by this country. Is not this one of the greatest 
evils of taxation — ay, as great as* that which presses upon 
the poor man, and mingles the sweat of the labourer's brow 
with the dews of hopeless misery? 

A set of men are created, who live here in idleness and 
gambling, and make national events the results of dirty 
speculation, without the slightest reference to . the honour, 
peace, and safety of the country they live in. During the 
last great war, these men encouraged by their voices in and 
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out of Parliament; those ruinous expenses and those outran 
geous subsidies, which now cripple us, in order that they 
might lend money to Government, round which they pressed 
like Jews. "Here, fight! give me your bond for any 
amount. I will pay for your armour.'' Within the circle 
of this great job, innumerable small jobs revolved. It was 
a war of Jews and contractors illustrated by British bravery. 
Life, blood, and treasure were nothing. The most sordid 
economy sacrificed a regiment, and imperilled a division or 
an army, whilst the very clothing, horses, food and equip- 
ment of the men were making large fortunes for individuals 
at home ; and the nation at large, that is the poorer part of 
it, was paying for the whole game in the shape of taxes. 
No wonder that John Bull is sick of wars and armies I Upon 
this disgust do men like Cobden play. This is the cheap 
trite food of popularity. Here are your blind agitation, your 
Holloway's peace-ointment ! 

To pursue the subject of Foreign Securities at any length 
would prove a curious speculation. Such a shameless mass 
of contradiction would be evolved as never before stained the 
annals of a nation. For instance, we heavily taxed English- 
men support a fleet on the coast of Africa, for the questionable 
benefit of negroes conquered and sold by their own people ; 
but the English holder of American Bonds '^ lends money to 
war against Mexico and the execution of the Fugitive Slave 
liiw." We assist in keeping up the army of the French in 
this manner, and are thus, in part, responsible for the atroci- 
' ties of Algeria. We have a great interest in all that Spain 
does, who has not only borrowed our money but refuses to 
pay us, whilst she is improving her fleet every day ; and in 
an European struggle would, doubtless, go to any extent 
with the Papal Absolutist party. The diflference between us 
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and other countries in debt Is this— that they are generally 
poor, and seem so ; but we, like one of our own swollen 
nobility, whose forefathers have been gamblers, are keeping 
up the most extravagant appearances and lavish expenditure, 
whilst the estates are mortgaged to the very last. How all 
this must end, becoming more evident as it does externally 
every day, and assisted internally in the most rapid manner, 
it is not difficult to foresee. 



WHAT IS IMPERTINENCE? 

DO BLIITDNE8S AITD POVBRTT CONSTITUTB A CRIME WORTHY 
OF PRISON? 

Thbrb is an ignorant impertinence and an educated imper- 
tinence ; an impertinence out of office and an impertinence 
in it ; a poor impertinence and a rich impertinence. In 
addition to all these, there is certainly a judicial imperti- 
nence. This has, we think, been sufficiently illustrated last 
week by Mr. Long, the sitting magistrate at Southwark. 
We take the following report from a daily paper : — 

" BoTTTHWABK. — In the conrae of last week a blind man was com- 
mitted for fourteen days from this court for begging in the streets, and 
a brief report of the case haying appeared in the newspapers, Mr. Long, 
on taking his seat on the bench on Monday, referred to the circumstance, 
and announced that a note, of which the following is a copy, was ad- 
dressed to him on the subject:— 

" * Sir, — Will you have the goodness to give the enclosed stamps for 
2s. to a blind man named Joseph Young, who was sent to prison for 
fourteen days for begging, by one of those noble laws in this glorious 
land of liberty where * Britons never will be slaves* if they can pay to 
be free? _ With many apologies for troubling you, 

" *I remain your obedient servant, 

" < C. H. M.* 
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" Mr. Long, in reference to the letter, said that be quite ooneurred 
with the sentiments annoanced by Mr. A' Beckett and other magistrates, 
and which appeared a few days since in the newspapers, as to their 
discretional powers in appropriating such benefactions as were trans- 
mitted for the relief of those whom they deemed deserring objects, and 
if such discretion was taken ont of the hands of magistrates, the dona- 
tions were calculated to do more harm than good. With reference to 
the wish expressed in the note alluded to, he should not apply the 
enclosed stamps as desired by the writer of so absurd and insulting 
an epistle, but should let them remain in the hands of the clerk until 
he either called or sent for them.' " 

Now, to what did this '^absurd and insulting" letter 
refer? To the cruel incarceration of a blind man, who had 
heen found guilty of destitution in the streets. If to any being* 
mercy should be shown, it should b^ towards those visited 
with this terrible affliction. This man had annoyed no one. 
It is difficult for the blind to annoy. No man had given him 
in charge. No one had complained that he cumbered the 
ground or obstructed the pavement. But he is collared, and 
sent off to prison for fourteen days. Why fourteen days? 
Is it a punishment ? If not, what will be done with him at 
the end of that term ? Will he he let loose on society again, 
and, if so, again dragged to prison before another Mr. Long ? 
What benefit is gained by sending this blind man into a cell 
for one fortnight? Why not incarcerate him fqr life? It 
would be more consistent. He cannot see. What difference 
will it make to him ? Alas I we do not wonder at the indig- 
nation of C. H. M., not insultingly or absurdly expressed. 
The case wrung our heart when we read it, and called a 
blush to our cheek for England. 

The next case reported is one of a child, who came into 
the Court for charity. Charity I thou poor innocent, it 
seems there is not even the first great justice of Nature 
wher^ LoKG presides. 
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Let us ask one question, which arises from this case. 
How is it that there are so many blind beggars unimpnsoned, 
with features seamed with small -pox, whose faces are fami- 
liar to us for the last ten years all over London ? They are 
generally led by little dogs. Do they pass a noviciate of 
blindness, after which a man may walk about with impu- 
nity ? Or, may they do it, because they have capital, and 
live somewhere and keep a dog? Is there a mumping 
respectability ? Why are some beggars chartered Ubertines ? 
Do they pay black mail to the police t We suspect that if a 
man desire to start in the profession of begging, whether 
he be bUnd or not, he may do so ; but a wretch in sheer 
destitution, a real, hmd^de, blind beggar, who has nothing 
but the day's alms — for him the prison yawns and the ma- 
gistrate l^wns on his night of life and intercepts his postage- 
stamps I It is a merry world we live in, my masters. 
There is even an inner ring in mendicancy. One thing we 
must add. Since begging is an offence, especially the blind, 
mute appeal of a scarred physiognomy in a thoroughfare, 
where prosperous knaves have money in their pockets, we 
wish that fashionable begging, and elegant imposture 
shoidd be stopped, and that loan-seeking friends, church 
and lay beggurs of high degree, school-beggars, Polish-ball 
beggfars, charity ba^zaar beggars, and the plate-bearers after 
a charity sermon, should be given into custody. They are 
much more disagreeable sometimes; because a refusal to 
them may chance to compromise a man's character for 
wealth and liberality. But there is no Mr. Lono would 
sentence these 1 
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SOMETHINa RICH. 

Thb Times f which, some time ago, commented so severely 
upon one of our Judges, for the (alleged) mild expression 
of his disapproval of the cruelty of the Birds in flogging 
their servant girl, had the following sentence last week : — 
" We may think that Haynau showed unnecessary severity 1" 
This is milder language than even that imputed to the 
Judge in the domestic flogging case ; but Judges are not 
partisans, and the one in question did not '^ write up" the 
Birds. 



THE WISEMAN MANIFESTO. 

OuB leading articles will be found this week, for the 
most part, to bear upon each other. It cannot help being 
so, when we regard the importance of that vast question 
which Fate proposes to be answered, " What is to be the 
doom of England V* As we have said, we wish to avoid 
religious discussion, which is endless, even in our treatment 
of a religious subject. If, on the one hand, the Protestant 
world in England seek for present enlightenment as to the 
spirit and tendency and conduct of the Boman Catholic 
religion, or if, on the other, an aggression be cunningly 
converted into a controversy, while the enemy gains the 
desired footing, all we can say is, that we are not desirous 
of entering into the matter. Our mind, in common with 
the mass of, Englishmen, has long been made up upon this 
subject. We would, as soon, or rather, read a treatise 
written by Niebuhr on the Eleusinian mysteries, or inquire 
into the purity of the motives of the priests of Isis, through 

X 
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a series of dialectic papers in the Psychological Journal. We 
would rather set ourselves down to reason for a fortnight 
with the croupier of a copper hell, as to whether gambling 
may be considered to ennoble the human heart, or enter into 
any other equally profitable and sane investigation. There^ 
fore, we will decline to engage in subtle casuistry with the 
mind of a proselyte cramped by the law, dazzled by the con- 
descension of the Pope, and playing fast and loose with logic 
and Ignatius Loyola ; nor will we trouble ourselves with the 
mock humility, the keen sarcasm, and the crafty ambition 
of Wiseman — 

<< Rom6*B smooth go-between I 
Made up of impadence and trick, 
With cloyen tongoe prepared to Mae and lick."* 

Of one thing let the latter be assured. We do not want 
him to inform us of the backslidings and schisms, of the 
neglect and opulence, of the follies and shortcomings of our 
own Church. Had we possessed the powers necessary to 
work reform, we would long ago have rendered superfluous 
the exposure of the Black Book, nor would we have cared 
to listen to the kindly information tended us by the psendo 
Archbishop of Westminster. 

But this we must say, it is pity that this humble, meek, 
and charitable ecclesiastic did not think of the benighted 
heathens that live in filth and small houses around the 
blessed fane of St.' Peter, before he came to our Tothill-fields. 
There^ he would have found the assassin, the pander, and 
the thief, requiring something more than mere conversion — 
since they know the blessings of priestcraft from the begin- 
ning to the end of the chapter. There, holding his nose, he 

• Coleridge. 
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might have commenced leading hack those strayed sheep 
without doffing his own wolf's clothing, and made the pas- 
toral visits he boasts of as in posse here, with a guard of 
French bayonets at his back. 

We know that since it was a Papal refuge, and a Catholic 
sanctuary of crime, the neighbourhood of Westminster 
Abbey has never enjoyed a very cleanly reputation. But it 
is less filthy and degraded than the purlieus of Lisbon, 
Naples, Rome, or any Catholic city in the world — in propor- 
tion as England is cleaner in its various stages of society 
than Italy, Spain, France, or Portugal. " Cleanliness is next 
to GodHness" is a proverb taken from the Holy Scriptures. 
If the converse of this proposition be true, it speaks ill for 
the Roman Catholic religion. Does the Cardinal Archbishop 
imagine that we are to be deceived by the clap-trap of his 
laboured peroration ? Are we to believe in this red-stock- 
inged humility X Ay, as much as in the wheedling of a 
hyena. Why, if this slum-seeking charity be credited, did 
not the sleek and oily Prelate come in the guise of a bare- 
footed friar? He might then have made a holy pilgrimage 
to Westminster, as we go to convert negroes, leaving our 
own population starving at home, and have been canonized 
after his death as a kind of male papal Mrs. Fry— Saint 
Pudentiana the Martyr to Westminster typhus or Lambeth 
mal'aria ! 

Let not the English public be gulled by this manifesto. 
The cloudy syllogisms of Mr. Bowyer, blessed as we believe 
him to be with a sincerity which puts him into a state of 
perspiration and flutter, as he strives to think it is all right 
and feels the eyes of Europe upon the late Temple Reader-;— 
these, we assert, will do no harm and no good to anybody. 
He may prove anything he likes, after his own fashion. 
K 3 
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We will not strive to flatten his enormous bump of venera- 
tion with Whately's lo^c, or hammer it with Butler's 
Hudibras, until his head be quite turned, and he appear on 
the scene as a spiritual Guy Fawkes, attempting to blow up 
his country with soda-powder 1 Let him, we say, wear a 
serge shirt and be caught flagellating himself before the 
picture of St. Anthony. However, we hope for better things. 
We believe him to be an amiable and learned man, betrayed 
into a position which he will repent when he sees its evil 
bearing upon his country. But Wiseman is a different per- 
sonage. He is a man of the world, a priest of Mammon ; a 
plotter, moreover a reviewer, and he utters clever words, 
and biting sarcasms, all clothed in humility and meekness. 
There is an Ulysses buried in the thick wool of this sheep, 
but the giant is not blinded. We will not let him pass ! 

We believe about as much in his fair words and honied 
protestations, his unworldliness and spiritual essence, as in 
promises of unalterable affection at first sight from the prac- 
tised lips of a courtesan. The motto of Wiseman at this 
'moment is, " I stoop to conquer." He condescends to ex- 
planation, as did a Wolsey or a Richelieu — when they could 
not help it. 

That is a weak losing and a dangerous game, and is 
indeed no game at all, which steps aside and says, with an 
air of protection, " This poor Catholic religion ! it cannot 
hurt us, let it do all that it can." It is a hazardous philan- 
thropy which would endure this aggression on the ground of 
toleration. No toleration can safely be exercised where 
none is granted. To let the Roman Catholics do what they 
like here, with this feeling of kindness, is as if one said, 
" Poor rattle-snake, he has a right to g9 loose as well as any- 
other creature. Let us set him free in the garden." We 
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are not for insults and Guy Fawkes' processions, riots, or 
indecorum in Roman Catholic Chapels. But we would 
preclude even the remotest opportunity for such a demon- 
stration. 

There are a few circumstances connected with the Papal 
religion, as exercised in their own dominions, to which, 
taken in connexion with the mission of Home here, we 
should like to draw the attention of our readers. A Pro- 
testant may not marry a Roman Catholic bom within the 
Papal states ; and the present Pope has been known obsti- 
nately to refuse permission, even when urged at Gaeta by 
Ambassadors, and solicited by Bishops, both in France and 
Italy, in the strongest manner. The privilege has been con- 
ceded sooner to Jews I Parties have travelled all the way 
to England before an union could be solemnized. Probably 
now it could not be done at all. But the Protestant Church 
goes so far as to render even the Protestant ceremony unne- 
cessary to make the marriage binding. At Rome a Protes- 
tant Church is not allowed within the walls of the city. 
We believe there is an exception made, at present, in favour 
of Russia, from political considerations. 

The house of a British Consul has been ransacked for 
bibles, and, in fact, impertinence is grafted on superstition 
to insult our country and belief. We can no more set bounds 
to this religion than admit a limited conflagration. There 
is no limit, no mercy, no reciprocity ; but the cringing and 
the cunning of the harlot who embraces to betray. 

To Wiseman's peroration let us answer these few words. 

''You have come, sir, with a falsehood on your lips, 
contradicted by the knowledge at your heart, denied by the 
letters and papers in your writing-case, and refuted by the 
instructions which sent you hither — the High-priest of 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



150 

intolerance and bigt)try. You have claimed the foul haunto 
of impurity for your own, and pretend to abnegate our 
wealth and palaces ; but the foul immoralities of Rome that 
you bring hither would fill even the abodes of splendour with 
a moral typhus, and fester their very walls with the dark 
plague-spots and blotches of hypocrisy, depravity, and priest- 
craft. You come here stealing souls from our hedge-rows, 
and then protest with sweet simplicity that you were only 
catching doves. In the streets of those '' Slums," where, 
thank Heaven! nothing but common English wickedness 
haf yet rioted, and whose oiily stain has hitherto been the 
material filth and mud which does not engulph the soul, you 
would probably parade those red stockings of yours, which 
are emblems of the blood through which your sect has 
waded, and gladly see that blood follow in the name of 
Jesus, which you profanely utter. You have come here to 
lay the foundation of a temporal empire, and you know it. 
Excused, nay, encouraged and ordered by the religion you 
profess, you are instructed to feign and to flatter, to preach 
God's mercy with a dagger in your sleeve, and beg alms 
whilst you distribute poison 1 You come with the silken 
mask of peace, and charity, and goodwill; but conceal 
beneath the grinning features of a skeleton! You attack 
the sovereignty of a country which you call " heretic," and 
unblushingly swear the us of allegiance to her monarch. 
You come under the title of St. Pudentiana, but your real 
motto is Impudens ! As the serpent carries a forked tongue, 
you bear two languages uttered in the same dialect — one is 
your public, the other your private voice ; one is found in 
your manifesto f the other in your despatches to the Vatican ; 
one is your song, and the other your hiss ; the one is honey, 
and the other gall ! Betum hence, false Cardinal, to your 
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master— -thence to shriek forth your anathema from the gates 
•f the city that now groans and bleeds under the domination 
of the mitred despot, who only toyed with Freedom the 
better to abuse her, who replaced an arch of flowers with a 
guillotine, who called in the aid of the French and the Croat 
to re-enter his bloodnstained palace, and who preferred the 
Utoledictions of the people he governed to their blessings l" 

NOYBHBSB, 1850. 



A FOOL'S LAUGH AT SIR FRANCIS HEAD ; 

OR, ENGLAND PLAYING LBAR AND THE PRESS PLAYING 
JESTER. 

The remarks of several of our contemporaries upon 
the work of Sif Francis Head, on the " Defenceless State 
of Great Britain" have assumed the character of sheer 
buffoonery. 

We observe with pain the increase of this morbid cos- 
mopoHtan school, which tends to the ruin and prostration of 
the country, and we call upon every Englishman to rally 
around the standard of defence, and to save these besotted 
bdngs from themselves. The persons who defend the peace 
frenzy and the hideous conservatory in Hyde Park, who 
laugh at' foreign bayonets in the plenitude of their senti- 
mental tom-foolery, and exercise to the full extent those 
mischievous powers with which it has pleased Providence to 
curse them, in order to denationalize England, are precisely 
such as, in the event of a crash, would be the most panic- 
stricken and helpless in the world. Such men would prove 
the most abject and unmanly beings that can be conceived, 
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were tbey dragged forth to meet either a foreign or a 
domestic, a pablic or a private foe. Let us, then, recommend 
to them, for their own interest, to be silent at least, if 
they cannot be sensible, on the subject of ^National 
Defences." 

Some say the French will never declare war, and that, if 
they did, they would give US £iir warning; or in other words^ 
seeing us undefended, courtesy and chivalry would induce 
them to appoint a future hour. ''Pooh! pooh! surprise 
us!" cry these individuals, ''as if we should not know all 
about it." " Besides, international usage would require a 
formal challenge." 

Let us remind our readers of the fate of modem Rome. 
Therey treachery was superadded to surprise. The French 
absolutely landed under a pretence-sunder false colours ; and 
the brazen-faced valet of a misnamed Republic dares now 
assure Europe, in his Presidential Message, that this is a 
subject of congratulation which can never be erased from 
the glories of France. 

Since the IVench Republic betrayed the Liberal party in 
Italy, there can be no confidence in international honour. 
We may fairly apprehend not only a surprise, but a strata- 
gem. Amongst all the wars and rumours of wars, and the 
threatening turbulence of the Continent, is heard the fearful 
chant of Popish bigotry, itrg^ng on the gathered nations.* 
The Pontifical crozier is raised amid the bristling sea of 
arms, and in the midst of all this England is taught to sneer 
at danger, and to smile at the stem preparations aroimd 
her ; while some fanciful conceit seeks to supply that which 
fieict and argument, however distorted, fail to afford. %r 
Francis Head's warning is a jest! Ay, but the fooFs cap is 
wom by the jesters. 
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It is a carious thing to observe how a high and corrupt 
state of civilisation fosters ^rarlesque and all the malicious 
comicalities of printed pasquinades. 

In former times, the Jester or BuffMm was a kingly or 
feudal luxury. Now-a-days that emancipated " dignity or 
qffioe" (let us ask the cloudy casuistry of the important Mr. 
Bowyer — which?) has become more generaUy the public 
'' common informer/' and its satire is chiefly directed ag^nst 
all which has hitherto c(mstituted the strength, boast, and 
glory of the nation. As the chastisement of a broken crown 
is no longer at hand, the mischief ever produced by an 
indulgence in caricature and satire, becomes more gross, 
injurious, and offensive. !Let it not be supposed that we 
allude to the sterling metal of satire. Let not Uie stem 
elisor of th& age be wanting. But when all things sacred 
and important are subjected alike to flashy sarcasm and 
morbid buffoonery, a great injury is inflicted on that country 
where such evil is found to predominate. Our constitution 
is derided by these jesters in the person of the Queen, 
because they are not invited to the palace ; and our defences^ 
are sneered at, because forsooth men, who fancy themselves 
an Addisons, Stemes, and Swifts, are cursed with ungainly 
persons, and cannot endure the sight of a handsome guards- 
man in uniform. We are not here alluding to the heavy 
apostles of Free Trade and the earnest disciples of Peace, 
but to the facetious canters of the day— fellows who deride 
the sword with a goose-quill, until the sword comes. 

England is a modem Lear, surrounded by false jesters 
and traitorous advisers. Like him, we surrender the most 
sacred privileges, and blandly despoil ourselves on every side. 

May we not apply to a country the moral contained in 
this tale of a royal dotard ? To give away your power and 
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disarm joarself, with blind sentiment, whilst amusing a 
stolid leisure with the antics of a jackanapes, leads to a 
lesson the world has taught many a fond individual before, 
and will again. This time it is a nation who learns the 



The old, used-up, degfraded, driven-out, Italian Church 
of Rome, allying herself, by a monstrous act of incest, to 
France, to the Russian and Austrian despot, creeps insidiously 
upon England, who is unprepared and disarmed. In the 
nudst of all this, the Times points to the prosperity of the 
country, built over a grave, where Pitt and Peel lie 
entombed. Pitt, who was the specious boiTower, and Peel, 
who endeavoured to shift the liability, first ruining one 
class and then another ! In Ireland are Papistry and deso^ 
lation. Russia threatens our empire in India. In gloomy 
language she has said, years ago, and still repeats words 
like these : — 

*' We shall tear off the mask, and we shall teaoh the world how a 
nation can reaUyle reduced to slavery. Howl i^m indebted AMon 
.... its tarn mnst come, and soon we will only have to treai 
with this people (xt Calcutta, Her false policy has compromised her 
toinqnillity. Let her go and ally herself with the negroes of Africa, 
to whom she wishes so mnch good, and for whom Europe is her dupe. 
We, barbarians and slaves (as her papers call ns), we will teaoh her a 
lesson. Meantime, let them go on. It is just what we want I** 
— Moscow Gazette, 

Since this appeared, to how fearful an extent has the 
power of Russia increased. But, what is worse, her poUcy 
now alties itself to France. 

To what extent is not her territory increased, together 
with her influence in Europe ? Let us look at the fleet of 
Russia. She has a fleet of 114 ships, from frigates of 54 
guns to first-rates of 120, not to speak of corvettes, steam* 



d by Google 



155 

^igates, brigs, kcy &;c. Nearly the whole of the Russian 
fleet is manned and commissioned I We observed the follow- 
ing preposterous statement in a Sunday paper of large circu- 
lation last week. It is sufficiently demonstrative of the 
self-complacency of John Bull. Whilst acknowledging the 
necessity of our defences being attended to, the writer states, 
that although the Russian fleet may be large, it i6 notorious, 
that one of our corvettes could in a few minutes run 
alongside of and take a Russian line-of-battle ship ! Tes, 
if they did not sink us at the flrst broadside, perhaps it 
might. 

We knew the other day, when the French President 
talked of decreasing the army, that it was a piece of decep- 
tion. It has since proved so. They, forsooth, must have 
armies of observation; but we deny ourselves the bare 
garrisons necessary for defence. 

In the first hours of the French Republic, a coalition 
between France and Russia was discussed in order to divide 
Europe. " Great Britain," said Lamartine, " would thus be 
cast off as a mere satellite of tbe ocean." 

It is a curious and painful thing to observe how England 
continually bestows around the means of her own ruin. Her 
greedy capitalists lend money to Russia. Her engineers 
build steam-ships for Spain and Russia — for Spain, \^ho 
denies her debt to us, and'Russia, who meditates our destruc- 
tion. Our so-called free-trade measures might have been 
derived from our most Jesuitical enemies. We invite the 
observation of foreign powers towards our unprotected state, 
and our " Great Exhibition" is a folly, which makes the 
most Utopian theorists doubtful of its results. We have no 
doubt I If it produce a short-lived and vain triumph for us, 
it will disgust those whom we invite. If we succumb, it is 
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plain that it will be injurious to England. We enter the 
arena in shackles and fight upon our own territory, where it 
is a double disgrace to be beaten. Were the exhibition an 
internal one, it would be needless at present; since all is 
strained to the utmost. The prizes cannot be adjudged 
fairly, and they will not. Were sufficient cause for hatred 
lacking between England and France, this would afford it. 
But the subject makes us heart-sick. 

Let us, in conclusion, quote some remarkable words of 
Hume: — 

<'And perhaps, too, oar foreign enemies may be bo politic as to 
diaoover that onr safety lies in despair, and may therefofe not show the 
danger open and baiefiioed tillit be ineyitable. The balance of power 
in Bnrope, onr grandfothers, onr fathers, and we, ha?e all deemed too 
uneqoalto be preaerved without onr attention and assistance. Bat 
onr children, weary of the struggle, may sit down and see their neigh- 
boars oppressed and conqnered, till they themselyes and their creditors 
lie both at the mercy of the oonqneror ; and this may be denominated 
the violent death of onr public credit." 

Look round, besotted people, and say if this be not the 
language of prophesy. Too surely to the very letter are 
those words about to be fulfilled. Is there no hope — ^no 
statesman in England ? 

NOVBMBIB, 1850. 



THE ONLY ALTERNATIVE OF GREAT BRITAIN. 

Had an English fleet been sent to Civita Vbcchia to 
see fair play and interpose between republican tyranny and 
a national republic founded upon the abdication of the Pope 
as temporal monarch, we should have spared ourselves at 
any rate the humiliation of resistance to Papal aggression. 
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For an insult has been sent forth and a challenge givm, 
which proclaims the weakness of England in the face of 
Europe. As a religion we regard Popery with horror: We 
look upon it as the unscrupulous application of tradition 
and belief to man's deadliest purposes — a hellish ambition 
dothed in divinity, an European Thuggee, whose ministers 
are bound by a fearful masonry against all other sects of 
men, and enjoined to practice meekness and cunning, devo- 
tion and falsehood, patience and treachery, humility and 
sycophancy, crime and charity, nay, all that tends to deceive 
and palter with us, in order to gain possession, for earthly 
purposes, both of soul and body. Yet, in spite of all this, 
education has arrived at such a point, that we only fear 
Popery now as a political element. As such, we dread the 
Jesuitical schemes of tl\e Vatican, deep-laid and long-con- 
ceived against the British empire. 

France and the Pope are the natural enemies of England. 
Russia, Austria, and Naples burn to destroy a country which 
tampers with liberal principles and measures just sufficiently 
to disturb their councils and empire. What then are the 
prospects of England and what her real policy ? To tem- 
porize is to be lost. Let the spirit which, at present, ani- 
mates in freshness and fervency the kingdom of Prussia, 
once be destroyed morally or physically — once let it come 
even to a rkclumff^^ or warming up again, and the dominion 
of England is lost — at best she will be isolated, at worst 
conquered. The fire of constitutional liberty still smoulders 
in Italy and in Hungary. England will be forced into a 
comer. Let her take the initiative. Alas 1 the mass of the 
British nation' knows nothing of foreign politics. Our youth 
go abroad in green hats and return babbling of the Coli- 
seum. They travel from Dan to Beersheba to sneer and buy 
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pictures. Our daily joumak write just what they please. 
One man unknowingly derives his notions from Russia, 
another from Cardinal Antonelli. They read them, it is true, 
in an English coffee-house and in the British type and lan- 
guage. John Bull, without his fleet and his Nelson to settle 
the matter and cut the knot, might just as well attempt to 
diplomatize with foreign intriguers, as an honest young 
college green-horn be expected to deal with a nest of 
swindlers at Baden Baden, after becoming fascinated with 
the charms of a mature Countess, or the niece of Madame 
la Baronne, 

There remains but one thing for England to do. It is to 
send Cardinal Wiseman from her shores. Let a short bill 
be prepared, not unlike in its effect the one prescribed in 
Punch, Let the country be put into a state of defence and 
offence I Form an alliance with Prussia. We have then 
an army in the centre of Europe at our command, and 
with a corresponding navy might defy the world. Rome 
would again depose her Pope, and for ever j for it is curious 
that in his own stronghold he is most unsafe. Popery is 
dead at the heart, and blossoms in the extremities. It is 
manifesting the secondary symptoms of its scrofula. The 
experience of centuries has turned Italians into Atheists 
from sheer disgust and sickness of heart. In their good 
humour, they regard their Pope as Punch ; in their scorn, 
revenge, and horror, they feel him to be a spiritual Moloch. 
Mazzini, Kossuth, and the noble people of Prussia are 
the only friends that England can now secure to herself on 
the Continent. Let it not be supposed that we are desirous 
of war. No Peace-monger ever deplored and deprecated its 
horrors more than we do. But to be prepared is to avoid 
war — ^to be armed is to be peaceful. England must invoke 
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to Tier aid the spirit of Liberty struggling throughout 
MiropBj if she desire to remain free herself. If, at the 
same time, the gold of California should, by a Heaven-sent 
aid, relieve the nation from the effect of Peel's measures, 
and a trading bank and sordid capitalists be restricted from 
the selfish speculations which will counteract the boon, we 
may still weather the storm, gather it ever so darkly. 

In our last war with France, England fought first 
against revolution, and next against the gigantic ambition 
of one man. France then wanted all. She now wants to 
divide Europe at the expense of England. The war, which 
should on our part have been merely defensive, was carried 
on by us with a recklessness which now leaves us the pro- 
bable victims of sheer distaste to engage in such a contest 
again. We are, however, left with no alternative. 

The incon^tency of England has won her the contempt 
of the world ; and her successes have long engendered its 
hatred. Her constitution has allowed her to indulge in 
various schemes of action which have been brought to bear 
upon Europe by the different parties which have governed 
her. Thus her external policy has been continually shift* 
ing ; and nothing is so fatal to respect and final triumph as 
change of poUcy. Internally, the changes of Governments 
from Liberal to Tory, and back again, may be beneficial, • 
because one party checks another, and thus that abuse is 
prevented which is the growth of time. But even this is 
not of universal application. Short-lived administrations 
leave many abuses unrectified ; because they have not time 
to deal with them. On the whole, however, it is an internal 
benefit. But, abroad, what good can be derived by the 
substitution of a Palmerston for an Aberdeen, or vice versd ? 
We might as well deal with foreign powers through the 
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spirit of oar different morning journals. Thus England has 
had no policy, and she has lost g^und everywhere. Private 
enterprise alone has made her great. Her capital and her 
companies have spread her commerce. Bat it is all rotten 
at the core. The wedge of a foreign' army may cause 
the whole {ahric to crumble. We have neglected our real 
material power ; and we shall find out some day that Tom 
Spring himself, encumbered by age, rheumatism, and cor* 
pulence, is no match for a score of foreign soldiers armed 
with swords and bayonets. 

NOVEMBBB, 1850. 



THE SUIT OF DON PACIFICO. 

Wb observed an article last week in the Times, so 
flashy and puerile, that we imagined it to be the work of a 
clever lad in his teens, rather than the hackneyed pro- 
duction of a genuine myrmidon of the " Thunderer." There 
was in it the conceit and flippancy of a young man trying 
his pen, for the first time, at journalistic impertinence. It 
rushed on curretUe ealatMj £rom one end to the other, quite 
in the young style. " What neophyte from Trinity College, 
Dublin, Durham University, or Maynooth, have we here T" 
we exclaimed. This humorous mediocrity rings all the 
changes on Don Pacifico, calls him the wandering Jew, is 
astonished at his ubiquity, denies him justice, and rattles on 
like a clever blue-stocking. Is it possible that the Times 
has engaged a female writer? Its ponderous abuse might 
thus receive, now and then, a light and racy aid. The 
savage gloom of its accusations might give place to wicked 
wit, and a Camilla-like satire might in future trip through 
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ilB columns. In place of boiling lead and the mallet, the 
victim might be tied to a withy and shot at by nimble 
fingers with the archery of some cheap warehouse ! But we 
fear that no lady contributor could be found to extend the 
buckler of Minerv^ before Haynau, although she might 
amuse herself wit^ sticking needles into Don Pacifico. 
Seriously, wjjiat nottisense is the article to which we refer ! 
Undignified and Unfair, it attacks an individual who was 
the cause of a policy being adopted which the Times does 
not back, and thence this onslaught. 

We remember thinking, at the time of the Greek affitir, 
that some of the facetious orators of the House of Commons, 
as well as a few of its drearier menpbers, might well have 
omitted their fanciful absurdities at the expense of this 
Pacifico. What if he ^ a Jew and a foreigner? What if 
he did acquire a kind of grotesque notoriety at the hands of 
the flippant cmd trifling I . The attacks on him were inde- 
licate, undignified, and not to the purpose, and we could 
well have spared this recc^M^ence to so paltry a strain. A 
grave satire is the fair weapon of the journalist who deals 
with abuses and stigmatises falsehood ; but the scurrility 
which simply endeavours to make an individual ridiculous, 
when fact and truth are alike wanting on the record, is 
worthy only of an unscrupulous Thersites. Such is the 
abuse generally levelled at the agriculturist and farmer in 
place of argument, when the Times is busy in hurrying on 
that sacrifice which Napoleon predicted would be the ruin 
of England. It is this which mis-spells names and gives a 
wrong patronymic to Jolah. It is this which supplies an 
empty laugh in place of conviction, and tumd the advocacy 
of a question into a sordid jest to delight the ungenerous 
and betray the unwary. 

L 
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With regard to Pacifico and the compensation case, does 
it not speak volumes as to the incorrectness of our foreign 
information, when we consider how varied and how false 
were the accounts which, to the very last, were palmed 
upon the British public ? We should have thought it easy, 
with the present means of information and communication 
boasted of by our daily papers, to examine even into the 
minutest parts of the affair, if it were deemed necessary to 
comment upon them at all. On the contrary, the slenderest 
possible common stock of facts afforded a foundation to the 
most gorgeous structures of romance reared upon the question. 
To this moment we are ignorant whether Don Pacifico's 
furniture claim was a got-up thing or not. We have 
heard, on the one hand, that his household gods might 
have been purchased at the New Cut or in the slums of the 
diocese of Wiseman, as far as their value was concerned ; 
and, on the other, that he entertained the monarch of the 
country where he resided.^ However this may be, there 
was a time when a breath from^ngland would have gained 
justice for the meanest of her subjects without sending a 
fleet to Salamis. It was in the days of Cromwell that 
physical force, blended with moral determination, made 
England feared without being hated. She is now hated 
without being feared. 



HOW THE STARVED POOR DIE OF HEART- 
. DISEASE IN "PROSPEROUS" ENGLAND! 

In Number X. of the Mirror of thb Time is a passage 
'so strikingly illustrated by a late event, reported in the 
papers of November 23, that we cannot refrain from quoting 
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it. It is on a supposed death from destitution, and is as 
fbllows : — 

^'Then comes the bitter mockery of an inquiry. Let us examine 
the doctor and the matron of the workhouse. 

" (The latter says.) * Deceased was very feeble and could take no 
nourishment. She complained of being chilly and was allowed to 
come near the fire,' (lighted with green sticks I) * I examined the 
deceased,' says the doctor. * There was no food in the stomach ; but 
that might arise from other causes. It is frequently so before dissolu- 
tion. ITie heart was diseased^ and the right lung not healthy.' 

" Verdict, * Died by the Tisitation of God 1 ' " 

So much for the fiction. Let us now turn to the Daily 
News for the reality. 

"appallino destitution. 

*' On Monday, Mr. H. M. Wakley held an inquest at the Three 
Compasses, St. Sepulchre, on Thomas Black, a coal porter, aged 3S. 
The jury were horror-stricken at the appalling spectacle which the body, 
reduced to a skeleton, and the denuded hoTel, in 9, College-court, 
where it lay, presented. Some of the jury were sickened by the dreadful 
sight. Mary Black, the widow, who was the very personification of 
want, with a skeleton infant, aged seven months, in her emaciated 
arms, deposed that for the last three months her husband had been 
confined to his bed by illness, and that during that period deceased, 
herself, two children, and her sister-in-law were supported by pledging 
their furniture and their clothing. One of her children lately died, she 
believed from want. (Here witness burst into tears.) Last Monday 
her husband rose from his sick bed, and walked to and from Berk- 
hampstead, a distance of thirty miles, in search of work, but got none. 
He returned home on Tuesday exhausted, and complaining of cramps 
in his legs and in every part of his body. On Wednesday his pains were 
horrid, and constantly he called for drink. Witness had nothing to 
give him but weak coffee, which he could not drink. He repeatedly 
exclaimed, *ril die — I'll die.' (Witness was again interrupted by 
her tears.) He soon afterwards became insensible, and Mr. Clark, 
surgeon, was sent for, who instantly attended, but deceased died in a 
quarter of an hoar after the gentleman's attendance. When he died, 
she had neither a farthing nor a farthing's worth in the world until a 
good neighbour gave her Ss. She had no resource for herself and her 
infant unless the workhouse ; but her infant (witness wept bitterly) 
L 2 
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would not trouble the world long. Mr. Clark gave it as his opinion 
that deceased died qf disease of the hearty and that his death was 
accelerated by his great exertions in walking on Monday, Several 
jurorrgave it as their opinion (in which the worthy coroner concurred) 
that the deceased died of starvation. Verdict — Nattiral Death," 

The Daili/ News says, " We dare say that this account is 
exaggerated." *^ We, of the Mibroa of thb Tims, dare say 
that it is not ! We should he glad to think so. Do our 
readers mark the disease of the hearty of which medical 
euphuism, Thomas Black, coal porter, aged 31, died, a skele- 
ton, in a denuded hovel % Let us here quote a ferocious 
sentiment from Malthus, to excuse society, the surgeon, and 
the parish : — 

''A man, (says the Rev. Mr. Malthus) bom in an already occupied 
world, if his family have not the means to support, or if society has no 
need of his labour, has no right to claim food. He is in fact sttper^ 
fluous on the earthy and at tiie banquet of nature there is no room for 
him. Nature commands this man to be gone and she will not be slow 
to put this order into execution (especially when aided by the parish, 
the police, and the magistrates). Let every one in the world be answer* 
able for himself and to himself. So much the worse for those who are 
superfluous on this earth. We should have much to do were we to 
give bread to those who are dying qf hunger. Who knows even that 
there would remain enough for the rich Y* 

Bicardo says — 

''By the force of privation the number of labourers diminishes and 
the equilibrium is restored." 

Mr. Bicardo should have lived so see half Ireland die of 

heart-disease — himself the last foul thing to encumber the 

polluted ground. In life, he rolled m wealth. For Malthus, 

who dared thus brutally to contradict his Maker, and saw 

propagation in Death alone, strict justice might have led him 

out blind into the middle of Fleet-street, homeless, wifeless, 

childless, and dogless, to be " answerable for himself and to 

himself!^' 
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Such were the theories of the political economists of the 
late era, the founders of the present systems of Govern- 
ment, whose practice is in the parish authorities of the day. 

Mr. H. M. Wakley, the coroner, does not yet agree with 
parish surgeons as to the causes of death, and we hope he 
never may. He is a young man, and rashly allows his 
senses to interpret for him. He thinks that Thomas Black 
died of starvation. He will soon become unpopular amongst 
surgeons roho know ihtir business. 



WHAT 5\riLL THE MINISTERS DO WITH THE 
PAPAL AGGRESSION? 

It is the continual curse of expediency not to look before 
it leaps, and so to get into worst scrapes than the one it is 
at any given moment trying to avoid. It is the fate of 
shufflers never to avoid a pit-fall. In the same manner, 
that which goes by the name o£ popularity in this kingdom, 
the working of which is so well understood by our short- 
sighted rulers, sometimes overieaps the mark and betrays 
him who exercises it into precisely that predicament in 
which Lord John Russell probably finds himself at this 
moment. That great Minister of the Crown, stimulated by 
the pressure without and feeling it necessary to display 
himself to the excited nation as the prophet of the hour — 
not knowing to what an extent bonfires might go, and 
having an uncomfortable notion that even he himself might 
be burnt in effigy, if he did not say something — ^this great 
and worthy lord, we say, uplifted his indignant voice, amid 
civic inflation, to the world without, and branded not only 
the aggression of Popery, which was the real question before 
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him, and upon which alone he ought to have dwelt in its 
political and constitutional bearings, but also Popeiy as a 
science, Popery as a religion, in its theory and practice, in 
its mummeries, its candle-lighting, its genuflexions — in 
fact. Popery altogether. The noble lord had an applauding 
audience: the shuttejr was there and the chalk in his hand: 
in large bold characters he wrote " No Popery," with a 
very small here ; and then, having rapped at the brazen 
knocker and rung a peal at the area bell of John Bull, he 
tries to walk away whistling, having done his duty like a 
boy, and forthwith invests all his pocket-money in gilt cru- 
cifixes, lollipops, blessed by the Pope, Puseyite cross-buns, 
and Roman Catholic knicknackeries.* 

To revert to the serious " speciosity," as Carlyle would 
phrase it, we know not whether he calculated upon a reac- 
tion, or anticipated an Anti-Roman mania, such as no place- 
man might resist. We will not inquire into the senti- 
ments of the moment. But as Ministers, of whatever 
change their sentiments are capable in accordance with the 
difficulties of keeping place, are not allowed to retract from 
such a declaration as that made by Lord John Russell the 
other day — which he has been trying to explain away to 
Ireland, and the English Roman Catholics, ever since — ^let 
us just inquire what is the present conduct of the Ministry. 
Where are those severe measures — where is that loud-pat- 
terned policy which we were led to expect ? What is being 



• Long after this fandfal description of the noble lordling, the same 
idea was made prominently conspicuous by Punch, — a mere unae« 
knowledged trifle from the literary hedgerow, which it gratified the 
author to observe. Such license is cheerfully accorded to the jester ; but 
other papers have copied eyen original articles, without mentioning the 
source whence they were derived. This the author thinks hardly fair. 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



167 

done ? For, amidst all the row, it cannot be denied that 
Popery is quietly taking root in the soil which would reject 
it, and is eating its way like a poisonous lichen, through the 
brick-and-mortar crevices of our edifices. Nay, more than 
that — the very comer pillar of our constitution is being 
undermined ; and, although we are constantly told that this 
has no reference to its safety, we must profess ourselves to 
be sceptical on the point. The leaning tower of Pisa is, no 
doubt, an architectural curiosity; but we do not see the 
necessity of introducing such an angle into the elevation of 
our State building here. We do not like crooked policy or 
leaning pillars. Moreover, the tower of Pisa was meant, we 
believe, from the first, to exhibit this eccentricity ; but it is 
only now that it is attempted to force our architecture from 
its natural straight rectilinear attitude ; and however pretty 
the experiment may be, particularly when covered with 
the ivy of deception and affording d refuge to the owl, bat, 
and serpent, and all the greedy birds of gloom, red-legged 
and black-feathered, that are described in the pages of an 
ecclesiastical Buffon, still we do not admire or wish it here. 
We may think it sometimes necessary ourselves to explore, 
spade in hand, the foundations of our own structures; but 
we object to all the changes and alterations, open or disguised, 
visible or unseen, trifling or important, at the base, shaft, 
frieze, or cornice, introduced by foreign workmen. Above all, 
now, when we see strange vermin about, busy in undermining 
and eating away our foundations — assisted as they are by 
our own native rats, moles, and old-fashioned hedgehogs — 
we are tempted to proclaim a great field-day to exterminate 
and drive out all these insidious enemies, more dangerous 
than a hostile armament. 

Amongst all this, what confidence have we that the 
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present Ministry mean to act! None! What has Lord 
John Russell said ? Much : in a certain unlacky speech, 
which he is since, in vain, labouring to unsay. He was 
betrayed out of the soothing system for a moment ; but 
cannot swallow his own words, although his stomach is 
strong enough for anything, because the nation opposes 
itself to such act of deglutition. During the whole of 
his career, he has been truckling to the Romanist Irish 
party for the sake of their support, and he must now 
break with them or betray his country. For Queen, 
religion, constitution— all are included in this single 
question. This is one consequence of the purifying 
process of oppositions, to make a minister yield all be should 
hold sacred for the support of the alien few that turn the 
scale of a majority. Now, a question has presented itself, 
which will test unrealities to the foundation. Shall Roman 
Catholics reign in England, that Ministers to suit their own 
expediency may retain Irish votes t That is the question 
for Lord John Russell to consider, and by its issue akme 
must he fall or stand. We do not think temporizing will 
avail in this matter. That which applies to Lord John 
Russell applies to the whole Ministry of which he is ^e 
head. What have been their late acts? In the very face 
of the Papal movement, to name Papists as our ambassadors 
in the most delicate situations, where the honour and safety 
of our country are concerned. The appointment of Mr. 
Shell oijlorin notoriety to Florence is one which especially 
excites our Indignant surprise. We understand that of 
Lord Beaumont to Malta is to follow. But we wonder at 
nothing, and shall only be surprised, if circumstances allow 
these men to retain office. 

The Duke of Wellington, when he assisted in Catholic 
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Emancipation, gave the country a solemn pledge, which 
he still lives to redeem. The following were his words : — 

^^Itvill 8ay, however y that if I am disappointed in my hopes qf 
tranquillity J after a trial hax been given qf' the measuref I shall 
Tiave no scruple in coming down to Parliament and laying hrfore 
it the state of the case, and calling for the necessary power to 
enable Government to tahe tJie steps suited to tJie occasion. I shall 
do this in the same cor^fidence that Parliament will support me, 
that I do in tlie present ease" 

Let us see whether that consistency which has ever 
attended him will desert him now. 

Places and offices in this country are choked up with 
Irish Koman Catholics. As a specimen, let the Post Office 
tell its story of Lord Olanricarde's administration, where 
neither youth, ignorance, nor any d^ree of unfitness have 
heen impediments to patronage. 

In the Jubilee of Wiseman, there is one passage to which 
we must call attention. It is where he talks of the 
" restitution of property." His meaning is — the property of 
the Established Church, which he would obtain for himself 
and his followers. Both treason and violence have already 
Stained our land. It is true that a pretence of confounding 
temporal with spiritual loyalty has been the lying retraction 
placed in the mouth of Jesuitical cunning. Petty injuries 
have been inflicted under the command of foreign authority ; 
whilst those old-fashioned family Roman Catholics, who have 
remained so because the religion is hereditary and gentle- 
manly, are placed, at any rate, in a dilemma between their 
temporal and spiritual head. > Something decisive must be 
done, and that quickly, or we do not hesitate to predict 
that the nation will, indeed, have cause to remember the 
words-—" Never yet did Cardinal bring good to England I" 

Djioshbbb 4Tn, 1850. 
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THE HOMAN CATHOLIC "GIRLS' OWN BOOK;" 

OR DAILY MANUAL OF ABOMINATION. 

Wb have experienced a painful gratification, if we may 
use such an expression, at the publication in some of our 
journals of certain abominable passages from the Roman 
Catholic "Girls* Own Book." While the feeling engen- 
dered in the public mind cannot but be one of horror 
and disgust at such fearful and unholy devices of the 
cowled and shaven Belial, who steals into the homes and 
dwellings of domestic purity and happiness, to trace these 
characters on their walls with a finger dipped in filth ; 
still we regret the necessity of making such obscenity 
more known and public, and bringing forth these pollutions 
of the cloister and confessional, even as a reprehension 
and a warning. It is a pity that there should exist the 
necessity of applying such an actual cautery to the opinion 
of Protestant England in the nineteenth century. Good 
Heavens! — Are we, at the present day, to fight these 
monks with their own weapons? Are we to argue and 
defend, to abuse and suffer ? We tell the people of England 
that this is a struggle to which it should not for an instant 
condescend. We say that the Protestant cause has every- 
thing to lose here, and the Roman Catholic everything to 
gain. We call upon our Parliament and Ministers to 
eease coquetting with this deadly and insidious foe, which is 
making, during every instant of our petty and temporizing 
resistance, strides of fearful meaning into the bowels of the 
land. The Papists are fighting in armour : we in our simple 
jerkins. Their dagger is poisoned : our rapier wears a button. 
They give no quarter: we neither refuse mercy nor take 
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prisoners, and our camp is full of spies, who escape hanging 
or even censure. 

We regard bonfires, and disturbances, and demonstra- 
tions, with contempt. They are mere symptoms of 
weakness, and we lose character by them. Our own 
policemen defend the insolent intruders. Our own counsel 
are retained to plead for them. There is no bounds to 
our amenity. There is no limit to their impudence. We 
pubUsh in our Church and State journals their manifestoes 
and pastorals. They will not suffer a reporter to take a 
copy of their proclamation of a '^ jubilee." One thing we 
will say, which is this — that their wickedness is at least 
a triumph of the mind, whilst our virtue is contemptible 1 

The English public has been made aware of certain dis- 
gustuig facts, through the medium of the struggle which is 
now taking place, of the existence of which it certainly 
would, in all probability, have otherwise remained blissfully 
ignorant. To balance this, it is also awakened to the condi* 
tion of its own Church ; and the folly and frenzy of schis- 
matic virulence has received a wholesome and well-timed 
check, if the evil go no further. In another place, we 
shall take the words out of the mouth of Priest Pudentiana, 
and show the cure which was long wanted at home ; before 
the foreign intruder came here selfishly and cunningly to 
enlighten us. We have taken the part we have done on this 
subject, not that we love our own Church the more, but that 
we love Popery less. The greater evil swallows up the less 
with such wide-gaping jaws, that we lose sight of the latter 
altogether, and are only reminded of it when we find it 
necessary to match intolerance with intolerance, pride with 
pride, and interest with interest, in the general defence. 
Let the mercenary legions of the Church militant be arrayed 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



172 

without dtallenge on the side of England; we exclaim^ while 
Popery advances its Armada, whose thumb-screws, and racks, 
and instruments of torture, we dread far more than its overt 
weapons. The subtle Pudentiana attacks us, armed with the 
cunning of the arch-enemy himself. Common cajolery is 
nothing in the Briarean hands of Papistry. It would ally 
itself with Dissenters— ay with Infidels — ^to undermine a hated 
fodter-siflter. Thus did the despot of Naples let loose the ter- 
rible rabble of the Lazzaroni upon his constitutional subjects, 
after filching their blessings and stealing into their confidence, 
by lying promises that he would grant them the liberty 
which they claimed. Englishmen! — this false Priest would 
arm you against yourselves, and rear the unholy pile of a 
modern Inquisition upon the ashes of civil warfare ! He 
dares to invite all who dissent from our Church— even those 
who are the farthest removed from Italian Prelacy— the 
Anabaptist, the Wesleyan, the Unitarian— to unite with him 
against the Established Church, which is at present erected, 
as it were, between them and the Papacy. A cunnuig 
fable could we weave of the wolf, the sheep, and the 
goats. 

Let us, however, return to the moral filth of Popery. 

The disclosures made by the daily papers are not fit for 
our Journal. Although we quarrel not with those who 
have thought proper, for a great purpose, to make public 
things fearful as the horrors attributed by a distempered 
imagination to the mysteries of the Bona I>€a or the orgies 
of a Walpurgis night, God forbid that we should sully with 
stain of unhallowed knowledge the &ir white page of one 
pure maiden's mind! 

When we consider these things as a part of a religion, 
brutish as the ceremonies of Isis, or the horrid obscenities oi 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



173 

Molochy we are tempted to use the language of Shakespeare 

in answer to the question if such a Mth be fit to govern : — 

"rittogorern? 

No,nottoUYeI" 

If the disclosures made with reference to the ''Daily 
Manual of Devotion " be such with regard to matrons and 
virgins, what must be the education of the male flock t If 
Papistry do not care to reserve its whole quiver of gloomy lust 
for the destruction of Uie female soul, what must be the 
experience of that hateful, sallow, unwholesome being of the 
epicene gender called a Priest? We have read an answer 
in the dark countenance of many a sullen ecclesiastic, whose 
aspect in an Italian suburb has made us shudder in passing, 
as we saw his soul peer forth from his body, like the glittering 
eyes of the serpent from an unclean cage. Let any Protes- 
tant traveller declare if he have not met such ill-omened ^ 
birds, prowling about the Flaminiany and all the other gates 
of Rome, and every Italian city. 

Let the delectable catalogue of the works in use at 
Maynooth, such as " Bailey" " De la Hogue" " Cabas- 
sutius," and others, prove the practice and theory of the 
Roman Catholic Religion in this respect. ' 

If the sifting of an Augean stable of pollution be requisite, 
that the jewel of innocence may be preserved in its depths, 
we have nothing to urge against this part of Papistical 
teaching. But until we are so convinced, we cannot separate, 
in our estimation of them, the worst productions of Holly- 
. well-street from the Daily Christian Remembrancer of the 
Roman Catholic Church; nor can we help observing that 
we believe the former to be less practically prurient. To 
Holywell-street, in the meantime, we recommend Puden- 
tiana, who has, according to his own avowal, a peculiar 
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mission to Slums ; and we advise that the holy locality W6 
allude to should have some of its shops dedicated to the sale 
of rosaries and ''Daily Manuals;'' and that the petty shrine 
or chapel of the Virgin Mary he immediately there erected, 
with all the accustomed penny-farthing gim-cracks of devo- 
tion, as a token of a new alliance to he formed between the 
Jew and the Roman, for the suppression of Queen Victoria 
and the Established Church — the former, viz., the Israelite, 
to have the monopoly of the second-hand garments of the 
converted, and the sole benefit and sale of the cast-off coats 
of the Transitionist and Puseyite. 



PRUSSIA, AUSTRIA, AND THE TIMES. 
" The Austrian Ministers have certainly shown," says the 
Times, " especially for the last ten days, an earnest desire 
to avoid war, and, if possible, to enable Baron Mauteuffel 
to retain office." Then follows a list of the kind concessions 
made by Austria. All this the Times deprecates with a 
touch of solemn adjuration, and a reference to the Almighty 
disposer of events just because the Prussians have called out 
the Landwehr, and are not caught napping. The fact is^ 
Austria has caught a tartar, and is trying to compromise so 
awkward an affair. But what a different tone Austria would 
assume had the Prussians only possessed a smaller standing 
army, a less martial spirit, and had she presented a less bold 
end-imposing front to her autocrat foes. The appearance of 
Prussia at this moment is most interesting. She has formed 
a square in the centre of her enemies. With one glorioua 
spirit pervading her rulers, she bids the invaders come on. 
To paraphrase the words of the poet — 

" Her Bwords are a million, her bosom is one I" 
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The golden scales of victory are poised in the air. The 
trumpet is raised to the lips of the angel of death. That it 
may not sound is our earnest prayer ; but we confess that 
we scarcely see the means of escape. Would that it were 
otherwise. In the success of Prussia moral and physical, 
is concerned most deeply the future of the British Empire, 

When we review the observations of the Tim£s upon this 
subject, we consider that we are actually dealing with Austrian 
policy. Therefore let our readers consider, that when we 
mention the Times in this article, we are not dealing with 
the views or opinions of a journalist, but with the embodied 
spirit of continental tyranny. How long this championship 
or alliance may last, we know not. Some day or other, an 
union which cannot but be found to ruin a journal, possessed 
of any amount of advertisements, in the opinion of the 
British nation, will doubtless be dissolved. Then, we shall 
see how the liberal cause may be exaggerated by the upturned 
bounty of a renegade cornucopia. Some day or other we 
may have a red republican Times, But that can scarcely 
happen until Mazzini enter St. Petersburgh in triumph, and 
Ledru Rollin become the Socialist millionaire of a novel 
millennium. 

It amusing to see, after the concessions of Austria have 
been detailed by the Austrian organ, how it is attempted to 
depreciate the army of Prussia. "Her troops are raw, 
young, and undisciplined. She has had no late practice, 
like France, Austria, and Russia." That, surely we might 
remind the Times, would be an argument against us. 
" Frederic the Great is dead and buried. Don't be carried 
away by the memory of his greatness." This latter is 
something like the argument to a young poet : " You had 
better hold your tongue. You're not Shakespeare!" But 
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the whole thing is so palpable and transparent, that we feel 
pity both for the journalist who writes and the public that 
beUeves such shallow one-sided artifices and pretences. 
Whilst acknowledging the power of Bussia in the facts 
which ,it details of Austria's violent desire for peace, the 
Times would conquer Prussia in anticipation by abusing her 
resources. " For Heaven's sake, do not ; but, if you do, it 
is no use !" is the argument which Austria breathes through 
her English mouthpiece. 

Let us lay the following to our hearts, nor rise without 
benefit from the lesson. Jf Prussia preserve peace, it is 
heQause site is ready for war; because she has shown her 
teeth, and called out her armed defenders : it is becatise she 
is powerful and confident. Thus the very measures which 
the Times at once sneers at and deprecates are tlwse which 
secure her from disgrace, slavery, and annexation, such as 
was the fate of the patriotic hut unfortunate Poland, 

Let England take the hint, if she wish to be able to 
maintain in her bosom the germs of a practical as well as a 
sentimental universal Peace Congress. 



CATHOLIC HOPES, 

Had an act been at once framed to banish Pudentiana 
from our shores, the country would have been spared much 
internal disorder. As it is, the vain hopes of the Catholics 
will lead to bitter strife ; whilst external danger will grow- 
out of this half-promise of a prey, whose show of resistance 
is but a mean recalcitration and a paltry negative. The 
noble proclamation of Mazzini and his brethren must warm 
every liberal heart. Genius and Truth have dictated the 
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twords, which repose and thought have purified and weeded. 
It brands the traitor and the despot with infamy, and 
proclaims that the Freedom of Italy will arise from her 
^ave in words so bold and auspicious in their sound, that 
we regard them as foretold events, and lean upon the speech 
of the Patriot as if it were the sword of a host. The 
present Ministry is now forced back upon a sharp-pointed 
crisis. They must either act or be dissolved. We trust 
that the words alleged to have been spoken by Victoria, 
which the " Times^^ deprecates as those of a tragedy Queen, 
did in good tiruth fall from her lips. 



A SIGNIFICANT SOUND FBOM THE PROGRAMME 
OF JULLIEN. 

Wb cannot help noticing, in the programme of M. 
Jnllien, who has lately signalized himself (can he admit of 
further renown ?) by an importation of French drummers 
with a real Tambour-Major^ the following most significant 
descriptive Tiwrqeau — "No. V. March of all Nations to 
London, The morning of the inauguration of the Grand 
UophiHtion is supposed to have arrived" &c., &c. Why a 
march, on so peaceful an occasion — could it not have been 
a pacific jig or a fraternal polka ? 

The great patchwork musician and ^'Mosaic master" 
of sound, immediately turns l^e " Great Exhibition" to 
account. As the railway mania brought into play all the 
patent and lurking pretenders of the moment, and like a 
great false money speculation, as it was, drew forth all the 
non-capitalists, gamblers, sharpers, and superficial plausible 
scamps that could be imagined, besides making many more— 
u 
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80, in a moral sense, does this Great Exhibition quackery 
put in motion all the shallow puppets of the hour. Every 
advertiser — every pill-and-potion-vending mountebank in 
the great fair of the world — sees opportunity and material 
to be gathered under this great forcing-framerf)f humanity. 
The inventions of rogues, as well as the needy patents of 
the industrious and the g<orgeou8 displays of the wealthy 
manufacturer, will spring up like bulbs in a night There 
will be a fifty-mushroom-power spread abroad, andnot a few 
fungi amongst the mushrooms. 

But the difference will be this. As the progress of 
humanity, including the arts and inventions which refine 
and dignify our existence, must he gradual, any sudden 
production of good will not take root under an unnatural 
heat and pressure. On the other hand, evil, which, like a weed, 
grows best in the rank soil created alike by wild luxuriance 
or over-tilkge, will become permanent m its creation. We ' 
are aware that many persons apprehend a physical pesti- 
lence on the approaching occasion. It is certainly far from 
improbable; although it is a subject upon which weoan ofier 
no direct prophecy. But a moral plague will burst out and 
become chronic in England. However, we should not be sur- 
prised if both America and the Continent be in such a state, in 
the course of about six months, as to make the show abortive, 
as faras many of our anticipated foreign visitors are concerned. 

The Slave Question in the United States, and the struggle 
between Liberty and Tyranny, Protestantism and the Pope, 
in Europe, will convulse the world, even if England succeed 
in holding herself still longer aloof. We do not consider the 
state of America so momentous, it is true. It is with her a 
mere convulsion of infancy. With us a paralytic stroke ap- 
proaches, foretold for many a year* To use another medical 

f 
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figure, since quackery is the order of the day, the gout of 
England is rising to its stomach ; and, like the greedy mis'* 
tress of a dying nobleman, the free-trader feeds the country 
with bread and milk, and scatters straw in the street to 
deaden external sound, as if parturition and not dissolution 
were the result anticipated. However, to recur to M. 
JuUien, with whom we started, we fear his programme may 
be, in some degree, prophetical, when it speaks of the 
'' March of all Nations upon London*" Di uvertite omen 1 



THE BIRMINGHAM PEACE-MEETING. 

A MOST pernicious farce took place^ rather more than a 
week ago, at Birmingham, under the auspices of Messrs. 
Cobden and Bright, and one Worms, a German Professor, 
from Hamburg. This last celebrity has come mooning over 
here with his philanthropical captU muddled with beer, 
Schwdrmerei, tobacco, and Kant, " to plant," as he said, 
*' the white banner of peace, wherever man had planted the 
foot of civilization." That is to say — this broad-brimmed 
individual leaves his own distracted neighbourhood, where 
men are arming to fight, if not fighting, all around him, to 
preach peace in a country which is at this moment in a state 
of physical peace, although the seeds of convulsion be indeed 
rife within it. 

With regard t9 Messrs. Cobden and Bright, these 
shallow mountebanks must, we suppose, parade them** 
selves in a crusade against common sense in the ears of ap- 
plauding ignorance, until the cup of the nation be full. Like 
Clown and Pantaloon, in the great poUtical Pantomine of 
the world, they are busy, with consummate assurance 
h2 
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matchless impudence, and perfect jollity and ease, in putting 
everything wrong. W-e laugh and applaud. We do not follow- 
behind the scenes and see the painted mask laid aside, and 
the jaded hack performer assume his real characteristics* 
But it would be too harsh, too severe on humanity, to assume 
that these individuals are not, to a certain extent, deceived 
by the twaddle of th^ir own cotton doctrines. The pill- 
vending quack may read his own advertisements until he 
believe the wooden leg has sprouted. Alas ! a selfish igno- 
rance, so active, is equal in its effects to the most sordid be- 
trayal ; to the act of a Gdrgey ; to that of him who, in ancient 
times, mistook infamy for fame, and whose name was decreed 
never to be pronounced again ; to that of all traitors since 
the world began — traitors of cunning, of greed, and of 
cowardice — for whom there is reserved but one act of repa- 
ration, one deed of grace ; to whom the only virtue left is 
suicide, the only hope annihilation. 

It will be said we think and express ourselves strongly 
upon this point. We do — for it is no personal wrong, no 
partial evil or infliction upon society, no common act of 
Nidderin^j no mere outrage upon freedom, honour, virtue, 
and decorum: it is the ruin df a mighty nation which is 
concerned. 

On the day of wrath — Dies irtBy dies iWo— when England 
shall be caught unprepared, and dismay, horror, and anxiety 
be depicted in the faces of all ; when the cry shall be vol 
^gvyov/itr;— whither shall we fly?-— where will these 
men be? Gone I forgotten, save in curses— translated, like 
Bottom the weaver. 

It is melancholy to behold the aspect of things around 
US. A poetical correspondent does not, ii^ our opinion, 
exaggerate in the slightest degree the urgency of our case, 
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although the Tyrtsean portion of his Btrain/which befits well 
a loyal cavalier trusting* to the good old cause, ™^7) ^^ ^^^^^i 
never receive life except in verse. The mischief of it is, 
that with all their sentimental doctrines, which may be 
abstractedly founded in right — although we are inclined to 
think they must first frame anew the immutable laws of 
Nature, re-create mwi, and call the Deity to account for the 
scourges of pestilence, the laws of storms, and the creation of 
carnivora — these men only found their bastard Quakerism 
upon a sordid economy. " Do not have armies ; because it 
is so naughty to fight, and you must pay" That is their 
argument ; not ad Deum, but ad Iwminem, " Sweet 
olive branch!." "Dear Obolusi" "Delightful saint- 
ship I" "Beloved breeches-pocket!" Here is the pith 
and marrow of the saintship of these individuals. Their 
preaching comes (they say) from Heaven, but with a nasal 
twang never heard in the celestial choir ; and their cry is — 
^ Save your pence — mind your sixpences — ^have an eye to 
your half-crowns and shillings !" It is a kind of reversed 
charity sermon ; but the gains of the preachers are indirect 
and half-hidden. British commerce is stretched until it 
will crack, even in peace time. A war would ruin trade. 
Labour would be scarcer. Wages would rise. The capitalists 
veho formerly urged the wars of Pitt do not want any more 
investments at home — therefore, "Peace, peace, peace T* 
cry these desperate gamblers, crowding round the faro table 
— ^these men who call luck Providence and salvation trading. 
But how understand such conduct ? By the greediness of 
mankind during the plague ; by the stripping on a battle* 
field ; by that which plunders a sinking ship, or would play 
at odd and even on the brink of roaring ^tna 1 Who would 
intrust the destinies of England to the speculations of Capel 
Court, now that the Railway mania is exploded ? Yet these 
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peace-mongers are no less frantic in their generation. In 
the straggle of to-day they will not think of to-morrow. 
They trade with the sound of battle in their ears, and cry — 
" Peace I Buy my cottons !" just as the battle itself would 
be fought on the eve of the day of judgment, although the 
the sun, and moon, and stars, were turned to blood, and all 
the signs realized which are spoken of in the " Revelations'' 
of Holy Writ. 

Such are the men and the measures which present them- 
selves at this crisis in the town of Birmingham; that town 
which is busy in forging arms and casting g^n-barrels for 
Turk, Romanist, and Negro-brother alike, in order to preach 
the economy rather than the divinity of peace. As the 
^^tag" to their miserable Manchester twaddle and German 
confusion of idea — as if an indebted country had nothing to 
do but to weave ten million cotton night-caps with the aid 
of steam, and to pray on its skeleton knees for a helmeted 
host of enemies to wear them — comes the allusion to the 
taxes which Englishmen have already to pay — Englishmen 
who rescue negroes with bomb-shell expeditions to Africa ; 
Englishmen, who lend money to Russia, who have subsidized 
Europe, who suffer Spain to rob them ; Englishmen, who 
have lent £8,000,000 lately to Ireland, brought low by mis- 
management, starvation, cajolery, insult ! This is artfully 
made the last drop in the cup, and the homy-handed mechanic 
goes away satisfied that peace is a fine money-saving thing ; 
that an army is the design of an evil aristocracy ; that he could 
pummel a score of Frenchmen, if they came here, and so 
betakes himself to gun-barrel twijjting, full of concord, or to 
a public-house to lay out his wages on the " Tipton Slasher," 
fully indoctrinated by the German Professor, and thinking 
Cobden " be a right down rum one to speak so loudly of 
peace and good will, but the chap for his money, because he 
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pitches it strong into the taxes." And this, ye Godst is 
what we are condemned to see acted every day in the bosom 
of this 4eT0ted country^ This the cheap educationist and 
the popular cant-writer applaud ; while the hireling scribe 
who know& better assists in spreading the delusion* Alas 1 the 
ruin of a mighty country is never external ;. her breaking 
up is the result of an age of rottenness within^ 

An oriental diplomacy invites a hostile tribe to a banquet. 
Their arms are demanded as they enter, and yielded in 
the hurry from polite confidence. They eat^ drink, and 
are stabbed, and their naked carcasses are thrown out to the 
vultures. But we invite our enemies to come armed, and 
lay aside our own swords and pistols; while we taunt 
them with our superiority,, and tempt them with our gor- 
geous profusion^ taking care to remind them in our songs of 
their former losses and defeats from our victorious arms^ 
and in our speeches of religious differences, until both passion 
and policy comlnne to l^d them rise up and annihilate us. 
We shall, however, recur to this subject, in order to attack a 
foe more deadly, because more insidious, than Cobden — a 
portion of the Public Press, which does not revel in the 
Utopian theory of peace and cotton, but simply states, 
without conscience, argument,, truth, fact, or honesty,, that 
England is sufficiently prepared, and that she is in no 
danger; that the French would not, even if they could, 
invade us, and that there is' no difference made by steam 
between these days and those of Napoleon. But with the 
example of Prussia before our eyes, baffling the anticipations 
of the Times and preserving her nationality, by her recourse 
to arms alone, we trust that there is hope yet left for the 
nation. Let no honest man who knows the truth now 
remain silent I December 11th, 1850. 
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BOTH CHURCHES OR NEITHER. 

i. HOUSE DIYIBBD AGAIIVST ITSBLF CAFIfOT STATED. 

The bitterness of relations, who have quarrelled, is prover- 
bial, and the bitterness of Churchmen, who differ but a 
little from each other, even during an invasion of the 
common property, may henceforth pass into a proverb. 
If the Papal aggression be but temporary — if a new 
Ministry have courage to chase the "pride that apes 
humility'' from our shores in the person of the hitherto 
triumphant Pudentiana — and if, at the same time, the 
complete purging, or destruction and re-construction of 
our own Church follow, then, and then only, " We thank 
thee, Pope, for giving us this Bull /" for it will have done 
a great benefit to England. Then we shall be content to dis- 
believe the truth of the now oft-quoted saw, to the effect 
tiiat never yet did Cardinal bring good to England. 

The conduct of various members of our Ecclesiastical 
corporation, i^om the highest to the lowest, has indeed been 
disgraceful. Amongst them all, however, stands out proudly 
pre-eminent for the display of that which is opposed to all 
Christian precepts, Henry of Exeter. This Prelate has 
equalled Rome in virulence, but lacks the discretion of the 
Papists. He foams at the mouth without object or reason. 
He triumphs in the discomfiture of his brethren. He antici- 
pates what they have to say with an answer beforehand. He 
repudiates before he is asked ; declines before he is invited. 
What can be the end of this man, save Romanism ? It is only 
there he would find scope for his ferocious bigotry. But, as we 
said before, he lacks discretion, and, what is still more, sub- 
ordination — a great element of the Roman Catholic persua- 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



185 

sioD. He is the Jesuit of the Protestant faith and might be 
the Judas of his Church, only that he does not know how to 
betray with a kiss. But we leave him to the scalping-knife 
and tomahawk of the Daily News, 

Amidst all the dissension of the Established Church; let 
us ask who does appear as the real advocate and champion 
of the Protestant cause 1 Dr. Cumming, a Scotch Divine, 
who has just cruelly killed his "Cock Robin" in the person 
of Mr. Bowyer. Vain was the syllogism, the suppression 
the suggestio — ^vain all the doubles, and windings, and 
shiftings, and reservations— he ^hot him at the very entrance 
of the Papal labyrinth. Dr. Cumming is one of those who 
will persist that black is black, and white white. He will not 
have a parallel case artfully substituted for the point of 
dispute. He says, " It is this thing I meant : don't give me 
other, don't trouble yourself. I said this, and this I want." 

As may be supposed, his opponent came up to the conflict 
each time more plucked and naked ; till at length he had 
not a feather left, and the miserable two-legged falsehood 
of his case stood out shivering beneath the December sun 
of Truth. This Cumming is of the breed of John Knox. 
We want,a few more such assailants, not defenders ; fighting 
men, not sutlers and guardians of the baggage-waggons of 
the Church Militant. 

One thing is very apparent through it all. .It is this, 
that the -Church of England is no Church at all ; since it 
cannot agree as to its own faith, even when menaced by 
external danger. Its only reality is its wealth ; and it is 
high time to consider to what use that ought to be applied. 
It has been Trustee for the Nation of vast sums for a consi- 
derable period ; to which, if the Nation have not the disposal 
of them the Roman Catholic Church has the real claim of 
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priority. These sums are now forfeited by indulgence, 
schism, and error on the one hand, and claimed by the neces- 
sity of the Nation on the other. 

It is a question of regeneration or destruction, which, 
it is for the country to determine. 

We have simply two things to recommend to a Govern- 
ment which may be disposed to save England. One is to send 
Pudentiana back, and the other to sequestrate the revenues 
and possessions of the Established Church, making due 
provision for the present holders of benefices and salaries. 
We are not anxious to ruin any set of men, although it is a 
scruple which neither Peel, nor any bastard liberal govern- 
ment of the country ever entertained. It is a minor 
consideration altogether, as to whether the Established 
Church should be re-organized. If so, what should it be ? 
We cannot ask themselves, since they are so divided. The 
Bishop of Exeter would have his own model Papist Church 
tyranny, with himself for Pope. Mr. Bennett would be 
backed by the candle-makers. High Church and Low 
Church, Puseyite and Transitionist, they would all differ. 
Therefore, the estiblished Episcopal Church of England may 
be said to have gone out of itself, upon bare schism and a 
simple inquiry into its real intent and meaning. Certainly, 
if we re-model it, we would propose such a reduction of 
emoluments as to produce a working clergy. But this is a 
question for serious after consideration. We have, however, 
to offer one remark, suggested by a passing event of the day. 

We observed the other day that the Earl of Carlisle, an 
amiable and accomplished nobleman, as we believe, was 
employing an elegant leisure in the midst of these stirring 
events to lecture upon Pope — that charming but . old- 
fashioned poet — before the assembled intellect of young* 
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Leeds, at the Mechanics' Institute in that town. Now, it 
struck us that the fact of Nero fiddling when Rome was 
burning was a homogeneous transaction performed by a 
very different individual under circumstances considerably 
varying. There is an identity of action, and nought beyond. 
But, all our wonder and admiration — ^let our readers admire 
the softness of the expression — were turned to real pleasure 
when we perceived his Lordship's second lecture, comprising , 
his reminiscences of travels in America. Here, we say, is a 
man, and here a subject. The first act was a maudlin 
attempt to cull a paltry popularity, as dignified as 
Prince Canine's inquiries at the Philosophical Congress at 
Birmingham, whilst Italy was being convulsed and revolu- 
tionized, into the existence of the little blue cuckoo, or cinna- 
mon-coloured nightingale — a very pretty subject for Pennant 
or Audubon, but ill-suited to the banished relation of Buona- 
parte. But the second lecture was quite a different thing, 
and far more worthy of a statesman familiarly addressing 
his countrymen, than that which would better distinguish 
the chair of the 'belles lettres, an itinerant spouter of the 
march of intellect class, or an ex-contributer of sonnets to 
the Literary Souvenir. 

In that lecture, his lordship entered upon the relative 
merits of the voluntary system and an Established Church, 
and it is worthy of remark, that his opinion seems to lean 
rather to the choice of Jonathan. Is it possible that this is 
a slight feeler put forth by one of those around the throne ? 
We know not ; but of this we are certain, that the people of 
England are favoured at present with both an unwelcome 
stranger and an unruly and disagreeablfe domestic occupant. 
To' kick the one out and to reduce the other to order or 
favour it with a polite dismissal, are the questions which will 
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present themselves for consideration. From the Americans 
we have many hints to derive. Breaking the fetters of 
habit, they looked at our institutions from afar, and thus 
picked out the good and rejected the bad. Their Courts of 
Law afford us valuable bints. Why not their Church 
system ? However, we do not plead for destruction, until a 
perfect reformation be first essay'd. 

It is certain that by the plan of a general appropriation 
of Church property, modified by the grant of annuities 
according to the age of the present enjoy ers, a. fund may be 
supplied for the defence of Great Britain against foreign 
foes, who would quickly leave her no choice of a religion, 
form of faith, or government at all. 



ROMAN CATHOLIC PROSPECTS. 

HOW THE PLOT THICKENS. 

When the French advocate of the Abbe Gothland, now 
sentenced to the galleys for life, for the murder of an aged 
domestic at Angouleme, was pleading for him, he made a 
display, towards the conclusion of his speech, at once absurd, 
degrading, and theatrical : — 

** Accused Gothland," he saicl, '* the moment has now come to restore 
to yon the sacred character of which you ought never to have been 
deprived. Go purified from this court, in which you entered covered 
with ignominy, and stricken vdth reprobation I Por the first time, I 
restore to you the title which I have not given you since the com- 
mencement of the case. Priest Gothland, on your knees ! Kneel, I 
tell you, but not to demand pardon from justice or from that cruelly- 
tried family, whose sorrows you did not occasion 1 Kneel to render 
thanks to God, who, after having approached the cup of bitterness to 
your lips, in expiation of your faults, at last permits, in His inex- 
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hanstible meroj, your innocence to shine forth; and you- will, in 
consequence, reooyer your liberty, for, in entering this place, justice 
was promised you.'* 

In the same manner, those who plead for the Roman 
Catholic Church, boldly and openly, and in defiance of God, 
truth, and justice, assert that she did not murder, massacre, 
and oppress ; that she never poisoned public and domestic 
peace ; that she does not degrade, exact, cringe, fawn, stab, 
and betray — ^in fact, that she is not what she is, but an 
Angel of light I an emanation from Heaven — lowly, tolerant, 
charitable, benignant, and fair dealing. There were persons 
found in court to applaud the speech of Gothland's advocate, 
^nd there are found fools enough here and everywhere to 
be dazzled by this Boman grandeur of hypocrisy, and 
credit things which cannot be made to insult the under- 
standing to a greater degree, against the evidence of their 
own senses. 

But of all follies, commend us to those would-be serpent- 
charmers, arrayed in their own mild belief, but without the 
sagacity of a four-footed mongoose, who would approach 
the dreaded cobra itself, and lie down in a " happy family*' 
of their own creation, with every reason to be assured 
against the tameness of their fellow-inmates. To these 
people history and tradition convey no warning for the 
present ; much less for the future. Their fatuity meets its 
match in the singular perseverance of the enemy alone. It is 
astonishing what a system of undermining is continually 
going on. Let us hear the opinion of Goethe, a wise man 
and a good in his generation : — 

''All preyentiye'measures, he said, are ineffectual with Catholies. 
The Papal see has interests and means to carry them out quietly, of 
which we neyer dream. If I were a Member of Parliament, I would 
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not hind0r emancipation ; but I would have it recorded ; that when 
the first distinguished Protestant head fell by a Catholic vote, people 
migl^tthinkofme." 

Goethe spoke ironically. It is clear that he would not have 
committed a crime in joke. Let us ask whether Peel wished 
for such a souvenir as is described by Goethe ? The Duke of 
Wellington spoke of recalling the gift. Will he do it ? — 
No I In the nan^e of liberality and toleration — that liberality 
which offers a bare throat to the assassin, and that toleration 
offspring of imbecility by contempt, and the mother of ruin. 

Let us see what will be done. The installation, we beg 
pardon, enthronization of the Cardinal has taken place. 
The Queen's supremacy is threatened by an overt act. The 
whole nation is derided. Then comes the miserable special 
pleading, ^^ It is not an aggression. It is a mere shadow. 
It is a spiritual matter. Yes, it is an aggression ; but we 
have a right to make it. Let counsel be heard. Let an 
exception be taken. We will turn it into a battle of 
forms and precedents. But, in the meantime, take pos- 
sessioi^, hold, and enjoy, and then, if the decision be against 
us, fight it!" The "enthronization" of Pudentiana has created 
but little sensation. The veiy daily journals have slurred 
it over. The Times inserts a Jesuitical letter, signed 
" Carolus," and prepares, as usual, to play its Vicar of Bray 
part. It puts in a powerful letter from the other side, and 
adds a lukewarm comment. 

Let us wait a little while in patience, in the hope that a 
strong and decided step may yet be taken. If not, in addi- 
tion to all that awaits us, there is introduced into our country, 
by our own permission, the Fury of religious discord, 
to which all other calamities are weak and trifling. For 
some are Heaven-sent, such as pestilence and famine, and 
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they destroy the body, and impair for a season our social 
relations. But the demon of Priestcraft, which arms a 
populace against itself, and cries — " Murder 1 ftr the soul's 
sake — Poison ! in the name of Christ !" spares neither soul 
nor body, and strikes at the roots of happiness, wisdom, and 
innocence with the doubly-poisoned shaft of hypocrisy and 
malice. 

December, 1850. 



THE ABOMINATION OF PROCTORIAL DUTIES. 

A HINT TO THE UNIVERSITY COMMISSIONERS. 

Tab recent case of Mr. Fenwick, a Proctor at Cam- 
bridge, who was lined the other day for exceeding his duty^ 
by molesting a modest and virtuous young woman through 
a mistake, in the discharge of his most degrading office, may 
we hope, lead to the total abolition of University Proctors. 
They do not prevent or preclude one atom of vice. They 
only make it more hideous; because, without prevention, 
they render more debasing the immoral practices going on 
in our Universities. What an office for a clergyman to 
ransack the slums for errant youth 1 But we fear that 
many of them like it. There is a prurient excitement in 
the licensed chase which is agreeable to the minds of some 
of these men. To many such clerical beadles may be 
applied the words of Lear — taunting them with a passion 
for that which it is their office to crush, vex, and oppress. 
At any rate we have known their " dignity" perverted to a 
sad extent, and in a peculiar way. We have never observed 
that young men who have run the gauntlet of London life 
are more depraved than the Oxonian or Cantab. But we 
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have observed that they are more discreet in their vices and 
less reckless in their choice ; whilst we can remember facts 
which pro^e that a "degree" in profligacy is sometimes 
taken at the Universities, resulting Entirely from this mis- 
taken system. ' 

Another subject, too delicate for us to investigate, con- 
cerning the physical as well as moral welfare of the flowar 
of the British youth, remains. It is so important that 
we regret we cannot say more. Whilst, however, we do 
not wish to see France followed here in her sanitary 
regulations, we conceive that there is a juste milieu ; and 
we reprehend that mean hypocrisy and paltry pretence 
which assume the enforcement of strict morality, at which 
gownsmen laugh ; as such a system only enhances, by 
the excitement of contraband pleasures, the gathering of 
those bitter poisons and ashen fruits whose curse may 
linger to the end of life. Let the vice which proctors 
persecute both punish and protect itself. The result of the 
present system is only to degrade the passions to the very 
lowest ; to dally with an evil that is not stopped ; to shock 
propriety, and to destroy health. It is an African slave 
blockade — about as useful, as sensible, as creditable and 
beneHcial, in a negative, and as injurious, in a positive sense. 

If a young man do anything which, in common life, 
would be considered incorrect, vicious, or degraded; if 
he offend public decency or public morals ; if he be 
considered a black sheep and a flagfrant bad example — ^let 
him be banished from the University. Let the College 
porters and authorities prevent immorality in Colleges. 
For the rest, let it not be uncovered in so gross a manner. 
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OURSELVES AND OUR CONTEMPORARIES. 

WBiTiito, as we do, a little out of the common line of 
Journalism — ^that is to say, irrespective of all but conviction, 
without looking to any interest, and guided alone by our 
own free will and pleasure — we are delighted to find so 
many established Journals not only adopting our senti- 
ments, but our very expressions, unconsciously as it were, 
and with a frankness of omission with respect to the little 
source and fount of their broad river of opinion, which adds 
amusement to our proud satisfaction. 

The little Mirbor of the Time casts its bread upon 
the waters, and finds it again, after many days, no floating 
waif, but the acknowledged prize of others. Ban I So let 
it be. We wrap ourselves, in the mantle of content, and 
find the cutting frost refreshing as it imparts vigour and 
resolution to our frame. We observe, with pleasure, the 
birth of another contemporary, in the shape of a cheap 
weekly periodical. There is room enough and to spare for 
all. The veteran Leigh Hunt has given his name and pen 
to a work of which two numbers have already appeared.* 
It is written in a peculiar style, and may be termed the 
pleasing gossip of lette^. Whilst nothing can be more 
antagonistic to our belief and principles than the political 
and social views of this Journal, except so far as it includes 
the names of progression, kindness, and philanthropy, 
we hail with satisfaction a paper which promises, at any 
rate, respectable literary food, much valuable information, 
and a good deal of sprightly, as well as learned writing ; 



* This Journal is since given up. Illiterate traeh is more popular 
by far than either creditable matter or lettered trifling. 
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in place of the sickly anti-Shakesperian trash, the inane 
baffooneiy, and the jam-making, bog-killing prescriptions 
of some of oar cheap predecessors and contemporaries. 
Not that we quarrel with hoosewifer j, hot the twaddle 
linked with it, which is calculated to render impotent, we 
will not say vitiate, the public mind. As to the mischief 
that may be done by any fresh addition to the sickly philan- 
thropy school, we apprehend that a crisis, now too late to 
avoid, is at hand, which will settle the question so effec- 
tually and so quickly, one way or the other, that a little 
more or less encouragement to disarm, exhibitionize, and 
give away, is of no consequence whatever, 

Nay, we are inclined to think that it is the very sud- 
denness of our betrayal which may startle and save us. Our 
eyes may be opened by an operation alone. A blow may 
rouse us from our lethargy. As for peace, we should be 
very happy to see lions and tigers bom without claws or 
incisores — in fact with the mildest dental appurtenances 
possible; but until then we are not inclined to play 
speculative Van Amburgh to the tune of Pope's Messiah 
recited in a nasal twang in Exeter Hall, quoted in cheap 
information for the people, or made use of by greedy manu- 
facturers, who are now pushed so hard themselves, and it 
serves them right, that they resort to every expedient in the 
"shop" and out of it, to under-^eW. and <>t;^r-produce on the 
cheap market system, which is assisting in its own destruction 
under the {Mressure of debt, taxation, and foreign competition. 

We have spoken of progression, kindliness, and philan- 
thropy in a way which may cause our readers to doubt our 
meaning. Do we wish for a dark age ? No 1 for then we 
should politically desire to be Roman Catholics. Have we 
Ro kindly sympathies ? 4y, with all humanity ; but with 
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British humanity first. Will any deny patriotism to include 
all public virtue ? Alas 1 in this day it appears to be the 
rarest quality in the breast of a legislature. But a nation, 
which strips off her feathers to warm the callow brood of 
other climes, will next offer her breast to the assailant, and 
will soon lie a prey to every pouncing kite in the name of 
ingratitude. 

It is curious to observe what odd exta*eme8 meet in the 
ruinous quackery of the times. The excellent man of letters, 
who knows nothing of calculation, who is a child in money 
matters and technicalities, runs agape after science, and is 
beguiled by mere words, such as " Peace," " Free Trade," 
and other charming abstractions. Utterly ignorant of 
practical facts, this good-natured simplicity buys his gross 
of green spectacles in the world's fair, and fancies that it 
is governed by a clique of letters, although selfish men will 
not acknowledge it, and reduces to dingy prose the poetical 
fictions of the immaterial Shelley. 

Had Goldsmith lived in these days, to combine the 
alraurdities of Mrs. Nicldeby with a genius sufficiently 
great to escape the laureate bays, he would have rioted in 
all these fatal concetti, against which the manly voice, of 
Johnson would have been raised. '^ An universal exhibition, 
sir ? — A concourse of British asses, with foreign wild beasts 
for the ruin of home trade and produce. Sir, an Englishman 
should have no universality. If they had proposed an 
exhibition amongst ourselves, then it would have been a 
harmless but unnecessary job ; but it is not wanted. All 
England, sir, is an exhibition ; a pretty exhibition we shall 
make of it to Frenchmen." 

We can fency the rejoinder of the shallow but clever 
Boswell, who would certainly have been in favour of the 
H 2 
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** Conservatory," and the grufF"Hold your tongue, sir 1" 
which would have ensued. 

But to what is this irritable simplicity of die world of 
letters, this conceited utopianism, joined and allied in the 
present era, when it must be confessed ttiat the dotage of 
nations has crept over the faculties of the land ; when t^ere is 
not a single really great man apparent from one end of the 
country to the other, on whom to hang a hope ; when truth 
and earnestness cannot by their very essence succeed, being 
so opposed to that which does reap success, and gain favour 
in the eyes of the million? To die mere mercenary 
writer and the sordid gambler, and greedy manufacturer. 
We say mercenary writer ; for though it be true, tlmt a man 
may become imbued with the principles which he daily 
and hebdomadally advocates, just as butchers, and under- 
takers, and lawyers feel a pride in their calling ; yet it must 
be owned that few writers, or even editors, are free and 
unfettered. It is true, that few are obliged 

" To sell tlieir souls or lose their place," 

to the ext^it which is demanded by a certain paper, whose 
polities, or policy, or invention, is as changeable, as shifting, 
and as varied as the times, seasons, and fashions ; but still 
there are not many who are at perfect liberty to say anything, 
or omit anything, they please. Proprietors are guided fre- 
quently by the pocket, by ambition, Home, interest, bribery, 
and corruption. The pen of the writer is as the sword once 
was in the middle ages, too frequently but the paid weapon 
of the mercenary, and its rounded periods, varied information, 
learning, reading, wit, humour, and indignation, are ex- 
pected to be alike devdd of personal conscience and identity 
of thinking. 
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Let uBf in compliment to the season, soften a little the 
excusable severity, from the exercise of which we find it 
difficult to refrain, considering that no less a question than 
tiie interests, nay, the v^ry existence of England, is at stake $ 
whilst we condude this article with wishing* a happy 
Christmas to our readers, our countrymen, and the world, 
shorn of no kindly sympathy, no religion of the heart, no 
pure domestic association, past, present, or future; although 
our Christmas be now divested of some of its old-fashioned 
customs and fiEuicies in the onward march of matter-of-fact 
civilization. May the Christmas of 1B50, ay, and of 1851, 
be still an English commemoration of the event which all 
time shall cebehratel 

BieBMBBB, 1859. 



A GOSSIP ON FREE-TRADE, 

mtjutz, thb ''times," jlnd thb bsv. mb. BENingrr. 

It is a frequent sneering observation of certain Free- 
trade organs, that a desire of notoriety, an itching for fiame, 
far better left unsatisfied, is the cause of what they are 
pleased to term the agitating perseverance of many of our most 
prominent Protectionists. Conscious of their own motives, 
they will not allow that it is possible for a man to be either 
honest or in earnest when he opposes their sentiments and 
disavows their opinions. A worthy journalist, doubtless him- 
self a most '' indifferent honest" man, in endeavouring, the 
other day, to account for the fact that many people thought 
differently from himself (from Jiim, his thoughts, that is, 
the sentiments that dribble from his Free-trade pen), observed 
that the Duke of Richmond is guided by selfishness, L<Hrd 
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Stanley by pairty opposition, and Mr. G. F. Yomi^ hj no- 
toriety. 

In answer to this, we should like exceedingly to know 
what unexceptionable and divine abstract philosophy forms 
the constellation which leads.after it with nose erect in the 
air, the notable gemini Cobden and Bright I What, pray, 
instigates the redoubtable G^oit^^ Thompson, whose mock- 
execution is thus good-humouredly described in the IhtUy 
Evening Transerijpt of Boston, and about whom one cannot 
help exclaiming, whether his cause be a good one or not, que 
didble allait'ilfaire dans eettegaUre ? 

- " The last culprit was a foreigner, who seemed to be a rery trou- 
blesome fellow, for even upon the platform, after hi^ hands wore tied, he 
Tocifioously professed himself the friend of the citizens of Massachusetts, 
and yet suffered no opportunity to pass, without spitting directly in 
their faces. He Tauntingly challenged all around him to argue about 
anti-slavery ; and yet there was no person there, who was not a lawM 
and constitutional abolitionist. When the drop fell, his coat tail flew 
up, and M. P. was discoyered on his smaU clothes behind.'' 

Now, the last person we have to notice as having been 
attacked in this style is Mr. Muntz. The character of this 
estimable gentleman stands so deservedly high that the 
most ignorant and malicious mind would scarcely dare to 
attribute to him a petty motive. Nothing but the brazen 
TinieSj in fact, could or would do so ; but the Times does 
everything. A man must generally be very good and very 
right before he can excite the Times to a malice so stolid. 
But Mr. Muntz is doubly hateful to these iree-trade harpies. 
He is not a farmer ; he is a trader, and a tolerably prosperous 
one. The Times cannot, therefore, call him selfish, which 
it would (Jo were he a farmer. Therefore, it must be an 
accusation of notoriety-mongering. Mr. Muntz, however, 
enjoys already a pretty wide reputation as being the possessor 
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of qualities which it would be a blessing for the I'imes to 
possess, in l^e slightest degree — such as honour, consisteae j, 
frankness, and so forth. 

We do not think it necessary to defend Mr. Muntz« The 
fine writer in the 2'imes covers his want of argument with 
flippancy, and folly, and classicality, and prates of Poly- 
phemus ! He pretends to take the humorous idea of Mr. 
Muntz — namely, that the manufacturing interests eat up a 
farmer every night for supper — Kterally, and calculates how 
many years it will take to do it. This is all rery well for 
Punch; but it is childish in the Timea, which abdolutely 
appears to he approaching the dotage of wickedness. 

Perhaps, ere long, the 2'imes may condescend to modify 
its fecetiousness and repress its feeling of fun at the dis- 
tresses of stout farmers. Even if the bluff enunciations of 
disappointment, anger, and misery should continue to supply 
food for the caricaturist, we think it possible that the 'limes 
may one day abstain. Farmers are fun ; yeomanry are fun ; 
they sometimes tumble from their horses at the word of 
command to fire on a field-day ; so will free-trade writers 
slip down from their hobbies when danger assumes other 
than a literary appearance. Jolah, Booker, Ball or Bull, 
Muntz or G. F. Young, are all fun — excellent fun. If the 
Times wanted to depreciate stock, fundholders would be fun. 
But when the morning arrives that the National Faith is 
broken, there will be very little fun left in the kingdom to 
appreciate the insolent humour of the Times. 

For long we have felt a mingled pity and disgust on 
reading the articles in the I'imes, upon all agricultural and 
protectionist subjects. Vulgarity, scurrility, and facetious- 
ness have been for long the only aims which it employs to 
attack the opinions and abuse the interests of the farmers of 
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England. On a grave questicm, common decency might 
have prescribed common courtesy towards so important and 
respectable a body of men. But so far from this is the ruffian 
dealing of the Times, that it descends to the very weapons 
of Billingsgate, and betaking itself to the lowest refuge of 
impotent malice, growls forth its vulgar misnomera thence, 
in the vain attempt to make a serious subject ridiculous. The 
Tirries has no argument, save the scoffing of a paid Tsbb- 
siTBS, against the distress of England 1 

The clumsy coquetry of pretended stupidity with which 
the Times plays with the names of Bull or Ball, Ckowler 
or Jolahy carries no more conviction of real mistake with 
it, than if we were to call the Tiines " liar," or Cobdbn a 
" Cotton buffoon." Did the Tim^s ever pretend to make 
a mistake about the patronymic of CoVbettf Was it in the 
habit of styling him Teblntts, or Brown f We beUeve not ; 
for Cobbett had a marvellous trick of retaliation, and bestowed 
sundry sobriquets in his time, which clung with wonderful 
tenacity to their reluctant bearers. Therefore, it is cowardly 
and abject in the extreme, to insult with such wanton 
vulgarity the yeomen and farmers of England. It is a 
symptom of lazy insolence, a weak and failing intelligence, 
or a wrongfful cause. 

Whilst we are on the subject of notoriety-mongering, it 
may be as well to kill two birds with one stone. What but 
a Pharisaical itching, a desire to create a sensation by doing 
something out-of-the-way, and so to attract hearers and 
admirers, and become a paltry fashion, has led to the defec- 
tion of many of our clergy ? What but this turned St. 
Barnabas house of worship into a Sunday theatre f What has 
sent so many over to Home, but the morbid desire to be 
talked about and made of importance ? It is now growing 
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60 common that the disease will possibly cure itself. In 
this matter imitation will be fomid less fatal than singularity. 
Hitherto, some of our worthy pastors, finding themselTes 
wanting in the interest, perseverance,, and piety, (fj requi- 
site to recommend them early in life to a bishopric, have 
contented themselves with the cheap distinction of a 
ffishionable apostacy. 

We hear that Mr. Bennett cannot enter the Papal 
Church, since he is married. It was some time ago the 
intention of Wiseman to ask for a general dispensation as 
ta the matrimony of priests in England. This would cer- 
tainly slacken a little the dangers and horrors of confession. 
But, however, Mr. Bennett must content himself as a 
martyr with a glorious subscription. Lord John Bussell 
ought certainly to tender him £100 for his prayers in the 
stilly night, offered up for the backsliding pronier. We 
recommend to Mr. Bennett the free use of the plate. The 
introduction <^ a little soft music and some perfumery, in 
his intended Church, might aid the '' draw." 

In the meantinke, we would suggest that St. James's 
theatre might be engaged to advantage for a spiritual 
monologue, k la Bunn, with religious poses plastiques and 
exercises, to be followed by animal magnetism. It is 
astonishing how charmingly this style of worship may be 
developed. 



CANADA FOE EMIGRATION. 

Wb have given some passages selected from letters from 
a settler in Wisconsin, in the United States. While the 
incarnation of extermination is fearfuUy visible^ in Ireland, 
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and the great funeral procession of emigration is winding 
its way through the sonthem counties of Ireland to the sea- 
coast, in the midst of the prosperity of Great Britain — 
that prosperity which reigns triumphant in the dark print 
of the columns of the Times — that prosperity which drives 
the lordhng to New Zealand, and fills the workhouse and 
the gVLol with squalid langour and misery — that prosperity 
which leaves our shores open to the foreigner and drives 
the merchant to dishonesty or bankruptcy — that prosperity 
which rests on the assurance of snch men as Messrs. 
Cobden and Bright, Sir F. Lawley, and Lord Lyttleton — 
it is well to know what asylum and what resources a foreign 
country offers to those who can yet afford to leave their own 
with the bare means of commencing a laborious existence in 
their pockets. 

But we cannot forbear from observing that a territory, 
which still acknowledges British sway, whilst it presents 
equal, if not greater advantages, is free and open to the 
choice of the British emigrant, and invites him to its shores. 
The produce of Canada is at least equal to that of Wisconsin, 
whilst her resources are unbounded, and her climate, in 
many vast districts, superior. No neglect or indifference 
on the part of a people, and their statesmen, ever exceeded 
that which is and has been exhibited by us towards a^ountry 
which, properly united with us, and reciprocating the 
benefits we bestowed, would elevate Great Britain to a posi- 
tion greater than she ever occupied in the annals of history. 
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COBDEN— THE "MORAL BULLY." 

lie another part of oar journal will be found, from some 
author, of whose identity we are at present ignorant, the 
sketch bearing the title of the "Moral Bully." Hence- 
forward let that appellation cHng to Mr. Gobden; for 
assuredly never did man labour harder ta earn it than he 
and his associate Bright have done in the transaction which 
associates their names — an honour they httle deserve — ^with 
that of a brave defender of his country — Admiral Hastings, 

A great deal has lately been said about notoriety. Mr. 
Toung and Mr. Muntz have been heavily accused by the 
Free-trade journals of a desire to acquire, at any price, this 
forbidden luxury. The choice of a leap off the Monument, 
a shot at the Queen, a Temple cruelty case, or the report of 
a Birmingham meeting, is supposed to be quite immaterial 
to these gentlemen, in their terrible craving for fame. But, 
what shall we call the hankering of a Cobden ? Notoriety 
does not satisfy him. Ignominy is his preternatural desire, 
Contempt his soul's Buldnea, Disgust the El Dorado of his 
mind. For, unless such were the case, no man would thrust 
himself forward with a lying prologue to his own comedy, 
and finish with a barefaced epilogue of notorious falsehood, 
bandying the equivocation like a shuttlecock with his 
Siamese brother, on the political and social stage of the pro* 
vinces, where he travels hke an itinerant Bottom. 

Messrs. Cobden and Bright put one in mind of the im- 
mortal Pyke and Pluck of Nickleby creation. They are 
bamboozling the simple-minded widow, Mrs. Free-trade. 
" Did I not, Pltiek V* says one, asking for the prompt cor- 
roboration of some insolent invention. " You did, Pyke^^ 
replies the Achates. " I appeal to you, Pyke,* says Pluck. 
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'' Oh I honour, he did," rejoins that individual, placing his 
hand upon the white waistcoat which conceals his hollow 
thorax. But we do not find that the ingenious confraternity 
of Pyke and Pliuik were discomfited hy c(»atradiction. 
They generaUy asserted things which had passed only 
hetween themselves, such as observations in praise of the 
person they were toadying, supposed to have been made 
in the plenitude of admiration by either party, when 
absent from the proposed victim of their small-bee^ arts* 
But Mr. Bright makes it too difficult for his ready asso* 
ciate to back him. Cobden cannot rescue him. He supplies 
sheer iinpudence for an expknation, and denies any satis- 
faction whatever to the party he has belied. Amongst 
the arts of a reckless mob orator, the suggestio fold holds 
an equal if not a superior place to the suppressio veri. But 
both of these yield to a direct and positive assertion, made 
knowingly and deliberately in order to deceive. Mr. 
Cobden, in his vulgar eagerness to demonstrate that we 
want no defences, and are in no danger from invasion, 
states, that the whole evidence of the gallant Admiral 
rested upon a hint received from the Bishop of Mada- 
gascar. It is scarcely worth while to contradict this for 
our readers; but from the ignorant audience which 
Mr. Cobden addressed it elicited a shout of laughter. 
The Admiral desires a retractation and an apology. Neither 
are g^ven. We certainly think that he lowered himself 
by condescending to treat Cobden on gentlemanly terms. 
It was a mistake to think of sending him a carteL 
But we can conceive that & gentleman, who is not a mob- 
orator, might easily, in the hurry of the moment, betake 
himself to the resource afforded by the little chivalry which 
is left somewhere or other, here or there, amongst us. We 
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should as soon, naj sooner, have thought of challenging 
Widdicomb or Joseph Ady. Nay, we doubt not but at 
least one of the above individuals might reserve a point of 
honour where to fight. But Cobden neither fights nor 
apologises, however gross and glaring l^e wrong he has 
inflicted. All moral bullies act thus. O'Connell would not 
fight ; but he called names, and his powers of abuse were 
proverbial. We trust that Mr. Cobden may not receive the 
only check that can be imposed upon such conduct. We 
should be sorry to see any honest fellow fined or imprisoned 
for his sake. 

Let us now exhibit him in another light. The above is 
personal outrage. Let us now show by what stuff the 
people are led astray and deceived who listen to such buf- 
foonery as is poured forth by these sordid utilitarians. 
Listen to his sickly raving about the Hyde Park Conserva- 
tory. Let us ask how Mr. Cobden proposes to indemnify the 
wives and families of the poor men whom he induces to quit 
their homes and spend their hard-wrung earnings in a trip 
to the great Babylon? He is recommending a general 
" goose dub" to enable them to wing their flight to London 
next year. 

''There is plenty of time to lay by soffioieiit tat tiie obeap trip to 
London, and you cannot do a more worthy act. I was last week in 
Hyde Park, surveying the building, as far as it had been erected, for 
ttis great exhibition. Why, the building itself would repay a yisit to 
London, if you walked all the way. There never was such a space 
enclosed by human hands before. Talk of the Pyramids covering a 
large space, or of the great St Peter's at Home, or of the Vatican, or of 
amy other great building, there never waa anytMng to be compared to it 
— ^nothing ever conceived by human beads, «r executed by human hands, 
to compare with the extent of this vast endosure, and it is all of glass, too. 
There is nothing in the 'Arabian Nights' Tales' half so extravagant, 
as to fancy eighteen or twenty acres of land covered over with a glasa 
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root Then wbatifl going to be pat in it 7 Why, at this moment, from 
all points of the oompassi from the remotest parts of the world are wend- 
ing their way to this great glass palace in Hyde Park, the contributions 
of Central Asia, of Africa, of China, of the west coast of America ; and 
from ereryoonntry, dTilized and undyilized, are coming contributions, 
the choicest contribations of human skill and industry, in order to be 
deposited in Hyde Park, for the special gratification of the English 
people. And will there be a man pretending to an atom of intelligence, 
or worthy of the age in which he lives, that will not be prepared to 
make some sacrifices in order to go and inspect that glorious concentra- 
tion of human skill and labour ? Recollect, you may not see it again; 
and I will tell you why. Because as soon as ever that exhibition is 
over, France will lay in her claim to have the next general exhibition 
of the results of the world's industry ; and depend upon it, the next 
exhibition, within four or five years from this time, will be at Paris ; 
and no sooner will that exhibition be at an end, than we shall have 
Austria, or Prussia, or Germany, or Russia, putting in their claim; and 
so it will make the tour of the world.'' 

It is thus he makes his pernicious rounds, unsettling^ 
poor men's minds with spurious nonsense. 

Amongst all the effects of the " Exhibition," none will 
be more melancholy than the destitution of the gaping 
yokels and mechanics who will come up to town to gaze 
about, spend their money, and be robbed and plundered. 
It will be the ruin of many hundred poor families. And 
this is the work of men like Gobden — those true notoriety- 
seekers who never, in all their wildest absurdities, lose sight 
of their own selfish views and speculations. 

" Nothing in the ' Arabian Nights' Tales' half so extra- 
vagant." We should think not I "Central Asia, Africa, 
China, the west coast of America — every country, civilized 
and uncivilized," he tells them is wending its way here, 
"ybr the special gratification of the English people" How 
kind of them ! " You may not see it again !" We do not 
think they ever will ; but not for " bully Cobden's" reasons. 

In conclusion, let us observe that this man violates all 
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ties ; whea pretending to be the apostle t)f peace he insulta, 
falsifies, and belles, and refuses the satisfaction which every 
gentleman, even although finally resorting to the pistol when 
deeply afironted, voluntarily offers, when he finds himself 
utterly and grossly in the wrong — in the shape of a regret, 
an apology, or an explanation. 

Bbcbmbbb, 1850. 



THE SHADOWS OF THE DEPARTED YEAR. 

The 7'imes gives at once the weakest and falsest sum- 
mary of the events of 1850, that we could conceive even as 
an emanation from the Tiines, Whilst it is, in many parts, 
singularly contradictory to the assertions of that journal 
itself for 1850, some of its expressions and congratulations 
are specimens of exag'gerated cant and fatuity not to be 
surpassed, equalled, or approached. For a specimen of con- 
tradiction, it states, that Austria, with her "immense advan- 
tages" over Prussia, is "trembling on the very verge of 
bankruptcy;" while speaking of the "perilous aid" of 
Russia. It calls the year 1850 a year of "exemption, 
recovery, and promise." "Manufactures and commerce," 
it says, " have been active and prosperous beyond all pre- 
cedent." Ay, with the activity of a galvanised corpse and the 
prosperity of a gambler, say we. Let us look at another 
journal — the Morning Post, There we see, under the head 
of " Frbb-tbads Peospbrity — ANOTHER REDUCTION," that 
a hand-loom weaver can scarcely realise more than 6s. per 
week; that the Messrs. Dixon have just reduced their 
wages 10 per cent., owing to the depression of trade ; and 
that the Glasgow manufacturers have also reduced their 
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people one halfpenny an ell, whilst the Carlisle artisans are 
in the lowest state of misery. Which of these two is the lie ? 
It will need no Irish echo to answer — the I'imes, . 

Then comes the lo Fcean of " we announced it, and Sir 
Robert Peel did it." Did what ? Sir Robert Peel, forced by 
the late convictions of a greedy popularity to belie his former 
career, joined those who have been employed in hurrying 
the coimtry to that rapid dissolution which the 7'imes calls 
prosperity. We can conceive a bankrupt trader puffing his 
own false credit : we can imagine the Times stating that its 
circulation, has increased since the Haynau affair; but it is 
a novelty in wickedness to see a nation thus deliberately 
misinformed as to its own crumbling, tottering condition. 
The Times talks of breaking the ^^old spell of insulation 
that has hitherto prevailed over the people of these isles J^ 
Good Heavens! What does the great sheet of dark print 
mean ? The "old spell of insulation" in a nation on whose 
dominions the sun never sets ; but to whom, in 1850, it is 
the fashion to recommend the abandonment of her colonies I 
Does the loss of our best blood in arterial jets, in the shape 
of wholesale emigration to a rival power or to the Antipodes, 
mean the breaking up of our insular habits ? What does 
anything mean ? Ask the Tim>es, whose answer of to-mor- 
row shall not be that of to-day, and the day after shall differ 
from both ; but one day of this polyglot of opinion is better 
than all the world-honoured writings of Thucydides, the true 
historian — so says Mr. Richard Cobden. 

Let us follow the Tim^s a little further. Mark : this 
has been a year of what ? Oh I of " recovery, exemption, 
prosperity, and promise." We now find " either that Eng*- 
land has not been called on this year to play a great part in 
the politics of the world, or she has not been equal to her 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



209 

part." Why either alternative ? Because, we answer, she 
is despised and comparatively powerless. She has played 
the small huUy and played it in vain. She has only been 
successful in yielding and giving away, which it is always 
easy to do to the end of the chapter. We have prevailed on 
thQ United States to allow us to assist and pay for a Grand 
Junction Atlantic and Pacific Canal, which it is their inten- 
tion, at no very distant period, to seize. Nay, if they do 
not mean this perfidy now, events will force it on them, 
which a wise English Legislator, were there one, would 
anticipate. We have yielded petty constitutions to some of 
our Colonies. Then come what the Times calls << sponta- 
neous movements grander than any devised by statesmen 
and enacted by Legislatares." It means the emigration 
from Ireland ! — which we interpret thus : — ^The cruelty, 
gambling, mistakes, and narrow policy of our statesmen 
have driven a worn-out nation to emancipate itself by a 
convulsive and spasmodic rupture of the ties of country. 
Animated by a last hope, a skeleton mob turns its cavernous 
eyes to the rays of the setting sun, and there sees or thinks 
to see the hope denied for ever at home. This is your 
"grand spontaneous movement'* — this your* triumph of 
nature over art — of a people over legislation! This the 
empiric brain weaves into congratulation to Great Britain, 
whose shores are deserted by famine, in the name of eman- 
cipation ; but with no home provided in our own possessions, 
no help, no aid, save the blessing of the Times 1 

It is the miracle of Necessity, the triumph of Misery, 
the creation of Despair ; but it is greater in its execution 
than aught conceived by Sir Eobert Peel or Lord John 
Hussell ; for there is sublimity in the Exodus of an op- 
pressed people ! We had almost forgotten in oiir summing 
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up the congTfttiilatioii oi the TimtSy thus bluiiderii% in tlie 
art of deception^ that another important subject of its upitis- 
faction is Popery, thryst down the throat of an indignant 
nation, whose Ministry either dare not, or cannot, delend 
their God, their Qubbit, or their Pboplb. 

Januabt, 1851. 



WHAT WILL THE GOVERNMENT DO FOR OUR 
NORTH AMERICAN PROVINCES? 

TSX H0170VBABLB JOSBPH HOWB'S MIBSIOV. 

Pbbsiixbnt Fillxobb, in whose teeth the Times, haa 
vulgarly flung what is l^ it meant to be a reproach, namely, 
his honourable and glorious rise from the situation held 
here by a <' Tittlebat Titmouse,'' to be Chief Magi^irate ^^ 
mi^ty country— President Fiixkorb, we say, has firmly 
but courteously declined to honour with kis presence 4he 
Great National Fool% Show and child's play of England, iv 
the year 1851 . Why has he done so ? Why ib he not anxious 
to cement diose amicsible arrangements which henceforth are 
to bind with green withies the whole human family in the 
bonds of peace? Because, first, he dare not c<»ne, if be 
would ; and, secondly, it is not the policy of the Uidted 
States to commit themselves by such friendly visit to future 
friendly relations. The '' Great Exhibition" of England is 
regarded by Americans with ridicule and dislike. Their 
hatred to the Mother Country is now joining itself te 
contempt, and is on the increase, fostered at onee by their 
desire to possess Canada and our North American territoriefty 
and by the continual advent of thousands expelled frc»n this 
country with bitter animosity in their hearts, and buniin|g 
revenge in their bosozns, towards the county which has 
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ddf en them fortb. Yet, in spite of this, England^s fVee- 
trade journals express their stupid degrading hope that he 
will, may, might, should, or would, condescend to come. 
There is nothing so undignified as the despised liospitality,. 
which a would-be Amphytiion continues to press on him who 
declines it. In tiiis position are we now placed by certain 
of our journalists. No ! the United States, in common with 
the rest of the world, is not well disposed towards us. How 
should she be, when her vitals are continuaUy replenished 
by those driven in the hate and frenzy of despair and want 
from our shores ! How should she be, when, at the anni- 
versary of her proclamation of indc^ndence, the Court- 
house of every town, ay, and village in the Umo% witnesses 
the degradation of the British name. There you may see 
the brow knit with renewed ill-will on the part of the full- 
blown citizen ; while tlie new-comer blushes with shame, 
but at length repudiates his ancestry. There the^hildia 
taught hatred to, and jealousy of, Ei^land. Is this picture 
true or not! How ahould it be otherwise wiien Canada 
and the Hudson's Bay Company's territories tempt them, 
and the Panama Canal swells their breasts with new ideas 
of ^freatness? No! America refuses her Pneaident and 
her seventy-four, the Pennsylvania, to our foolish Bxhibi- 
ti<m; and she is at least ocmaistent in so doing, and respect- 
able in her hatred. 

To leave for awhile this unpleasant subject, it is un- 
fortunately difficult to imagine the present Government of 
Great Britain^ or any one that appears likely to succeed it, 
treating our most important possessions in the liberal spirit 
and with the generous conduct and righteous policy whidi 
can alone secure them to us. At this moment, an oppor- 
tunity of wise conciliation is held out,- in the case of the 
o 3 
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'maritime province^ of North America, which may perhaps 
never again be afforded. Yet, in the midst of our glass 
building, our child's play at rearing a house of cards, 
our great toy of grown-up industry, and in the centre 
of the Papal distraction, and all the bustle and confusion 
of the internal and external petty juggleries, and rivalries, 
and intrigues, which make up what is caDed the Govern- 
ment of this great but sinking country, we fear that all 
will be in vain. We have, indeed, but little expectation 
that anything will be done to preserve Canada to England, 
and thereby save England through Canada. We are 
nearly hopeless; but will not the less strive to lay before 
our readers what may still be lost by reckless folly, on the 
one hand, or gained by a slight exercise of honesty and 
judgment, on the other. 

The authors of "Britain Redeemed and Canada Pre- 
served,"* a work to which we have frequently before alluded, 
have made a singular omission in the execution of the 
somewhat comprehensive task which they proposed to 
themselves. In laying before the public the immense 
importance of our Canadian and North Western possessions, 
and amongst other things in expatiating upon the splendid 
lakes of Canada, studded with numerous and important 
fleets, they have said very little of the maritime-coast pro^ 
vinces which still acknowledge our sway. If they carried 
Nova Scotia and New Brunswick in their minds, they dM 
not comment upon them to their readers, and seem indeed to 



* The aUusions made to a work of whicli the writer is himself part 
author must be considered as legitimate refioreiices, and not put down 
to egotism or yanity. It is permitted to a writer to refer to what he 
has before said ; but . even to mention anonymously one's own book 
is a somewhat delicate matter. 
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have altogether passed them over or taken them for granted. 
But in point of value and interest, we cannot turn to any 
portion of our dominions which exceed these in interest and 
value ; and foolish indeed must be the man, who turns for a 
home amongst our own possessions to New Zealand or Natal, 
when these healthy, thriving, and luxuriant provinces are 
open torliim. But the authors of " Britain Redeemed " were 
necessarily forced to leave their task imperfect. It is the 
British Government which almost abnegates the existence 
of these uncut gems in the British Crown, shortly to be 
plucked from us by others, if we stupidly refuse to stoop 
in order to grasp them with the proud satisfaction of 
calling them our own. The progress of Nova Scotia and 
New Brunswick has been indeed wonderful. Unaided, and 
retarded by colonial jobbing, they have developed their 
amazing resources in a manner the most cFeditable, Their 
fleet of 2,500 vessels trades in every sea. Their popula- 
tion increases, their crops are fertile, their self-govern- 
ment admirable. With regard to New Brunswick ; let us 
refer for a brief moment to the work of Professor Johnston, 
which now lies before us, for a testimony as to its agricul- 
tural capabilities and for what has been and may be done 
with them. This gen^eman was invited to make a rapid 
survey and report, and his work, to which we shaU again 
refer, gives exceUent testimony as to the progress of this 
country. We open the volume at random. ''In the county 
of Gloucester," he says, "in 1832, only about 700 bushels of 
grain were raised; in 1844, upwards of 50,000; the value of 
which, with potatoes, turnips, and hay, was upwards of 
£40,000 !*' In another part, he gives tables of comparative 
produce between NewTork, Ohio, Western Canada, and New 
Brunswick, all in favour of the last. 
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We have not space to dilate upon all these things. 
SnfEce it to say, that to ITew Brunswick and NoTa Scotia 
should a portion of that tide of emigration be directed which 
now leaves our shores to lose itself in the far-off barrto 
wilderness of the Leicester Square Panorama, or to enrich 
our powerful rivals of die United States. 

Alas ! when we think what might have been, and wliat 
may stOl be done with our noUe possessions ; but mil ndt-^ 
we could fling down our pen with chagrin and melancholy^ 
and ourselves seek the shore as a despondii^ exile from this 
land of voluntary suicide. 

Let us now turn to the practical part of this preliminary 
article upon the development, through British means, of 
our North American maritime provinces, and the return 
which may be thence expected. 

The Hon. Joseph Hows, of whom we can only say 
that he is an earnest patriot, and at once a loyal ErigE^- 
man and valued, tried and influential Nova Scotian, is n6w 
in this country on a mission to induce the English Crbvem- 
ment to guarantee a loan for the immediate purpose of 
constructing a railway between Halifax and Portland, to be 
continued to New York. If that guarantee be not granted, 
our colonists are determined to borrow the money them- 
selves on the best terms they can make. But upon so small a 
thing depends, perhaps, not only thehr goodwill and loyalty, 
but their future allegiance to the British Crown. The 
meanest statesman, who is aware of the causes of the loss 
of our former American possessions, will not find this dif- 
ficult to comprehend. Negleet and indifierence, in some 
instances, are equal, in their efiects, to tyranny and op- 
pression. If we repel the advances of our provinces at this 
juncture they will turn towards the United States. It may 
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.be pointedly obsenred, at this moment, that if they have 
nothing' to gain from a connexion with us, they may lose 
much. Had a war lately been declared wi^ France, 
. upon the miserable Greek question, what would have become 
oi iheii shipping scattered all over the world ? In what 
position would their trading interests have been t l^y are 
asking fbr a *^ further industrial development^' We on the 
other hand are anxious for room for our excess of popula- 
tion; not for destruction, not for mere loss of so many 
heads, or else, as is remarked elsewhere, ''a pestilence were 
better than emigration.'' They have material, we have people. 
Let ^ us open the doors of our Poor Law Bastilles ; let us 
gently export, not tran^rt, our Irish brethren ; let a speedy 
and cheap communication peculate IXew Brunswick, and 
rdieve Great Britain ; and let the first Hnk of the great 
chain be rivetted, which shall bind our people, now existing^ 
on the other nde of the Atlantic, to us ; whilst, at the same 
time, it is the commencement of a scheme of greatness never 
before opened to any country on the fiice of the earth. 

The guarantee to Neva Scotia will start an enterprise 
which will not stop until the line, by anotiier great trunk, 
has reached Quebec. From Quebec the West will be opened 
and traversed. Our attention thus excited, we may, by a 
glorious process, depopulate the poor*houses c^ Great Britain. 
But we must halt here for a moment, wishing the Honour- 
able Mr. Hows that success which his great and important 
mission deserves. 



THE SLOANE CASE. 

Tub greater part of the most violet SLOAivB-hunters are 
only actuated by that species of virtuous indignation which 
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infiaences a brainless and heartless mob. Each of these 
individuals, A^m the old woman who lunged at him with 
an immense umbrella, to the smallest vermin-infested alley •* 
hunting gamin, that poked fun and filth at '^ him wot starved 
the girl in the Temple," would have passed fifty Jane Wil- 
breds dying on a door-step of inanition, and covered with 
sores — and passed by on the other side. These are not the 
sons and daughters of charity I It was not the crime they 
persecuted ; but a fellow-being, dragged forth into the 
ghastly lamp-light of a dreadful notoriety. It was not 
pity ; but the spirit which hunts cats and destroys life* It 
was the wounded wolf torn by his fellows. In the jourzifds 
of the 30th ultimo, read the account of the death of John 
Berknell, who died among respectable Christians, whose 
double duty it was to relieve him and then ask — ^whether, 
save in some of its filthier details of fantastic brutality, the 
case of Jane Wilbred may not easily find a silent parallel ia 
England t This man's skeleton was viewed by a shuddering 
jury in the comer of a bare room. His anatomy was safe 
from rats in its shrivelled att^uation. Yet he died visibly 
amongst his fellows, and none aided him but one poor 
woman, who did not hunt Sloane, but who sold her sheet 
to buy a shirt to cover his nakedness. The parish surgecm 
attends him in his last moments and writes an illegible 
order, which the workhouse does not execute, and so the 
*' bones" die and the jury pries into the starvation-tainted 
room, and the surgeon is blamed, and a shell ordered. We 
only wonder that the verdict was not '' Died by the visita- 
tion of God I" The hand of Jane Wilbred will probably be 
asked in marriage by a speculative parish officer. All we 
can say is, may her torturers suffer what they deserve ; but 
we detest a fashion even in retribution, and regret ^at the 
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blind Justice should hobble on more quickly when her steps 
are heralded bj a flaunting notoriety. 



THE MANCHESTER ATHEN^UM SOIREE. 

Onb of these spasmodic contributions to the Rogues' 
March of England down the abyss of time, took place the 
other day — ^Richard Gobden showing his face from the chair 
without the burning blush of degradation which ought to 
have turned that dial of equivocation into the scarlet efflor- 
escence of a broken-stalked peony. If we mistake not, this 
Soirie— (God help the name I)— is an anniversary of the 
same tea-drinking imbecility which a few years ago invited 
EuGBiTE Sub as its honoured and ^distinguished guest 1 
Amidst its sickly festivities, its dancing, dramatic readings, 
tea and cakes — the bad taste of reading the part of Sir 
"Lucius O'Trigger," with an intended reference to Sir 
Thomas Hastings, was perpetrated, pace Cobden t It should 
be remembered, that " Sir Lucius,'' although ridiculous in 
his Irishisms and his amorous and fighting propensities, is 
still a man of honour and a gentleman — a character we 
lament to see becoming more singular in England— thanks 
to her sordid betrayers — daily. It should also be bom in 
mind, that there are other impersonations which might have 
been read with advantage to the " moral Bobadils" of the 
day — such as "Mawworm," " Joseph Surface,'' and a few 
others. Aft^r Mr. Gobden had made his usual oration in 
praise of his doctrines and theur besotted followers, he wound 
up with a compliment to the TimeSf at the expense of the 
Greek historian Thucydides, saying that one copy of the 
former was more esteemed in England and America than 
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the whole productions of the fireek histonaH I As Thuey- 
dides was celelnuted for tmthf we can undert^taad the reason 
of Mr. Cobden's preference. 



THE PROGRESS OP THE CHANCERY REFORM 
ASSOCIATION. 

The Times f which has been so remarkably silent as to 
the proceedings of this Society— only giving it a contemp- 
tible report upon one occasion, when it stated that the 
attendance at a public meeting of the Association was thin — 
is about, we imagine, to elbow all other Chancery Reformers 
out of the way, and write a series of pompous denunciations 
against diat whidi Hie British public, thoroughly awakened, 
will no longer bear. It will then, pointing to the defunct 
and sprawling dragon of ages, assert boldly that the Times 
is the «ole diampion of improvement and redresser of abuses, 
and that it killed Chancery single-handed. But no person 
who regards truth can deny, whatever the exact issue may 
be, that it is by the Chancery Reform Association alone that 
England has been first awakened and aroused, not only to 
a sense of her position with regard to the iniquity of her 
Equity Courts ; but also to the now patent fact that she 
can and will alter or get rid of them. This, however, will 
not be done by the pretence of a Chancery Ccmimission^ 
which is an expensive blind to the public. It may be well 
to observe that the Hmes of yesterday, in its leading article 
of praise on the year past and trust in the year to come, 
uses as rough language towards the Court of Chancoy as 
ever did the most violent sufferer, who, having lost all his 
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fortoae tnd a great portion of his hberty hj the aoearaed 
|>racticeB«f C^Mmevrf^ oomes with the bitterness of experience 
to lend his trembling ydee to its dennneiation at a meeting* 
of the Chancery Beform Assodaticm. We now come to 
one of the most ri^colons treatises, perhaps, erer indited 
by a puzzled artist of the pen, in making np an article 
in defence of an untenable position, and an unpopular 
cause. It is in the shape of a criticism in the Law Review, 
on the Pamphlets of the Chancery Beform Association. 
Now, this funny writer first desires, in the most friendly 
spirit, that no one will sneer at the Pamphlets or their 
authors, and then proceeds to say that it is all a grievous 
truth, and that he has not one word to urge in defence of 
the administo«tion of our Equit^p- Courts. He then gives 
the nanies of the Council ^ the Assodation, in order to 
sneer at them, and says he has never heturd pf the indi« 
tiduals composing it before, with the exception of Joseph 
Hume. So great is the confessed obscurity of .the writer 
of this article, and so exeesdve his bad taste, that he makes 
this unnecessary observation, which has nothing to do with 
ihe subject. Yet the name of the Member for Birmingham, 
WilHam Scholefield, is not altogether unknown, or that 
of Jaznes Wyld, M.P., or Richard Pox, M.P., or the Hon. 
Grantley F. Berkdey, M.P.,— even Effingham Wilson 
might have been heard of by him, if he live in England, 
which we are forced to doubt. The legal contributors to 
tile Law Review reside, ye unlearned men, who have 
not the honour to be soHcitors, in the Hebrides, or, perhaps, 
Clement's Inn ! Let us observe one thing here, which is, 
that every individual hitherto unknown to fame or to 
Brown, job Law Beviewer, but whose name is now found 
in the list of the Council df the Chancery Beform Asso- 
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ciation, deserves some future credit at the bsCnds of luir 
fellow-countrymen but for that single circumstance. 

Now then for the development of this writer's absurdity^. 
Having first premised that it is all a true bill, and that 
Chancery is iniquitous and oppressive, he gets into a violent 
state of agitation. '' Good heavens !'' he exclaims, " what 
are they at? What will be the end of it? Here are 
unknown Brown, Jones, and Bobinson, with respectable 
Joe Hume at their head, whom I, that is we, do know by 
name, getting up a pretty agitation. It will spread, sirs, 
it will spread I Chancery will be destroyed, and Heavens ! 
iroT BY ULWTBBs.'' This is the substance of the com- 
plaint of this Solon. " This iniquitous Chancery !" he says, 
" why did not we remedy it ? But we did not. Therefore, 
all the injured, ay, and the discontented, the restless, 
the clever and unprincipled will attack it." There is a 
sweet, delicious naivetS itbout this writer, a charming sim- 
plicity and frankness, surely not nurtured in the purlieus of 
Chancery-lane, or Pump-court. He now lauds the " Law 
Amendment Society." This is the first we have heard of 
it. Who, we ask, in turn, are the members of its Council? 
It was founded, he tells us, seven years ago, not for vulgar 
clamour, but for calm discussion of legal abuses. In those 
seven years, what has it done? It has been looking for a 
Remedy. The abuses and grievances, the reviewer tells nsi 
are patent enough. God knows they are to the sufferers. 
But the Chancery Reform Association has given and still 
gives publicity to them, and this is what the hypocritical 
self-reforming upholders of the system do not like. Fancy 
Chancery reforming itself at its own pace t But no one is to 
be deceived by such mild nonsense. Next the innocent writer 
— we Vish equity or iniquity may always have such a fiwk 
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and harmless supporter — in a deprecating tone blames the' 
great leaders of the garrison, from whom in their high 
places the abomination of Chancery has wrung the repentant 
admission of the hravo^ in a moment of dyspepsia or a fit of 
the gout* Amongst them we could cite Lord Chancellor 
Brougham, Lord Chancellor Cottenham, Vice-Chancellor 
Knight Bruce, and a host of others. We must, however, say 
that the writer shows a trifle more sense towards the conclu- 
edon of his remarks. His concluding advice not to be violent 
is, nevertheless, of the Punic order. It is only by rough 
usage, that such an extraordinary practical perversion of 
the human intellect, as the Court of Chancery, can be dealt 
with and subverted. 



PRUSSIA AND THE "TIMES," 

The " Times^* follows up the settlement of the Prussian 
and Austrian ai&ir in its usual style of ponderous misrepre- 
sentation. Every one knows that Prussia has this time 
been saved by the energetic measures she took to prepare 
for her own defence. Whatever weakness or moderation 
her Plenipotentiary may have shown, or whatever vacilla- 
tion may have been exhibited by her Monarch, still the 
country and the people were in arms with a force that bade 
defiance to Europe. The glorious Landwehr was called out. 
Prussia presented the sublime spectacle of an unanimous 
people in arms to assert her rights and liberties. What 
were now her position, but for this ? But the ingenious, 
honourable, disinterested, patriotic, truthful " Times" is 
ignorant of all this, and deplores the Landwehr, and 
thinks the Prussian army a failure, a Falstaffian combi- 
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aiition of Mookiy, ^^eeble. Wart, and Bull-calf. Th«^ 
mercy of Rossia, and the moderation of Austria, inflneBoed 
by the councils of the Holy Father, that grand Pacificator 
of Nations, alone preserved them from themselves. Bless 
these sensitive Prussians! — Austria meant nothings hit U 
maintain the Federal Constitution ^ Oermany created by 
treaties. The Austrian Minister, aware of the ^' immense 
advantages in his position," which nothing impeded but the 
slaughter of half a million of raw levies, has been most tem- 
perate and moderate. Prussia was in a most weak state 
with this armament of hers I Of course she was. With all 
this balderdash of the disinterested '^ Times'^ — mere unpaid 
drivelling as it is — ^nothing but unbribed ignorance, we 
assure you — hondjide articles, sii^-even the City men, who 
think by aid of the ^' Timesj^ will hardly be persuaded 
over their meridian chop at ^ Joes,' that Prussia, yielding 
a point from disinclination to war, with five hundred thou- 
sand men and bayonets ready and willing, nay, ardent to 
back her choice, is the same thing as unarmed Prussia 
meekly abiding the dictates of ScmwARizsiiBBRG and Co. 
Baron Mahtbuffbl may be traitor or fool, or neither, ibr 
all we know ; but the Landwehr was called out and Austria 
baffled. 



SUBJECTS FOR ARTISTS. 

THINGS ACCEFTABLB TO THE GBlSlUS OP THE 
HINBTEBKTH CENTURY. 

1. Thb ^' Jtm^s" supporting ^e Church of England. 
2. The Pope receiving thQ homage of France, his eldest 
daughter. 3. The commiseration of the mob for the victim, 
of Mrs. Sloanb. 4. Bishop Bloohfibld weeping over 
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bis duty In accepting Mr. Bennett's resignation. 5. Mr. 
Jones painting the Indastrial Palace green. 6. A Parish 
Pauper's death by the " Visitation of Ood." 7. An English- 
man imprisoned fourteen years by mistake of the Court of 
Chancery. 8. Britannia watching over h«r maritime glory : 
— f'Soene, a large duck-pond with the yellow hulk of a 
seventy-four visibly rotting in the centre, before a large 
bay-window of the Admiralty, where are fitting several 
land and sea-lords, with thdr hands in their (qy T the 
nation's) breeches' podcets. In the bMk-grotmd a British 
tar, who had served with Howe and Nelson, sits dying of 
inanition against the door-step of a workhouse with a litde 
model of a ^ip between his k&ees. Enter fiv«-and-twenty 
drunken Frenchmen from s cnop-house in Leicester-square,* 
half ouvriers with Uouies and hip-trouser pockets and half 
national guards. They insult Britannia and push her rudely 
against the shutter of the Colonial-office. Policeman Snooks, 
of the (A) division, vainly interposes. Scene closes. 9. The 
Crystal Arch of Humbug— made on the expansive pnncipla 
of the centre entrance of the Infemo^under which the 
celebrated transition step is taken from Puseyism to Papacy. 
N.B. No vasible change in the individual who takes the 
step. Single men preferred. 

* The scene whicb snggested this was witnessed by a friend of the 
writer in ft street close to Leicester Square the other night Some 
twenty-fire Vrenohmra, amongst whom seyeral were in uniform, were 
indulging in a little national excitement, and exhibiting much insolence 
and a disposition to be quarrelsome. They pushed an English female 
against a shutter witli rude Tioleoee. But then the French are so 
polite — ^in the style which sits upon an uuneaessary extra great-coat 
by the side of a woman drenched with rain on a stage-coach, but bows 
on parting; or, in the manner which, in trarelling, helps itself, viz., 
the bearded foreign gent, to the breast and wings cfi a fbwl, and fheA 
pufdies the dish to Madame across the tabled hote to help herself I 
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VOLUOTARY SYSTEM— LORD CARLISLE'S 
LECTURES. 

Ik the establishment of a voluntary system, an ema* 
lation in the fervour and charities of religion is doubtless 
produced, which the pride and luxury of an established 
rehgion must destroy. All religions should be equally 
tolerated, with the exception of the intolerant; but the 
Government of the laity should look with a most jealous 
eye upon all undue means of proselytism — such as inter- 
fering with parental authority, intimidation, and the 
licentious practices of the Romish clerg;^. The Roman 
Catholic Church must, of necessity, in any healthy country 
which is not entirely Roman Catholic, be precluded from 
the exercise of civil rights. Its own insidious daring and 
violent nature warrants us in this apparent illiberality — 
the illiberality of protection to others. You cannot tolerate 
intolerance.' The Roman Catholic Church has never been 
humble or discreet, save in misfortune. Its noxious pro-' 
perties increase in a cube ratio to its power. We have 
already quoted the opinions of Goethe, Macaulay, Michelet, 
and Southey : let us now add the opinion of a philosophic 
contemporary of Burke. There are some men who live for 
their time, and some before it. The former are generally 
unsound mfen ; because, however brilliant, they do not deal 
with abstract truths and broad principles. The latter are 
ever right; because the remedial cycle of events repairs 
always in the future the errors of the present, although new 
mistakes and follies arise — so that human nature, never 
arriving at perfection, is continually correcting itself. 
Let us now direct the attention of our readers to the 
opinion of such a man as we have last described. Mathias 
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in his "Pursuits of Literature" thus speaks of Roman 
Catholicism : — 

" My language and arguments are designed only to show that the 
spirit of the system of Popery yet remain unaltered in its great and 
leading principles. If it perish, it will perish altogether. I love 
toleration in the constitutional sense of the word as much as any de- 

sig^iing patriot qf the day I cannot think it a mark of 

intolerance when 1 deprecate the reviyal of the Eomlsh superstition in 
England. There is an enthusiasm — an opyavjiOQ in the professors of 
it, which, I know, never forsakes them. It is active where its influ- . 

ence can hardly be supposed I am only speaking of the 

spirit and tendency of the system itself. I would carry charity with 
me in my heart and hand ; but I know that charity is, and must be, 
consistent with a love to my country and to her rights, civil and reli- 
gious. If I am wrong, I fear I must continue so. I have yet seen no 
argument to shake my conviction." 

In a note to this he adds — 

" From obvious causes, indeed, the cruelty, tyranny, and the impiety 
of the Church of Rome have almost faded from our memory ; but we 
must bring them back to our recollection, if we would understand the 
* judgments of God, which are abroad in the earth.' She is now per- 
secuted in her turn. As Englishmen, we forget our injuries ; as 
Christians, we pity and give alms to her exiled adherents. . . . , 
But let us only advert to principles, religious and civil, upon which we 
are separated from that idolatrous and intolerant power.'' 

At the time this was written the author alpaost stood 
alone amongst the " lights" of his age. All the statesmen 
of the day — Pitt, Fox, Burke, Sheridan, Dundas, Windham, 
and Canning — were of the sentimental cast of opinion which 
tolerated the, then, chastened Papist. The Peel school 
subsequently carried out the mistake of toleration, which will 
again plunge England into the horrors of civil warfare and 
religious discord. For ourselves, we declare, unhesitatingly, 
that we were never friends 'to Catholic Emancipation. 
Cruelty and, vindictiveness we reprobate. But, above all, 
p 
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we despise and contemn that which permits and still per- 
secutes. The small system of indecorous interference, dese- 
cration, effigy-burning, hissing, hooting, and pelting, we 
hold to be unworthy of a great country. It is the ex^me 
meanness of legislation to encourage this, whilst it dares 
not, for the sake of Ireland, Roman Catholic votes, or 
Continental threats, actual or apparent, drive Pitdbutiana 
with dignity from our shores. It is thus that we lose every 
point, whilst we beget and suffer all the ill-will. It is part 
of an attempt made by individuals bom in England, and 
bearing the name of Englishmen, to denationalize and 
betray their country, which we shall never cease, during 
our existence, to stigmatise and regret for the pas^ the 
present, and the future. 



LUDICROUS EFFECTS OF THE COMING 
EXHIBITION. 

Thebe is no mania like the mania of high-pressure 
civilization. One of the hot-house effects of the Great Con- 
servatory seems already to be the fungus-like fertility 
induced in the human brain. On every side appear absur- 
dities, and connect themselves with the great triumph of 
glaziers, the brittle palace of Aladdin. As we remarked 
before, every quackery and humbug readily ally themselves 
to the great Imposition. Every man who has rubbish to sell, 
long given up as unmarketable, tickets it anew "Great 
Exhibition of 1851 1" The twelfth-cake and the potato- 
can, the Peace-notoriety-monger, the damaged store-keeper. 
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the crazy inventor of novelties grown stale by disr^ard — 
all seek the aid of the gigantic puff. It is the same spirit 
which would dub a new apparatus the Sloaitb gastronomie 
regenerator; it is a part of the advertising, selling-off, 
under-selling system. Amongst all the ridiculous nonsense 
of the day comes a lament over British beef, beer, and 
cookery. "What will the foreigners think?" Let them 
think, say we — as we did in France when we ate horse 
flesh Asjilet de dcettf sauU — as we did in Italy when wo 
suffered on rancid oil, cloudy pale vinegar called wine, 
greasy omelettes^ and stinking cheese. Why did not Spain 
and Portugal, Italy and Sicily, furnish us gratis with flea- 
powder, soda, and perfumery ? Why were we obliged to 
rough it, and to endure smells and stings, flatulent provi- 
sions, acidity, dirt, and indecorum? Why did not Romans, 
Parisians, and Neapolitans, stocked as they always were 
and are with British sight-seers, residents and outlaws gay, 
fall into British notions with regard to the worship of 
Cloacina? How sedulous are we as to the comforts of 
these art-pilgrims I We must, forsooth, forswear *^rost 
bif" and ^^portare bierr^' to please French flippancy of 
taste. What an amiable old d — d good-natured John Bull 
is to be I London is expected to become one universal 
Leicester-square. A petty model glass-house built on a 
Chancery desert, an unclean lounge, cheap and nasty restau- 
rants, lively beds, and dusky apartments impregnated with 
tobacco — ^let this be the desideratum of Free-trade philan- 
thropy and universal one-sided unreciprocated peace doctrines, 
inviting the burglar and coaxing the two-legged hyena-ism 
of modem continental warfare I 

Amongst the absurdities which have been promulgated 
is the fact of an attempted British change of costume, 
p 2 
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Henceforth John Bull is to become picturesque ! Let us 
suggest a dress to be in accordance with England's new. 
style of glory. A white sheet of penance for Waterloo and 
Trafalgar arranged d la vietimej and of course the product 
of the cotton-mill ; sandals of ass's hide ; a Caduceus of 
palm and olive branch, mixed with the prickly pear and the 
nettle— the whole surmounted by a foolscap d la Cobden, of 
any height suited to the wearer. Lord John Russell being 
diminutive would require a very lofty one. It is curious that 
up to the point that this folly of " romantic toggery" is 
gravely suggested, the unsightly costume of the English 
should have made such European progress. Paris has copied 
the Jockey and Pea-coat Englishman. Italy, in many 
instances, wears little round hats and " cut-away " coats ; 
and the very Mussulman thinks it is the correct thing to 
adopt all but the hat. Nay, for aught we know, the present 
Sultan wears a beaver. The English nation seems stricken 
with a frenzy. 

The last most ridiculous proposition we have seen is one 
to adopt on shore the state-room and forecastle berths, in 
which sailors sleep and landsmen suffer-7-to make lodging- 
houses in the style of emigrant ship cabins, with a " steward " 
(and basin) within call, if necessary. Were this grave 
proposition advocated in Punch, we should think it a jest 
at the expense of emigrating Biitain— a sort of hint that 
England affords no longer a fitting home to her own children. 
Fancy London lodging-houses fitted up like sea-going 
vessels I Imagine the stench and fever and close quarters ! 
Has the ingenious correspondent of the Daily News, who 
recommends what he calls " future state room proprietors, " 
to go down to the docks and hire a ship's carpenter to give 
the marine finish to their splendid accommodation, thought 
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of the difference between narrow streets in London, and the 
fresh pure breeze which rushes down between decks on the 
broad Atlantic? 



THE HONOURABLE JOSEPH HOWE'S MISSION 
, FROM NOVA SCOTIA. 

In another part of our paper will be found a poem by 
the accomplished gentleman, who is now on a visit to this 
country, charged with a mission of much more importance 
to its future welfare and existence than the casual reader, 
or even the unreflecting legislator, may think. We are 
not amongst those who consider that the fact of writing 
poetry argues against the practical capability, or even deve- 
lopment, of any one. We know that bad statesmen have 
written bad poetry, and suppose that the public has formed 
its judgment upon this. Whilst, however, we look with 
contempt upon the TimeSj which does not admit poetry, 
sometimes^ even into its advertising columns, and which 
would certainly have imprisoned Tasso or Milton had it 
possessed the power and had they lived in an age to write 
against the atrocities of Austrian despotism, we certainly 
do not hold with Carlyle when he ramblingly asserts that 
Robert Bums ought, by right of his fervid genius, to have 
guided the helm of the State. For a great intellect might, 
on the one hand, be liable to great mistakes; whilst, on the 
other, it might be totally unacquainted with the necessary 
practical information requisite to statesmen. But there is 
still this to be said, that, whatever mistakes he might have 
made, such a man as Bums would never have prostituted 
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the gWy of a yrcat country, and wasted its resources by a 
series of cunnings artifices, mean shuffling pretences, expe- 
diency, falsehood, intrigue, and dishonourable policy, in tiie 
manner that some great practical " heroes" of this and the 
latter age have done. 

To recur to our subject. In deference to the opinion 
of the majority^ we should withheld horn introducing a 
statesman whom we wish to be well with Englishmen, as 
a poet, were it not that the subject and the spirit of his 
poetry bear immediately up<»i the question of hia advent 
here. He eomea f^m a «till loyal cdony of this great 
empire to ask for a boon^ a mere trifle — the refusal of whieh 
will work woe to England. The song we publish manifests 
to us the affections of a people which now frankly and fairly 
asks — '^What will England do for us, whose interests 
are merged in her own ?" We, in turn, in(j[«ire whether our 
North American Provinces are to benefit by their allianee 
with Great Britain, or only to suffer ? Is our blind miserable 
policy still to disregard or oppress, or shall it foster and 
cherish them ? A late exposure of the affairs of the Cape 
shows the full extent of that of which Home Colonial legis- 
lation is capable — a mixture of corruption and expense, com- 
bined with an utter disregard of both foreign and home 
interests, whieh passes the comprehension of anything but 
experience. Let English Colonists, the Cafire, and lastly 
the sturdy Boer, driven from pillar to post, and fnnn one 
stage in the wilderness to another by the blighting influence 
of colonial corruption, tell the story of their own wrongs. 
We expect little from Afirica. It is a station en route to 
India. It would have been better had we thus treated it 
alone. As to Natal, two morning journals have lately, on 
the same day, described it, one as a Hell upon earth, the 
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other as a paradise. We believe that our own late medium 
Furgatorial description, afforded to us by the pen of a con- 
tributory is by far the most truthful. 

Let us pass to India. The Examiner shows, in an able 
summary of figures last week, the real net value of this 
blood-stained appanage of the British Crown. Let no one 
fancy we are for resigning India. Great Britain should 
resign nothing, and India might be still made a valuable 
possessiou. But, looking all around, where amongst all our 
vast possessions can the eye alone rest with satisfaction 7 
On our North American Provinces. . They alone contain 
within themselves all that is needed by England for 
her stability and glory. They have room and food for 
population ; material for industry, mines, forests, shipping ; 
and lastly, they afford, we maintain according to sound 
opinion, the means of retaining our traffic with the East 
and of keeping pace with and outstripping the vast designs 
of the United States. Yet of all this we scarcely as yet 
make any use, whilst we are on the point of letting it slip 
from our fingers. The paltry ignorant politicians who 
suffer this loss will cry out in their defence, "It is the 
natural course of events ; it could not be avoided ; it is the 
destiny of colonies to glide from the parent grasp." It is 
false I Were the United States thus lost, or by our own 
folly and tyranny ? We hesitate not to say, that they might 
have still been ours. Is the parent who lashes his own 
of&pring from the door on a December night, after treating 
him or her with every excess of brutality, believed or 
pardoned when he says — "It is the fate of children to 
desert their parents. Mine would have left me imder any 
circumstances ; therefore, I repent not." 

It is a frequent argument with an oppressor to say, 
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his victim might, would, or could have done, had he not 
anticipated him. 

In spite, however, of our neglect and mismanagement, 
the Canadas, and more especially JJova Scotia and New 
Brunswick, are still loyal. The sentiments of Mr. Howe's 
centenary song still prevail. It only wants a little to make 
those sentiments last for ever. Will that little be granted ? 
The wealth, industry, the enterprise, and the emigration 
of tl^is country are frittered away everywhere but in the 
right direction. Shall these be directed to North America ? 
If so, half the redemption of England would be accomplished. 
On the other side; the United States look to the possession 
of all that vast country and to the dominion of the " Stars 
and Stripes" over the whole northern continent of America. 
Were we at this moment to engage in a war, with France, 
Russia, or America, our loss of Canada at any rate would 
immediately happen. 

Nothing but a deliberate series of steps commencing*, 
so to speak, from this moment, can save her possessions 
to England. We must make it the interest and the pride of 
these provinces to be ours. The prestige of old association 
is on our side. Their habits, customs, traditions are still 
ours. Their heart is with us. Alas! they do not know 
us so well at this distance as we know ourselves, or we fear 
they would scarcely hesitaje to break those links, which 
our own conduct has attenuated and made fragile. 

The Honourable Joseph Howb is one of those whom^ 
nature has either formed to assist in preserving this great 
link unbroken, or to appear hereafter in the foremost ranks 
of independence when it is broken. He will be a British 
patriot, if we permit him. He must cherish, at any rate, 
the nascent greatness of the country which owns him. 
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At a distance, he has preserved many of those virtues which 
are nearly extinct amidst corruption here — patriotism, earnest- 
ness, frankness, and that want of political selfishness which 
the TtTnes or the selfish spirit of the age may designate 
"romance and folly" if it please to do so. For the old 
spirit of England best lives now in the extremities of her 
empire, whence it now and then returns uncorrupted and 
untainted, to gaze with wonder and dismay at the rottenness 
and decay which pervade our social and political condition 
at home. It was so of yore towards the end of the great 
Boman Empire. The .Colonist, who had only beheld corrup- 
tion in a Governor and his satellites, and fancied it an ex- 
ception or an eccentricity, visited headquarters to be en- 
lightened as to the deep-rooted canker of prosperity. 

It is at the heart that great and overgrown empires 
wither, whilst they still blossom at the extremities. The 
Nova Scotian believes with difficulty in the hollow conduct 
aind principles of our Governments — their imbecility, and 
fetuity. He is slow to be cast off. He still clings to long- 
cherished hope and the memory of far-off days. But, in 
proportion as the affection was great, so in the end does the 
bitterness prove exceeding. Hatred where once was love 
i» greater than all other hatred ; and this will be shown, 
as it was shown in the late American war, by our other 
American colonies when they desert us. It is the outraged 
domesticity of a country, which leaves far behind in 
passionate aversion the chance disHke of strangers. 

Mr. Howe's poem, as we before said, shows the feeling 
which still animates the breasts of those who are proud, and 
with reason, of their descent. But those feelings must, to 
a certain extent, be cherished. Love will neither live on 
air nor survive ill-treatment, save in the weak breast of 
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some few frenzied females who emulate the deyotion and. 
attachment of spaniels. With countries it is far different. 
We shall not revert at present to the proposals which Mr. 
Howe is accredited to make. We shall, however, in a brief 
sentence or two, point out a few advantages and a few 
errors. 

We have already alluded to the present conduct of 
emigration. We have stated that the only object of the 
Government and its abettors, with the exception of the 
cant-and-twaddle-nurtured mistake of New Zealand, hight 
the Cant^bury Settlement, seems to be simply expatriation. 
The system, or rather no system, on which all this is con- 
ducted, is a most merciless one. Greater the good fortune, 
frequently, of those emigrants who are only drowned on their 
passage out, through negligence, ignorance, over-crowding, 
or a leaky vessel. Sometimes partial accounts of this reach 
us ; but a lamentable ignorance of broad facts prevail here. 
Will it be believed that, in one year, 25,000 human beings 
perished in the process of North American Umiffration 
alone by the horrible fever generated by squalor, filth, and 
bad food ? Of these 6,000 died in the passage out, 4,000 
in quarantine, 7,000 in hospitals, and the rest in the pro- 
vinces themselves, including many of the inhabitants thus 
exposed to the irruption of pestilence in the place of a 
welcome and generous addition to the provincial band. A 
cruel catastrophe, whose easy, nay whose natural, avoidance 
reflects a stain upon our legislatu|:e greater than if its armies 
had lost an unjust battle I The application of steam- vessels 
to the conveyance of these wretched beings, by a species of 
'^ ocean omnibus," would have avoided the generation of the 
Emigrant Fever. A judicious application of the money now 
wasted in bandying paupers to and fro from England to Ire- 
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land, and one-eighth of the sums lately thrown away, because 
affording no final relief to that unhappy country, would 
not only have rescued these sufferers, but conveyed eight 
times their number in safety to the land of promise. Lord 
Mayors and City Aldermen, rate-payers and tax-haters! 
only think of this, — ^a principle which, if carried out, would 
render three parts of our prisons and four-fifths of our poor- 
law bastilles unnecessary ; whilst it would bind a colony, 
whose importance you little dream of, to us more firmly, 
and prevent that hatred which now bums in the breasts of 
those who desert these cruel shores for the United States. 
Kay, let us stop here ! The pen is unable to describe the 
blessings which would arise from the exercise of a little of 
that good sense which is required to regulate British 
Emigration. 



FATHER GAVAZZI. 

Amongst the few who are of the '^ craft," and yet dare to 
condemn the errors of their own system, with the full convic- 
tion and experience which a life spent behind the scenes must 
indeed terribly afford, stands out in bold and noble relief the 
eloquent Gravazzi. Like one inspired, whose lips have been 
touched into eloquence by a Divine finger, he comes amongst 
us like a John the Baptist, or a Peter the Hermit — not 
preaching in the wilderness ; but visiting cities to denounce 
the vile hypocrisies^ the priestly artifices, the monstrous 
blasphemies of men. In the drefis we recommended to 
PuDBNTiANA, were he the real zealot, whose end and object 
k the reformation of '' Slums" comes this disciple, whose 
conduct does not, at any rate, belie his cause ; and preaches 
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a^inst the purple and mitred misrule that begets sin and 
infidelity on the pomp and pride of Rome. A rude wooden 
cross and a black serge habit are borne by him who thus 
condemns the Church out of its own mouth by the fiery- 
eloquence of his denunciation. 

In the history of Christianity, since the days of the first 
disciples, a finer appeal was never made on behalf of God, 
piety, and truth, against those who only sell the shrines 
and forget the divinity — those who insult Heaven in their 
human temple daily — those who injure Christ in all their 
practice, and 

"Preach religion but to wrong His name." 

Do some of our readers remember our recommendation 
to PuDENTiANA, in a former number, " Why did not this 
slum-seeking Cardinal come in the guise of a bare-footed 
friar?" Behold! such a one comes, but it is to denounce 
him and those that sent him. 

There is an admirable contrast afforded by this pilgrim 
monk in rude apparel addressing himself to the palaces, the 
pomp, the sloth, and luxury of the land ; whilst his great 
rival came before him arrayed in all the magnificence of 
practised superstition, idolatry, chicanery, and intolerance, 
on a false pretended mission to the Slums of Westminster. 



THE DAWN OF 1851. 

THE GREAT EXHIBITION. 

Some of our readers may remember an article in our 
journal a few months ago, entitled "John BulPs Green- 
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house of 1851 ; or a Sling* and a Stone for the Great 
Exhibition." Since that was written, we have seen no 
reason to change our opinion therein expressed, but, on 
the contrary, much to strengthen it. We are not dazzled 
by the Aladdin-like growth of the building, and the 
universal interest taken in it, or familiarized to the idea 
by its constant repetition in our sight and hearing so as 
to beheve it a great necessary condition of British civiUsa- 
tion. We are no more to be deceived by it than if the 
Eastern Counties' Railway Company were to build a 
magnificent gilded terminus. 

The rise and progress of the eighteen-acre conservatory 
have been truly wonderful. It is a triumph of art, 
mechanism, science, industry, and combination. We never 
doubted that it would be so. The same nation that built 
an useless Thames Tunnel, or the wonderful Britannia 
tubular bridge, we knew could, if it pleased, erect a 
building to astonish Europe, whether of stone, brick, glass 
and iron, lath and stucco, or 2^api^r mdchd. It is a splendid 
triumph of misplaced energy. It is, indeed, a miraculous 
building. We have gazed on it with pride and admiration ; 
but turned away with a sigh, as we reflected upon the 
vanity and folly which placed it there. How many there 
are, we exclaimed, whose minds cannot travel beyond that 
building, who think neither of its occasion, nor its con- 
sequences, and who seeing that it is wonderful and brilliant 
therefore fancy that it is good— gazing upon it like Indians 
on the white man's approaching ship. There are others 
whose momentary interests are awakened — others who are 
merely excited. The cry is, the " Great, Great Exhibition, 
the glorious Palace of Industry, the Crystal Wonder! 
Come and look at it!" 
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We have said that it is a wonderful building". With 
the feeling which we have against it, it would seem but a 
transparent spite to say otherwise. But if John Bull chose 
to erect, in an incredibly short period, a mausoleum or 
sepulchre— a sort of combined Highgate and Hampstead 
cemetery with a touch of Pere-la-chaise, Constantinople, and 
Nineveh, and to adorn it within like the banquetting'-hall 
of Sardanapalus and without like the Palace of the CsBsars, 
and then, there and therein to commit a felo de se of him- 
self together with his own Industry — there is no doubt but 
that it would be the largest, most extraordinary, and magnifi- 
cent tomb the world has ever seen. England is at this moment 
one vast hive of industry — and misery. Every nerve and 
filament of her being is in full tension. Her powers are 
taxed to the utmost. What is this Glass-house ? The toy 
of a diseased giant. Wonderful, splendid, fairy-like as it 
is, we cannot, however, although the sun of a mild January 
shine his brightest thereon, felicitate the nation upon it. 
We would as soon think of congratulating the memory of 
the builders of the Pyramids, which, at least, have had the 
merit of duration beyond even the correct remembrance of 
the epoch which gave them birth. But this has risen and 
will fall almost as rapidly. Do any of our readers remember 
the fate of the Palace of Aladdin ? It was built and carried 
off in one night. Is the splendid description of the Palace 
of Mammon familiar to them in the Paradise Lost of 
Milton?—- 

" Let none admire 
That riches ^ow in Hell ; that ioil may best 
Deserve the precions bane. And here let those 
Who boast in mortal things, and wondering tell 
Of Babel, and the works of Mempbian kings, ' 

Learn how their greatest monuments of fame, 
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And strength, and art, are easily ont-done 

By Spirits reprobate, and in an hour 
' What in an age they with incessant toil 

And hands innumerable scarce perform. 

• ••••• 

Nigh on the plain, in many cells prepared, 

That nndemeath had yeins of liquid fire 

Sluc'd from the lake, a second multitude 

With wondrous art founded the massy ore ; 

Severing each kind, and scummM the bullion dross. 

A third as soon had form'd within the ground 

A yarious mould ; and from the boiling cells 

By strange conyeyance fill'd each hollow nook ; 

As in an organ, from one blast of wind 

To many a row of pipes the sound-board breathes, 

Anon out of the earth, a fabric huge 

Rose like an exhalation, with the sound 

Of dulcet symphonies and yoices sweet, 
' Built like a temple, where pilasters round 

Were set and Doric pillars oyerlaid 

With golden architraye ; nor did there want 

Cornice or frieze, with bossy sculptures grayen 

The roof waa fretted gold. 

The ascending pile 

Stood fix'd her stately height : and straight the doors 

Opening their brazen folds, disQover, wide 

Within, her ample spaces, o'er the smooth 

And leyel pavement : from the arched roof 

Pendent by subtle magic many a row 

Of starry lamps and blazing cressets, fed 

With Naptha and Asphaltus, yielded light 

As from a sky. The hasty multitude 

Admiringly enterM ; and the work some prais'd 

And some the architect." 

Paradise Lost, Book I. 

There I Messrs. Fox and Henderson, what do you think 
of that ? It appears that the Devil had found a California 
below — and, indeed, glass was not then invented, or the 
similitude might have been a degree more perfect. The 
" dulcet symphonies" are easily to be referred to Jullien's 
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" March of all Nations to the Great Exhibition." It is 
really a striking parallel. Let us turn over a page of the 
poet, passing by the passage where another architect 

"is headlong sent 
With his industrioiis crew to bnild in Hell." 

Milton was rather rambling and discursive sometimes. 

" They anon 
With hundreds and with thousands trooping came 
Attended : all access was throng' d; the gates 
And porches wide^ but chief the spacious hall 
Though like a cover' d Jieldj where champions bold 
Wont ride in.*' 

An evident allusion to the gay heroes of Rotten How. 
Milton does not say whether or not a tree were left within 
his Industrial Palace. There might have been ; and, if so, 
it was probably the identical Tree of Knowledge of Evil, 
from which he afterwards conveyed a slip to the Garden of 
Eden, to be engrafted with that of " Good" originally set 
there. There is a wonderful capabihty in the figure of 
speech and writing called allegory. 

To return to mundane matters. We shall hereafter 
again revert to the evil consequences we apprehend from 
this gigantic experiment. If, as the Times has lately 
declared, a crowded state of human beings be the first thing 
to attract and the last thing to retain the mysteriously- 
gei^erated miasma of cholera, we may reasonably apprehend 
much danger in the summer of 1851. This is a danger to 
which we have not before alluded. Considering it, as we 
do, to be a contingency held in a Divine and Merciful 
Hand, we shall not further allude to it than to pray that such 
may not be the case. Let, however, those who recommend 
apartments to be fitted with ship-berths on shore, and who 
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triumph in the advent of swarms of foreigners to London, 
already so densely populated, think of this " sanitary " hint, 
and take heed that we have not to'hury a third of the 
" Great Exhibition." Imagine the cholera at such a time 1 
That new forms of physical and moral disease will be gene- 
rated we fully believe. Both crime and scrofula will assume 
fresh shapes. This is the universal result of strange mixtures. 
The first touch of Europe and America threatened to d«po- 
pulate the world. As to sharpers, swindlers, and thieves, 
they are all on the qui vive. Imagine what must be a Derby- 
day of six months' duration in the estimation of a thimble- 
rigger 1 We have already heard of organized bands of 
scoundrels preparing to leave both America and France for the 
Great Fair. However, the Exhibition must now take place, 
unless some extraordinary circumstance, such as the decla- 
ration of war, should occur; but a legislator, before he gtive 
his approval to a thing so fraught with contingencies and 
perils, should have deeply considered and pondered. The 
'* Great Exhibition" ought to have received the ratification 
of the British Parliament as to something more than its 
mere site. 

The site we consider badly chosen. There is a spot 
in Kensington Gardens, in front of the Palace, which it 
might better have occupied. It would then have interfered / 
with none, and would have had the advantage of an outer 
ring of protection. 

As to the building, we trust that a meeting, which we 
understand will take place to-day, will duly consider the 
dangers which may arise from pressure on one part arising 
from a panic, or from wind and tempest. If one part give 
way, as far as we can discover, all will fall. Thus, were 
one iron supporter thrown out of the centre of gravity, the 
Q 
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wl^ole fabric would tumble down like a pack of cards. This 
arises from a want of diagonal supporters. We understand, 
however, that something has already been done in this w&j, 
and hope that no precaution may be spared. It is easy to 
conceive that, when a roof is supported on the strongest 
perpendicular columns, any weight may be placed on them, 
so as almost to drive them into the earth as long as they are 
perpendicular; but the moment that is lost, a very little 
would cause the whole to collapse. We cannot better illus- 
trate this than by alluding to a trick practised by " strong 
men." These place themselves in a position to resist being 
drawn away by the force even of horses. One of them has 
been known to fall accidentally a little out of the attitude 
during the strain, and to have his bones immediately crushed 
by that which he had been in the habit of enduring. Science, 
in her triumphs, is sometimes forgetful of first rules. The 
falling in of a certain iron roof at the Bricklayer's Arms, 
which might have been attended with such dreadful circum- 
stances had the place been crowded, may serve as a warning 
to the ingenious contractors, Messrs. Fox and Henderson. 

We shall in future allude to what we consider as worthy 
of remark in the Great Exhibition, and shall certainly not 
blindly disapprove of anything, because it is there under the 
roof of a mistake, any more than we would now refuse at 
our breakfast to partake of a free-trade Frenct-roll ; or, if 
we were a holder of Iberian dishonoured bonds, turn proudly 
away from the performance of a Soyer illustrated by a 
Spanish onion. 

D£C£MSSB, 1850. 
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CAPTAIN WARNER. 

A DBPBNCB AGAINST TWADDLING CEUELTT. 

A SICKLY and yet malicious article in the Daily News — 
a journal which we in general respect for its observations on 
foreign policy and -anti-absolutist feelings — made a very 
illiberal attack last Monday upon Captain Wabne?, which, 
amongst other things, contains an allusion to Walter Scott's 
celebrated character of Dousterswivel, in the " Antiquary :" 
thereby insinuating, by induction, that the English Captain 
has qualities in common with the German Jew swindler. 

In this article is to be found all the usual symptoms of 
the mania which sees a drab-coloured world around it, even 
although all men should be fighting — a kind of broad- 
brimmed apocalypse of utilitarianism, now so much in vogue 
in England, whose voluntary castration will lead her to 
become a world's wonder ere long, and to fall into an abyss 
of contempt from which no Newspaper or Manchester rant 
will save her. Yes, England will be physically beaten and 
drubbed, in spite of moral remonstrance and Christian 
bitterness of persuasion. Every one knows the fable of the 
fox, who cut off his tail, or rather tried to persuade others 
that he had done so. The poor fox had done the best he could. 
It was not his fault if others would not copy him. But 
England cuts off her own tail on mere speculation, and the 
continental foxes do not dream of imitating her. Oh ! for 
a sketch from Moliere to illustrate peacemongering. His 
inimitable pen could alone do it justice. Captain Sword 
and Captain Pen have long been at issue in this country. 
We cannot precisely tell why literary men are so furious 
against soldiers. Is it imagination, or philanthropy, or 
q2 
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envy of the red coat, or affectation, or morbid enthusiasm f 
We know^ not. But true it is that your writer is not sur^ 
passed by David— not him of Scriptural renown, but the 
servant of Bob Acres, Esq., in the " Rivals" — in his hatred 
against '^ doubled-barrelled swords and cut-and-Uirusc 
pistols." 

We have our opinion about Peace and War and all that. 
Were we minister or monarch, we would endeavour always 
to promote the former and avoid the latter, in order to 
preserve life, wealth, and industry — looking upon it at once 
as acceptable to Heaven and beneficial to our country and 
the world. But, in order to carry this principle out, and to 
lose no opportunity of creating and enjoying peace, our first 
endeavour would be to be armed, and thus command it. 
To ask for peace aloud, and to insist upon it silently, are 
alike evidences of a desire to avoid war ; but how different 
in their consequences I The true moral force of a nation is 
that which is founded on consciousness of physical power, 
and the external happy results of it depend upon others 
being aware of the fact. As to the abstract question of 
universal peace, we do not expect such a blessing imtil men 
are bom without backs to their heads — a phrenological 
phenomenon of which as yet we have seen no indication. 
The combative developement of the human cranium will 
never allow of a millennium, at whatever perfection fore- 
heads may arrive. At this moment, Ireland, as a whole, is 
hors de combat from positive inanition ; but she breaks out 
wonderfully in domestic murders. Science has made 
marvellous progress here. But she has brought back bur- 
glars and highwaymen, and over Europe, generally, Tyranny 
never exercised such armed jubilee. This all proves to us 
the melancholy probability that human ingenuity is rounded 
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by a circle. Let us beware that things are not pushed too 
far. No progress has been made, we assert it boldly, in 
religion or happiness. The paltry miracle of the middle 
ages boldly confronts the triumphs of chemistry. The Papal 
superstition runs its railway lines across the human intellect. 
In England, France, and America, the steam-press has 
inundated a reading humanity with trash, which destroys all 
appreciation of what is really good and great. The false 
usurps the place of the real. The counterfeit sovereign 
drives the gold one out of circulation : it is so well executed. 

These are reflections which give us breathing space in the 
onward rush of civilization. They are bitterlessons to presump- 
tuous man. The traditions, nay, the actualities, of the world, 
all lend themselves to our argument. The human race has, 
in various parts of the globe, attained a civilization, not 
similar in its features to this present, but equal and 
superior in many respects. There has been a far greater 
civilization of genius, poetry, philosophy, and truth, than is 
now extant. These were undermined by luxury and cor- ' 
ruption. All these remarks tend to rebuke the pride of 
England. Let her remember that she holds no patent of 
duration and success ; and let her not too blindly rely upon 
her science and invention — for she has killed no wickedness 
and destroyed no ruin. Let her be prepared for an evil day, 
and not trust to the Providence of barter and the great god 
Mammon only. . If her divinities must be heathen, let her 
not forget Mars alone ; since by him she rose into greatness, 
with the permission of One greater than all. 

Let us now turn to our in^mediate subject. Before again 
expressing our disgust for the attack upon Captain Wariyer 
in the Daily News, let us make one observation, which is 
this :-rIt is an article wholly unlike the spirit of the journal. 
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We looked at the top of the paper to see if we had not got 
hold of the Times by mistake. It is a bitter, tyrannical^ 
unjast attack— one which speculates in its premises, and 
condemns on conclusions idly drawn from them. It is 
personal and unmanly ; striking, as it does, a man wUen he 
is down. 

We believe, invention or no invention. Captain WARinsB 
to be an honest enthusiast. But he is compared to Douster* 
swivel, or the latter is inferentially compared to.him. Thus 
he is placed in the invidious light of a charlatan, who has^ 
with base intention, swindled his king, his country, and his 
friends, all in turn. But the article we refer to, which 
pleads in the old style and joins issue on every plea, finds 
fault equally with Captain War!?ee, even if his invention 
be genuine, not only in his mind, but per se, "If he can 
blow folks up, so much the worse." It is not attempted to 
prove, except by insinuation and the doubt in narrow minds 
attending every invention — which, of necessity, is a novelty, 
and, therefore, to be condemned by anticipation— that 
Captain Wabnbr is not really the possessor of some deadly 
secret in the destructive art. But, if he be, so much the 
worse that he has escaped imprisonment. It is a pity that 
he and his bomb cannot both be thrust back into prison for 
contempt of Chancery, with nothing but the chance of a 
visiting-officers during fifteen years to discover them ; and 
Sir Edward Sugden, in the parched and arid language of a 
whole Sahara of legal eloquence, to explain satisfactorily his 
case ! Odds death and bloodshed ! Why, this man deserves 
to be strangled by the fingers of a peace-maker for wishing 
to anticipate the routine of Woolwich. Why didn't he 
build a glass-house instead ? Odds cotton and cant 1 Why 
could he not invent some novelty in a mill for human labour 
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— to make children bappy, as they most be in growing 
distorted and dying early, to fill the pockets of a Cobden ? 

But there is to be a place in the Exhibition for plans of 
national defences, of which notable design we speak else- 
where. Are these to be irrespective of bloodshed? Are 
they simply to be a number of broad-rims, stuck on marrow- 
fat pea-sticks? — or white cotton pocket-handkerchiefs fresh 
from wringing the nanal organ of snuffling hypocrisy, or 
drying the oily tears of sentimentality weeping over negro 
brothers ? What is to be the style of defence — a martello 
tower or a musket — Queen Elizabeth's pocket-pistol or a 
sworn constable's staff? We should like to know, as, doubt- 
less, will the French, what Britannia proposes to herself. 
However, as long as war exists, and gunpowder is used for 
other purposes than bird-shooting and rock-blasting, we 
maintain that it is our duty to cherish every discovery — ay 
even in the way of destruction — by which this country may 
excel others. Patriotism and Peace ahke demand it— not 
the citizenship of the world and the theoretical peace of fools 
and traitors ; but real peace, and the patriotism which learns 
to benefit the world by cherishing home first. 

We cannot go through all the attack in the Daily News 
against a man who has just emerged from prison upon a 
thankless world, who has' never spent any thing upon himself, 
who has nine children, who has been deceived by the promises 
of a Monarch, who has been the sport of shuffling officials, 
who has been ridiculed, maligned, and held as contemptible ; 
hit who has never offered to sell his secret to the Russians 
or the i^r^cA— disgusted, and worn out, and driven to a 
desperate resource. Were we the writer of one or two 
essays, more valuable in Mr. Cobden's opinion than all the 
history of Thucydides^ we should be inclined, perhaps, to 
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make a pompous classical allusion, which ought ratlier to 
have commenced our article in the following style : — 

" When Ciius Marcus Cohiolanus was condemned to 
the Tarpeian rock — a process more summary though not 
more fatal than some facts of modern jurisdiction — having 
contrived to elude that punishment, the ingratitude of his 
country made so indelible an impression on his mind tiiat he 
joined the enemies of Romb and allied himself with his 
former inveterate foes the Volscians, from the capture of 
whose capital Cobioli, the surname of Coriolai^ijs had been 
conferred upon him," &c., &c., &c. 

But we do not wish really to usurp the style, lest, per- 
chance, we should imbibe some of the feeling, of the Tm£s, 
which might lead to repentance and a suicide in the 
"Aceldama" of Tothill's-fields or Frenchman's Island; 
and, therefore, we will content ourselves with our own 
less ponderous and magnificent style of declamation. The 
article in the Daily News displays such " moral" virulence 
against Captain Warneb and his project that it actuallj 
blames him for the non-performance of a trial, which was 
announced but which did not take place, in consequence 
of the absence, on one occasion, of Sir Robert Stoppord, 
who would not stop for % but who went off suddenly, 
being appointed to the fleet ; and on the other of a similar 
absence on the part of Sir Howard Douglas, who went 
off to an election at Liverpool ; and Sir Edward Owen, 
who went after Stopford to the Mediterranean ! To reproach 
Wabneb with this, is, indeed, to add insult to injury ; and 
nothing but the reckless perversity of a " leader " running 
a-muck on the Mammon side of the question can equal it. 
We cannot, as we said before, go through the whole case. 
To us it looks very like a combination against the inventor. 
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We know what it is to be out of the usual line. The trade 
are dead against you. The craft will not brook an outsider. 
We have heard of a case where an inventor — whose 
invention, one in gunnery, was put aside as useless — ^had 
the satisfaction of seeing it tried afterwards with much 
pomp on board ship as the work of another, and half-a-dozen 
performers knocked over because the stupid copyist had 
not provided for the recoil. Who knows how many 
would-be Warners have been racking their brains since the 
John of Qnunt was destroyed by this charlatan, in a 
manner for which no one can account, under the very nose, 
if we mistake not, of Lord Broughami ? 

To sum up all, Captain Wabubb was worth a fair trial, 
or none. Every obstacle was placed in his way. Private 
liberality alone assisted him, with which he is now abomi- 
nably reproached by those who have paid nothing. Were 
we not so thoroughly English as we are, we should certainly 
wish, as a meet retribution, that Captain Warneb would 
leave Jiis discovery, on dying, inclosed in a frank 
obtained from a British Minister, and addressed to the 
French nation, together with a recommendation to that 
''knowledge of Christian truth" which the writer in the 
DaiUy News so oddly and profanely asserts to be the best 
me^od of obtaining and holding the '' supremacy of the 
seas !" — he might as well have said, of making a pudding. 
In heaven's name, let us go the whole hog^ and immediately 
plough — ^no, build factories— over Woolwich, and turn the 
Exeellmt into a foreign reception boarding-house or an 
emigi«nt-Bhip to the island of Feejee, the most extraordinary 
spot in the world for liars. 
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FREE-TRADE AND RECIPROCITY WITH THE 
ROMAN STATES. 

In accordance with the Whig doctrine of free trade all 
over the world, to which Lord John Russell and his father-in- 
law Lord Minto are fairly committed, we cannot imagine 
a better opportunity of displaying" their talents than is 
afforded by the aggression of the Roman pow^. If we 
desire to have reciprocal relations with the world, here is an 
opportunity. Rome insists that she is the " Centre of 
Unity," on the reasonable ground that without a Tiead we 
can do nothing. This is a matter for Lord John's considera- 
tion ; but laying aside this personal matter — that is, the 
Caput of the Pope or that of Lord John — we .could agree 
with Cobden himself in thinking that, if we could speculate 
in an exchange of weak wine, and olive oil every day in the 
week for fish on Fridays, between Italy, England, and Nor- 
way, it would be a ben€jfit to the relative localities — that is 
to say, exchange the salt fish of Norway for the oil and 
wine, and sell the latter here. If Cobden could accomplish 
this, we would readily put him down as a cleverer fellow 
than a certain acquaintance of ours, who tried the experi- 
ment and failed after spending a fortune upon the adventure. 

Here, however, we must drop tempomlities to go upon 
another tack. We are challenged by the " Centre of Unity " 
upon our spiritualities j and, according to our present Govern- 
ment, there must be free-trade in confession as well as in 
com or coal. The classification of these commodities is a 
mystery .which time only will unravel. In the meantime 
we love fair play ; and we have no doubt whatever of being 
supported in our opinions by all independent Members in 
the House of Commons, and the majority of the bench of 
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bishops in the house of Lords. The addresses of county 
meetings, and the replies of the archbishops and bishops 
to their local clergy, go for nothing in the eye of the " Centre 
of Unity :" neither will petitions to the Queen, to the House 
of Lords, or the House of Commpns, on Papal aggression, 
signify mueh^hese are all " sound and fury, signifying 
nothing." The same equivocation as has invariably charac- 
terized every Whig Government is sure to take place in 
this instance. Lord John, Lord Minto, Wiseman and his 
dinner companion the Emperor of Austria, the Special Con- 
stable Louis Napoleon, the Pope, and the rest of the imbecile 
or mischievous infalUble finalities, are all engaged in one 
human holocaust. 

Let us suggest, in this dilemnm, one practical measure 
which would tend to bring this conflict to an issue. In 
exchange for a Missionary Romish Archbishop of West- 
minster and his suffragans, let us appoint, on terms of 
reciprocity, a Protestant Archbishop of St, Angelo. We 
think Dr. Cumming might be induced to take this arduous 
office, for we consider that most of our own clergy would 
fall too easy victims to the blandishments of the Lady of the 
Seven Hills. Therefore, although it is true that Lord John 
and Lord Minto are bound in honour to provide for such 
men as Allies, Bennett, et hoc genus omne, yet we must 
refuse them the liberty of sending these ; because, although 
we should get rid of a nuisance, yet the purpose of retaliation 
would fail. Could Bennett and Keble be depended upon, 
the ruins of the Temple of Venus and Cupid, now the oratory 
of St. Eusebius, would supply either of them with a " nice 
little chapel." The splendid Temple of Peace or Concord would 
do for him of Exeter ; whilst the little round building on a 
cliff, which invariably suggested the Surrey Zoological 
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Grurdena to our minds when we beheld it, called the Temple 
of Vesta at Tivoli, would be a fit retreat — a sort of chapel of 
ease — for the classical Bloomfield. There is a church, too, 
built on the ruins of the Temple of Modesty, called Santa 
Maria Something-or-other. We do not know any diyine 
here at present who could be selected for that; but thej 
might all offer themselves. 

Sufiragan bishoprics might be selected from a variety of 
places charming for scenery and filth, fleas and brown-papcr- 
looking monks — spots where the blood has grown thin in 
misery and superstition, where a squalid, semi-idiotic, 
deformed peasantry, diversified with wens, scald-heads, and 
withered limbs,, creep about under the bluest possible skies 
in a congregation of the worst possible smells — such places 
as exist here and there in the Campagna di Homa, the 
Sabine Hills, or towards the Abruzzi. San Gregorio, for 
example, which we once visited on a donkey — what good 
might be done there! Imagine Protestant bishoprics at 
Ancona, Bologna, Civita Vecphia, Cesena, Acquapendente, 
Loretto, Rimini, and Fossombrone ! and in all the decayed- 
cheese Papal " Heme Bays" we remember en voyage through 
the Papal States. Here would be a diversity of Slxtm- 
seekingl Now, it is quite fair we should do this. We 
should only defraud the ignorance of the woolly-headed 
Hottentot of our Missionaries for the benefit of the benighted 
Italian. It is a fair act of retaliation ; and, if the Pope don't 
like it, why he cannot then complain that we have shown a 
certain amount of dislike to the advent of the hypocritical 
train-bearers of Pudentiawa. 
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VICTORY OF MB. MUNTZ OVER THE "TIMES.'' 

Wb could wish for space here to dissect the late controversy 
between the Itmes and Mr. Muntz^— in which the latter 
has come off with so signal a victory. In argument, temper, 
and fact, the superiority of Mr. Muntz is sufficiently evident, 
and only needed the crowning meanness of the Thunderer's 
retreat to etamp it upon the minds of those who have not 
psdd that attention to the merits of the case which it deserves. 
Yes, in spite of misquotations, widely leaded type, the Earl 
of Entails, and the celebrities of mythologj aptly selected 
for illustration by the leading Journal, it is thoroughly foiled 
and silenced. 

Mr. Muntz, it suddenly discovers, is rude. He hurts 
the sensibility of the Times, That delicate organ of truth 
cannot bear the rough attrition of the bearded senator. It 
shrinks alike from his hug or a blow from his huge crab- 
stick. He is so plaguily honest is Muntz, and gathers with 
such a rude grasp the nettle of equivocation ! The limes is 
quite right to be silent. We won'der that it ever published a 
single epistle of Muntz. But it has now silenced its adver- 
sary by the sole means, the only argument, remedy, or fact, 
which was, is, or will be, at its disposal — namely, closing 
its columns to its antagonist. most heroic meanness I 
But the Times is right not to be beaten in its own pages, if 
it can help it. No one would expect the Times to stand on 
fairness or display even the lingering chivalry which is 
supposed to lurk sometimes where we least expect it. We 
can only say, that if any weak-minded individual did cherish 
such an expectation, he would be most lamentably mistaken 
as well as wretchedly disappointed. 
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KEASO.NS WHY THE GREAT EXHIBITION WILL 
PROVE A CURSE TO ENGLAND.* 

We promised, in our last, again td recur to ihis all- 
engrossing topic, and to state briefly our reasons for the dark 
forebodings which fill our mind, and give us something' of 
the air of the ancieift Greek chorus, saying all kinds of 
unpleasant things, with a tiresome prophetic reiteration, to 
which but little attention is paid by the faded actors of the 
drama. Yes, in spite of the presagings and groans of those 
solemn old masks on either side of the scene, the bustle of 
real life goes on until the fatal act be accomplished, and then 
the Strophic and Antistrophic bores disappear, too, from the 
stage unthanked, and forgotten in the dinmiement. But we 
would fain be still something more than these, although our 
mission be similar. There are some warnings we may utter, 
some precautions we may advise, not altogether in vain j 
and if a part of the mischief— -a single accompaniment of 
ruin — be avoided, if any collateral accident be stopped and 
provided for, then we shall look back with some satisfaction 
on our work. Merely to be a KUKOfiavTig is not then our 
aim. The thing, as we said before, must now take place, 
except some signal circumstance, which human agency 



• I liave been warned by a friend not to republish this. He says, 
"Mind, if you be wrong, it will read as an c^r post facto false pro- 
phecy." To this I answer, that notliing has yet liappened to shake my 
opinion; and that, even if no positive catastrophe occur, I shall still 
feel convinced of the abstract truth of what I have said. A year at 
least must pass over before the merits or demerits of the Great Exhi- 
bition be tested otherwise than by probabilities. All I can say is, that 
I have honestly followed my conviction of its injurious tendencies in 
every respect. The system of puffing is now in full play. 

Max 6th, 1851. 
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cannot anticipate, occur. Therefore, let us make the best of 
a bad bargain. We cannot turn the glass-house at once inte 
an Arboretum for oriehtal palms and big-leaved grandi floral 
specimens of a Java shrubbery. Let us, then, consider the 
least possible way in which England's interests may be 
eacrificed. 

First, let us ask — Is there to be any increase of the 
military power in England ? We fear that it is not intended. 
But it is not yet too late. One thing is very certain, viz., 
that we are on the horns of a dilemma as to the Papal 
aggression. If, on the one hand, we yield, as the present 
Ministers probably intend, with the bad grace which our 
late display of British Protestant feeling must necessitate, 
there will be no end to foreign insolence and Papal tyranny. 
The power of Bome will force us to a stand or to degradation. 
If, on the other, the Ministry should do something, and 
decide upon sending Mblipotamus to Botany Bay, or go out 
in a minority, as the Times has dwindled down on the 
Austrian question, why then there will be an immediate 
rupture between Great Britain and the European Catholic 
Powers, which will interfere very prettily with the brittle 
harmony all nations are about to celebrate in the Great 
Forcing Frame. 

With reference to thid, there is one thing upon which 
we could dilate with pleasure. It is the manly, pati*iotic, 
straightforward, blunt answer of Dakibl Wbbstbr to 
Austrian Despotism.* Would we had a few like him at the 
head of affairs in England! Ihis gives us hopes that, should 
a general disturbance arise, America would side with us, 
and with Iter we need not fear the world. Let her leave 

• This passage has been qnoted with much pleasure in America. 
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Canada to time, and join with us. We are of the same 
family — ^speak the same language. The answer of Webstsb 
has caused our heart to yearn towards our brave de- 
scendants. With all their faults, their jealousies, their 
national follies, their boasting, and the occasional vulgarity 
of go-a-headism, there is something daring, manly, and 
spirited about the Yankees. There is something there, that 
is fast waning here — something they derived from us, that 
we possess no longer — something, that sailed on board the 
Ma^ower — an old English pluck and principle, which 
these men^ driven from their native shores, bore with them 
into the heart of the wilderness, there to fecundate and 
spread through the heart-strings of a mighty empire speaking 
the English tongue, after it should be stifled by a mill- 
ocracy, a shop-ocracy and a money-ocracy, at home. Still, 
we say, England, that now seems careless of all, should be 
prepared for all. What, then, is our state ? Our army is 
a farce — our navy neglected. The eyes of the world 
will see, and there is a great deal in seeing it, that we 
are unarmed. A quarrel may arise that shall inflame 
the minds of all. It may be about Wiseman, or the 
adjudication of a prize for a pattern utensil. It may- 
result from the interference of French police, a row 
in Leicester Square, or an insult to the Queen. An 
Austrian Jew may refuse, from ignorance or impudence, 
to take off his hat during the performance of ^' God save the 
Queen :'' Tomkins may knock it ofl', and thus " bonnet" 
the dignity of Croatia. The grim identity of Haynau may 
be resuscitated by the TimeSj big with revenge and 
pregnant with Absolutism. It may happen anywhere 
—anyhow. Quien sdbe? But we feel pretty sure that 
it will happen. Close quarters, hot weather, and national 
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jealousy will ferment until it boils oiier the chimney-pots 
of London. Imagine a set of French Republicans, or 
Austrian despots, or a Jesuit school, determined to break 
panes of glass in Hyde Park, and armed with pebbles. Of 
course, we shaU all begin by being very polite. Cosmo- 
politan host and guest will rival each other in scrapings, 
bowings, and grimaces. But the people do not understand 
a minuet imposed upon them by their rulers without 
teaching. In short, we dedare our belief that nothing 
could be devised more likely to lead to a breach of the 
peace, including an Irish wake or a St. Giles's christening, 
than this philanthropic reunion of the world at John Bull's 
fireside; — we beg pardon, we should have said in his 
** Greenhouse" for all nations. How, then, will the moral 
force of the A Division and five thousand soldiers deal with 
it ? Imagine so small a band of heroes in the midst of 
four millions of people ! 

The mere collection of so vast a breathing mass of 
humanity into one spot is a dangerous experiment. Sucii 
has 'never yet been followed by a good result. The 
numbering of the people in Holy Writ was considered an 
offence against the Deity. As such it was punished by a 
pestilence. But Heaven, even in the age of miracles, was 
pleased to work by a natural agency. The natural con^ 
sequence of the congregation of a vast multitude into an 
already populous city is pestilence. Thus the anger of God 
is, in this respect, a physical fact, which man may, if he 
please, easily avoid. Look at the present state of lodging-' 
houses. Kegard the drain of emigration which is found 
necessary, and then invite your two millions of additional 
inhabitants to London without thinking of the consequences. 
If all should go well, we do not deny that 1851 will be a 
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Inrisk year for London tradesmen, and even for trade through- 
t)ut the country. But then look at the reaction. What 
apeculation — what ruin will result 1 

The great curse of all we have not yet touched upon. 
Jt is that of foreign competition. Taxed to the utmost) 
and indebted to a number of unproductiye fundholderB, 
Jews and foreigners, England is hurrying on her owa diiu 
solution by this eltravagant piece of folly. Had she kept 
the exchanges in her hands — had she made a fit ctse of her 
colonies — had she provided for herself granaries under her 
own command — ^had she cherished her physical force — the 
gold of California might perhaps have poured in and gra- 
dually redeemed her people from their debt and restored, if 
wisely used, the vitality of the kingdom. Had her govern- 
ment even kept the railways in their own hands, much of 
this might have been done. Had she chastened and kept 
pure her Church, the Papists had been disarmed of their 
power, and, consequently, of their insolence. But now 
England seeks to redeem her credit by the mere superficiality 
of a national f^te mocking her squalid workhouses and 
prisons. She blindly believes the wretches, whose individual 
desperate interests are best consulted during the panics and 
vicissitudes of general ruin. The Exhibition is a great 
selling-off of the nation's last means of existence. It is the 
stupid sacrifice of her unparalleled industry, — her matchless 
perseverance and invention. She draws upon herself the 
eyes of strangers who wiU not wait for her certain and 
gradual decay, but who remember the thousand insults 
which attended her superiority, and will hasten to degrade her. 

Of the private and domestic vice and immorality that 
will ensue, let us say nothing in the awful contemplation of 
a great nation's ruin I 
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Pitt first developed the ruinous credit system. It is 
reserved for the Ministers of the present day to furnish 
the balancensheet of the nation, with its crowning item of 
eixtravaganee — the sale of her last means to foreigners 
under the roof of a transparent toyshop, and the cession of 
her great privileges ; whilst she clings with all the tenacity 
of dotage to trifles whose importance but suffices to embroil 
her with those who are unhappily too eager to pick a quarrel 
with the once haughty and independent islander. 

Jakvaxy, 1861. 



WHAT WILL FRANCE DO? 

Frai^ce, at this moment, presents a curious spectacle. 
As a nation she is literally tired out—something more than 
un jpeu fatiffuie — and is disgusted with revolution and 
change. Uer present form of Government is actually 
threatened in its infancy, and yet she is barely excited. It 
is the reaction which invariably attends the outbursts of a 
volatile temperament. But the Government itself must, of 
course, remain the object of prurient ambition, and all 
kinds of inferior men and some clever spirits are wrangling 
over the d§Ims of kingly power and republican violence 
upon which at present Louis Napoleon sits with all the 
dignity oi nonchalance, like a facetious Caius Marius, cigar 
in mouth, witii the occasional reUef of a tooth-pick. There 
is really something sublime, or ridiculous, in the quiet pos- 
session of so much power, on the verge of annihilation, 
acquired from nothing, and hitherto maintained by nothing — 
-but the absence of points. We really think that, if he do 
not out- weather the squall which has broken upon him, in 
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the xnidat of ^ treacherous cahn from all points of the com- 
pass, he well deserves to do so. In his present position 
genius might ruin, good-sense preserves, hiiti. It is astonish- 
ing how many excellent rulers there are in the world, of 
whom no one knows anything— rgentlemanlj fellows who 
have squandered their fortunes, who have passed les grandes 
siamsses, and who yet would have the taste to abstain from 
comniitting themselves, would people but put them in a posi- 
tion of greatness. These good-humoured mauvais sujets are 
good for nothing but the billiard-room, save and except to wield 
the destinies of a great empire. Of such is Louis Napoleon. 
He had nought in common with his uncle, yet they made £im 
President ; and why now seek to fasten a quarrel upon him 
because of his shortcomings 7 We. cannot help being amused 
also with the position of General Changamier. He, poor man, 
said nothing ; and, therefore, it was imagined by his friends ' 
and enemies that he thought the more. He is a General Monk 
and a Sphinx, by turns, whether he will or not. If he did not 
plot, Frenchmen thought he ought to have plotted. It was 
natural to a man situated as he was. It was suspicious, to 
say the least, if he did not. To a certain extent, he is the 
child of a Revolution. He is not eaten by it, but overlaifir ! 
To recur to the President. We really think that a 
feature of some kind must present itself in his career, before 
he can be condemned by his rivals, or unseated by the greedy 
swarms of second-rate men about him. France herself is 
not stirring. It is merely a selfish struggle for power on 
the part of would-be representatives of persons or facts. 
Joinville persists in his honourable alienation. The Duke 
de Bordeaux plays romances on a piano in Germany and 
dreams of the Stuarts. He would not even animate a melo- • 
drama on the stage. He sighs and weeps and gives old 
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women remembrances from their Sovereign. We can fancy 
him with an oratory and a lap-dog. He is the effeminate 
representative of an age passed by. Therefore there is no real 
party against Louis Napoleon, except the Bed Republicans ; 
and Fi*ance is sick enough of them. The leader of an army^ 
must proclaim a dictatorship, and finally a monarchy, if he 
appear on the scene. This may take place some day ; but 
we think it not probable for the present, just because Chan- 
ganier had no such idea. The Sphinx was without a 
riddle. In the meanwhile, we counsel a little more liberty 
to the Press ; and that, if the President is much more 
plagued by the intrigues of selfish ambition, he should 
resign and be re-elected by a majority of the nation, which 
would place the matter beyond a doubt. It is certain that 
his identity, whether it be of good stuff or mere plaster of 
Paris, fills up for the nonce the political gap of the nation 
admirably well. We really applaud him for his good taste 
and cleverness. 



OUR NATIONAL AND OUR PRIVATE DEFENCES. 

DOUBLB ADYICB OP THB " TIMES." 

That the TiTnes should one day say what the next it, 
denies is nothing new. Indeed, the reverse would be a luxury 
to the curious. Every one remembers the parallel passages, 
or rather the contradictory passages placed in a parallel 
position by some of the 2'imes^ contemporaries, in the case 
of Austria and Hungary. Everbody who reads and thinks 
knows fifty instances of the limes denying itself. In fact, 
its opinions are varied as geological strata, although not so 
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interesting. But it was reserved for yesterday to bebold i 
contrast of opinion in two leaders, written, we suppose — bat 
even that is not certain— by two different wiseacres, on tbe 
same sheet, the effiect of which is ladicronsly palpable to the 
Inind accustomed in any degree to reverence fact, truth, or 
common sense. In the first article of the Tiines of Tuesday, 
is a review of a review. The " Quarterly," it appears, baa 
indulged in a conventional article, abusing Sir Francit 
Head's work on the " Defences of Great Britain " — a woric 
with regard to which we have already recorded our opinion. 
In the semblance of hurry — resembling, we should think, 
that of Cardinal Pranzoni refusing absolution to a dying 
man in a letter written " in the greatest haste," unless the 
latter should declare his approval of the Pope's tyranny, but 
of which letter two rough copies were, however, found in the 
Cardinal's desk — in such a candid, bandjlde hurry as Ais, 
does the "Quarterly" mis-quote Sir Francis Head, who 
most justly complains of such treatment. Of the iniquity 
of this, at present, not uncommon mode of reviewing, we 
shall speak hereafter ; let us now consider the wicked and 
stupid remarks of the Times and the felicitous nature of their 
position on this occasion. 

Sir F. Head having complained, most justly, of the gross 
dishonesty of a reviewer who exaggerates and creates facts 
to abuse his supposed text more readily, the big bully steps 
in, not to the rescue of either ; but to strike, scratch, and 
kick out at both parties. The conduct of the " Quarterly ,^^ 
as far as honest reviewing goes, is considered by the Times 
as nlerely facetious and good fim. That we can underttand ; 
because the 'morale of the leading journal is in such a case 
sympathetic. " It is all in a hurry and serves him right. 
The reviewer quotes mevwriter.^ Fancy the " Qowtetly'* 
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in a hurr3% How good ! The great heavy rear-guard and 
bag'gage- waggons of the army of literature scampering 
a-head like a parcel of Cossacks! Capital! But the 
*^ Quarterly," it then states, only floors Sir F. Head to exhibit 
its own notion of defences, which is worse in detail and 
more dangerous, because more insinuating than the latter, 
who says, in a blunt, honest way, that such and such is the 
oftse, in round numbers which the ** Quarterly" falsifies* 
We thought that the great honest Titn£$ was about to quote 
Dionysius of Halicarnassus, or Cicero at least, and to pro^ 
nounce a pompous classical censure on the " Quarterly" for 
the methodical wickedness of its haste. Not so ! It passes 
on merely to the abuse of M defences; and says, with 
stupid faoetiousness, that we should go to war with France 
to perfect bur defences ! 

" We propose," it says, " a little war practice — ' an 
instruction camp ' in la Vendue, or an armed excursion to 
the fortifications of Paris. We must try OTerythin^, before 
we can tell whether our defences are good." All this is mere 
balderdash and drivelling inanity. It is neither argument, 
nor instinct. It is a mere apparently traitorous effusion, 
such ds would hardly gratify the worst enemy of England ; 
since it can convince no one but the common-place nonentity, 
<^ho is satisfied with the mere bearing of a " leader '^ in the 
Times* 

Now, let us turn to another article, divided from the 
first by a couple of dreary Colonial columns* Here, the 
Times^ not a whit less pompous or more truthful in the 
abstract, treats of burglars. Two paragraphs inform us of 
the frequency of the crime, and that it, he, or they — viz., 
the 7twi««— was horrified at Mr. HoUeat's death. We like 
to know the precise thii>g that does horrify Uie backers of 
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fiaynan. '< This mneh, at least, is ckar/^ says the 2^me9f 
^ there is a very formidable gang of burglars." Paragra}^ 
three, descants upon the reasons why these burglars exisk 
In the first place^ it discovers '' that the improvement of the 
police arrangements in large towns has a tendency ta drive 
the urban thieves into country practice." That ia very 
exquisite, the word urban ; but the Times had a classieal 
education. How that man must astonish his laundress 
with these fine words! However, we will not follow the 
Times any further, either in the grandeur of its discoveriea 
or the sublimity of its speculations upon thieves;. — we b^ 
pardon, we mean human beings addicted to latrocinal act» 
which qualify them for condign punishment at the hands 
of their feUow-creatures — either ''urban," suburban, or 
completely Arcadian. Let us come at once to the fun of the 
Times* contrast. Mark, we have just been told that England 
needs no defence; that it will be time enough when we are 
attacked t» have recourse to arms, &c.j &c. Nonvy let us 
see what the Times recommends as aa antidote to bm^larSk 
" Upon the other classes (viz., the rich) we mmld wipres^ 
the necessity of effective self-protection,** What I beficHre 
the burglars eoTne, Genius of profligate scribbling X We 
can fancy the Tim^s beginning an essay shortly thus :*~ 
''It was a favourite remark of Peter the Great, wh«i seated 
with the Empress Catherine, as was his wont, in the summ^> 
house of his palace on the borders of Lake Ladoga, after 
indulging in the laborious occupation ef a carpenter and 
joiner by way of morning amusement, ' thai nations are 
governed by the same ndes as individuals* " 

However, let us continue. The actual Times goes on aa 
follows :— " The chances are, that in the vast majority of the 
gentlemen's seats and farm-houses of the kingdom, if th* 
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master would but devote a morning to inspecting the con^ 
di^on of his door-bolts and shatters, and to arranging the 
sleeping apartments so that they could be instantly aroused 
in case of alarm," &c. The wind-up is rich. It takes into 
consideration the increase of the rural Police. '' Although 
we admit/^ says the Times, <' strategetieally speaking, the 
seeming impossibility of defending so many isolated points, 
it is yet undeniable that, if even a small force were main- 
tained, the g^me would not be given up to the burglar so 
completely as at present." 

Let us deal with the Times on this point as it does with 
Sir F. Head. What on earth is the use of defences, unless 
we can prove them 7 Therefore, let us first invite the 
burglars, or, if they have a secure retreat, let %is go and find 
them and try our blunderbusses. This argument is quite 
fair, if the Tinted argfument be worth the purchase of Louis 
Kapolbon's empire in 1855, the consistency of the Times 
for a fortnight, the shadow of a hair of Haynau's last year's 
moustache, or any other probable treasure or actual blessing. 
However, there are the columns of the Times, January 21st, 
1851, patent to the intelligent Englishman and admiring 
foreigner. Let the world study and honour its brilliant and 
consistent reasoning. 



WHAT HOPE REMAINS FOR ENGLAND? 

Thx speech of Mr. Hows, .at Southampton, on the 
impcnrtance of directing a rational emigration to our North 
American colonies, and on the value of those colonies to Great 
Britain, is pregnant with great truths and Important matter. 
It places before the public, in a clear and distinct point of 
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view, the various points we have advocated with regard to onr 
North American colonies for some time past, backed by the ex- 
perience of a colonist of high and distinguished practical repu- 
tation,, together with many additional facts as to the present 
internal state of those colonies, of which we were previously in 
ignorance, or, at least, had formed but a scanty idea^ Our ar- 
guments, we confess, have hitherto referred more particularly 
to the internal and main provinces — not to Nova Sootia, 
New Brunswick, and Newfoundland.' Their vast importance 
has only of late begun to dawn upon us, and Mr. Hotitb has 
done not a little to increase our sense of it. But in another 
respect we go further than Mr. Hows. Perhaps, however, 
he is restrained by prudential and official motives, from 
saying all that must strike his powerful mind. We say, 
then, that he only lays before us the ^rst step of a mighty 
undertaking. The Ganadas, Nova Scotia, and the other 
North American provinces, ought shortly to form an integral 
pa/rt of the British Empire,, Jfthey do not, they wiU 
be lost to us. If they should he lost to us, England is 
lost. Great Britain could not, as Mr. Howe has patri^ 
otically and ardenUy imagined, struggle against her foes, 
were America and Europe to close in upon her, aft«r she 
had lost her American possessions. She would lose every- 
thing and sink immediately to be a fourth-rate nation. 
In such a case, the memory of her politicians and states- 
men since the birth of Pitt will descend to posterity 
with the notoriety of Hazael. Her poets, philosophers, and 
tragedians will probably live in the language of the great 
Anglo-Saxon empire which is destined shortly to rival, and 
in time to eclipse, Europe. For North America will fast 
become a continental England &8 the old country sinks into 
contempt. In proportion to the greatness of a country, so U 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



267 

its fall. The smallest rising State is greater and happier 
than one which even commences to decline. Eome became 
the most despicable spot on earth — Spain the most miserable. 
England, in her fall, will unite both misery and contempt. , 
Liet us imagine England busy with her crystal palace, in 
vain endeavouring to charm the armed nations of the earth 
with the blandishments of commerce. Imagine war declared t 
America on the one side— France and Bussia on the other. 
Emigration would be stopped and our ports closed — ^not by 
protection, but foreign blockades. In six months, even 
could we defy our enemies, we should be in a state of civil 
war frightful to think of. What, then, would remain? 
Such are the prospects of a country, still outwardly the 
greatest in the world ; a country which has built the most 
wonderful toy in the shortest space of time ever known ; a 
country which has yet splendid resources, of which her 
blind, degraded rulers make no use, save in the dishonour-* 
able patronage of the back-stairs and in securing the per- 
quisites of flunkeyism to themselves, their party, and their 
families. Their fame is a peerage ; their honour a sinecure ; 
their reputation the small-talk of Parliament; their credit 
the pretended balance of real insolvency ; their glory the 
shuffle of a mountebank. Mere blind, chattering, hungry, 
selfish jobbists, stooping over the patchwork of necessity, 
they know not the meaning of patriotism ; but substitute 
in its place a sickly sentimentality, with which they would 
bribe other nations to let alone that which they can nO longer 
protect. In such hands is England, who is about to relin* 
qttish her last great hope, which the United States does not 
stoop to filch, confident that it must soon accrue to them of 
necessity. We quoted, some time ago, an American opinion 
that Quebec would soon belong to the Union by the natural 
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course of events and her own consent. Tes ; tlie consent 
England forces upon her neglected colonies^ with all tbe 
inconceivable tyranny of the most corrupt petty mal-adminis- 
tration at home and abroad ever known. But, vrhat is 
meant by Quebec ? ^^ Merely the Canadas : a cold, imprac- 
ticable country, somewhere to the north of the States,^ 
repUes an Englishman. We have actually heard respectal^ 
educated men assert that it is right that these provinoes 
should belong to the United States, because they are nearer 
and can attend to them I Shade of Wolfe, dost thou hear 
this? Thy country repudiates her victories, and basety 
yields her possessions ! But what are these Canadas t The 
heart of a mighty empire, we answer, won by English arms 
and daring, extensive as all Europe, and possessing qualifi- 
cations which rcTider it the Canaan of posterity. Such is 
the trifle, which the pohcy of England neglects. It is hersj 
but she will not have it. There is food for her paupers and 
employment for her convicts, which latter would decrease 
with the decrease of the former. There is wood, and coal, 
and iron, and com ; a high-road to the East ; a splendid 
navy ; safety, and strength, and happiness for the future. 
There is salvation for this country; but ye rulers prefer 
ruin, because your eyes can see no great thing, and the din 
of spoliation and greediness is in your ears, and ye are- 
intent upon little matters and great expenses, and the people 
are deluded by rogues and fools to ask for a stone instead of 
bread, and ye are busied in supplying them ! What has 
England to do with Greece or "Greek afiairs, with negroes 
and forcing-frames of Industry, and the reconcihation of 
bearded foreigners, who all hate her, interfering, as she does, 
like the clown in a pantomimic fray, to receive the blows 
and ridicule of all ? What is the Papal agression to her, if 
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lier people were fed? What are threats, could she maintain 
an army, and grow com, andjlank the western coast of Ire" 
land with the hardy sailors of Nova Scotia ? What would 
Ireland be to her, were she not bloodless, degraded, worn out 
— only waiting for a foreign infusion of vitality to rebel with 
all the hatred accumulated during an age of servitude and an 
epoch of tyranny and crime ? This generous country shud- 
ders at the atrocities imputed to a Sloane — ^nay, the mob in 
her streets would anticipate the sentence of the law, and not 
allow indignation to await the decree of justice I Multiply, 
then, one by millions, and Ireland is the Jane Wilbred of 
England! By violence and famine, with contumely and 
scorn, thousands have perished. Where is your indignation 
now ? Could this have been avoided ? We reply, not only 
easily, but the means were patent. What, then, is the 
cause 1 We answer, that which in the eleventh hour still 
shuts its eyes and ears with the complacent grin of indif- 
ference, ignorance, imbecility, or corruption — that which, 
like a modem Pharaoh, without the excuse of that dark old 
despot, refuses to let the people gOT-that which owns no 
master-spirit save obstinacy, no agency but a gambling 
expediency, no God but a city Mammon — ^that which 
imagines the Government of a great nation to consist in 
nothing but the temporary management of a false system of 
currency, whose diseased expansion and forced restriction 
from time to time cause those mighty throes which have so 
long portended a premature dissolution. Yes ; this Govern- 
ment is the protraction of a suicide foretold by Sieyes, 
which will only be in the end more dreadful. For had the 
national credit been destroyed years ago, and the Bank of 
England not been assisted by false manoeuvres, the country 
would have righted after the shock. Machinery and indus* 
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try, with her nayal and mihtary prestige, would have carried 
her throogh. Now, once attacked, she cannot recover ; fra- 
her priTil^es are usurped and given away, her snperiorkr 
akeadj questioned, and her credit sinking gradually to the 
ground. 

Still the nation has one card to play. The gold of 
California may aid her impeded circulation. She can incor- 
porate the >'orth American colonies, and develop their 
amazing resources. She may thus get rid of paupers smd 
convicts, and crime and misery. It is astomsbing in wlut 
a wonderful manner distress and crime go together, and 
how quickly the latter would disappear. Look at the 
journals now! The country is overrun with crime; and 
this, too, in spite of art and policemen. Tet all may still 
be checked with ease. As it is, emigration threatens to drain 
tbe country of her best blood, without any return. All these 
considerations would make any Minister great who would 
adopt them. At present, parties have died a natural death 
here — a fatal sign in itself. Party has ruined tbe country, 
and, having fulfilled its mission, ceases to exist. Could a 
powerful Ministry now appear, armed with great designs, 
it would have the fairest trial ever perhaps accorded to 
any Government, not actually an autocracy. Opposition 
is dead by the fusion of interests. In its turn the money- 
ocracy trembles. 

We have much yet to say, but must stop here for tbe 
present. But lest it should be thought we have maligned 
those to whom the fortunes of Great Britain are entrusted, 
let us quote a paragraph which appeared at the end of an 
article in the Daily News a few days ago. This, at any 
rate, shows the estimation in which others hold foreign 
management and colonial authorities. Listen to this writer: — 
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** Were we wrong," be says, " wben we lately attributed to parties 
connected with eolonial admiiustration a willingness to see.tbe bonds 
which finite the colonies to^the mother country ruptured, out of sheer 
piqne at the progressive curtailment of official Jobs and reduction of 
official emoluments?" 

O incredible baseness of hirelings I To wish your master's 
house burnt ; because he objects to your peculations, your 
enormous wages, your pickings and perquisites, your 
injustice and your treachery 1 To fan the flames your- 
selves; to give no compunctious warning; to see thieves 
step in — nay, to risk your own houses, where the lost and 
mislaid articles lie mixed with candle-ends and savings I 
To betray your country from petty spite— from ignoble 
malice ! Yet such is the depravation of the age, that a 
paragraph like the one we have quoted excites no surprise 
and is*written almost without indignation. It is what one 
expects now-a-days. It is the spirit of the times. Alas ! 
when such is the case, wMt hope remains for England ? 
What chance, we ask, is there for the ship, already within 
the vortex of a whirlpool, and guided by such perfidious 
hands, and whose salvation, desperate as it appears, can be 
accomplished by those alone who have hitherto betrayed her ? 

January, 1851. 



THE GOLDSMID ASSAUJ.T CASE.* 

A GOLDEN KBPUTATTON. 

A BUSHEL of " or" has fallen from the blazonry of all 
the Goldsmids. We have lost our respect for Mammon, 

* This is considered by the author the more worthy of publication, as 
his opinion turned out to be a correct one. 
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botlers, a banking account, and 'Change. So have all oar 
contemporaries. Such an exposure I Oh, dear I such 
drunkenness and perjury — such a "vulgar prestige of 
influence/' as the Examiner says ! As if that influence did 
not extend everywhere ; as if snobs and snob writers, or 
writers on snobs, were free from it ; as if we did not meet it 
on the front and back stairs, in the street, the public-house 
— ^yes, and the ball-room, the dining-room, in the Church, 
and at Court, as much as anywhere. Let a rich individual 
be ruined, and try. Does any one know what it is to be a 
" warm" man 7 Has he, then, ever essayed a reverse ? Are 
pubhcans the only individuals who spurn a Timon ? Has 
any one a reduced account at a banker's 7 We are not in 
love with the famille Goldsmid — we do not affect the 
" Blue Posts;" but we hate humbug, and virtuous exag-gera- 
tion, and moral (pretended) indignation; and so let us 
analyse this Goldsmid case, with an occasional comparison 
with the world around. Why should one Goldsmid suffer 
for all, and Mammon disavow a mere Levite of his own ? 
Come, let us do justice to Goldsmid ; but not fancy ourselves 
in Sparta or Arcadia, and so pile up the pyramid of popular 
indignation so high on one poor wretch — the whole Christian 
world around assisting at the grand cairn of morality ; each 
standing in an attitude of virtuous surprise, with his or her 
uplifted stone. 

It is said that when one of a community of rats, or 
Wolves, and, indeed, of other more interesting and amiable 
quadrupeds, is wounded, the rest immediately turn and 
rend him in pieces. There are certain hideous eastern 
religions which require annually their propitiatory victim. 
This prevailed also in the north, and amongst our own 
Druids. The moment that victim is selected, there is no 
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^ercj on the part of the rest. Sapposing that he is torn to 
pieces^ each bystander likes to have his souvenir, if it should 
be only a lock of hair or a fragment of clothes^ forgetful 
that he himself was, and still may be^ subject to the same 
fate. In " respectable '' society the same custom exists. 
The monster religion of Mammon requires, now and then, 
a fierce sacrificial display for the public benefit. Some one 
thrust forward by something which makes him conspicuous 
for the moment must be selected for immolation; while 
the flattered Idol grins approval from the fantastic temple 
of vice and fashion. Then both the lay mob and priesthood 
assist. The professional and unprofessional hypocrites 
run a muck of scornful jubilee. Every finger is pointed ; 
every tongue wags. Each has his instrument of torture. 
Each sings a stave illustrative of the crimes, real and 
imaginary, of the victim. When this is done, the ordinary 
pursuits of life recur, with not one single error mended, 
no vice chastised, no folly chastened. The demon is pro- 
pitiated. A new lease is granted. One has fallen that the 
many may continue. 

Do not let our readers imagine that, because we have made 
these remarks, we are about to defend drunkenness, or de- 
bauchery, night-houses, publicans, prostitutes, or that species 
of assault and battery which once gave such unenviable 
renown to the name of Watbbfobd. Let it not be supposed 
that we have any predilection for the Stock Exchange, or for 
any dissipated, or even "respectable" Croesus, be he either 
Hothschild or Goldsmid. I^o ! we respect wealth when it is 
charitable and generous, as we do birth when it is illustrated 
by honourable conduct. But in these public cases we like 
strict justice. Let us now briefly consider the facts, which 
not only send an individual to a prison and the treadmill — 
s 
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for we fitoppose that the gaol authorities will be uninfluenced 
by the prestige of Mammon— but consign him to public 
igpnominy. A Mr. John Goldsmid appears as the City 
Amphytrion of a West-end night-hoase. He is proved to 
be in tiie habit of getting intoxicated there ; i. e,y he has 
done so several times. He assaults, in a drunken jocular 
way, one Trenanen, an Excise^fficer, who appears not to 
have understood the roughness of the joke, and \o have been 
a somewhat sulky and vindictive fellow, who might have 
extricated himself from the crapulous pawing of the 
defendant, had he pleased. However, his dress was torn 
and his feelings were hurt, and so he comes forward. 
This is always supposing that the assault was really com- 
mitted by Goldsmid, of which we are not yet quite sure. 
Now, as to the landlord's remarks, we have only to say that 
he vulgarly interfered on behalf of a customer. Who does 
not defend one who brings grist to his mill? We assert 
that the publican only expressed the general feeling of a 
monied age, at an epoch when a gentleman had better be 
cast in a desert of howling wild beasts, than an inhabitant 
of England without money in his purse. This cannot, of 
course, be helped ; but it is true. Therefore we pardon the 
publican for being a landlord, and for acting accordingly. 

However, Mr. Gk)ldsmid is brought before a magistrate, 
and refuses to apologise. This we confess to have been 
foolish, whether he were guilty or not ; for it is better even 
to pay than be the votive offering made by the public to 
Mammon. Then come the alibi and the imputed perjury. 
On these we pronounce simply the judgment, that, whatever 
one Goldsmid may have done, we can hardly believe in so 
foolish, unbusiness-like a falsehood on the part of all. Why, 
these must have felt certain of detection ! But this applies 
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to all perjuries. To.a certain extent, we reply that it does ; 
but when so deliberate an act is done by a man of the world 
— accustomed to commerce, with his family around him, in 
the face of day and the court — ^it must give us pause ere we 
believe in a folly so atrocious. What, then, is our opinion t 
Either that Mr. John Goldsmid, in spite of his dissipated 
freaks, did not commit th"^ assault ; or that the officer stated 
the wrong day, or that the defendant came surreptitiously to 
town, from Brighton, unknown to his family. 

With r^ard to Mr. Septimus, who swore that his elder 
brother was not an habitual drunkard, we really think too 
much odium was attached to such a feature in the case. 
Men differ in opinion as to what constitutes, not only the 
habit, but drunkenness itself. Septimus might think John 
sober in comparison with some people. Besides, he was 
giving an opinion of his brother, and, in such a case, where 
the latitude of opinion is wide, the mind has a gutta-percba 
power, and the wish often regulates the thought; We 
think, then, that Serjeant Adams, for whom we have the 
greatest respect as a most estimable and excellent judgfe, was 
carried away too far, when he sentenced Goldsmid to such a 
long and degrading punishment, on the supposition that his 
witnesses were perjured. 

The legal executive should not be influenced by feeling 

We would ' have imprisoned Mr. GU)ldsmid, for his harmless 

assault, a fortnight in the Penitentiary, at the outside. 

Whatever be the benefit that may accrue to his health from 

exercise, sobriety, reflection, and scanty diet, we consider 

the punishment cruel and excessive. How many noblemen 

and gentlemen in station frequent the " Blue Posts" with 

impunity? How is that establishment supported? How 

many more " Blue Posts'' are there? How many a fool or 
8 2 
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rask youth goes there, and to similar plaees, wiUi the 
nmniiigt-iioese of notoiietj rpund his neck? What is the 
present statistioal amount of reepectahle dnmkenness in tius 
metropolis? A sitting magislarate was occupied three houn 
the other day in dii^)08mg' of cases of this kind. Groldsmid, 
then, is not unique in his Bacchanalian propensities. May 
he not have forgotten the events of that night, eren if he 
were there 7 But how, then, did he or his hrother recognise 
the events on production oi ^e notice ? It is very likely the 
landlord communicated them both to him and to Septimus, 
or to their frigid Stevens. 

We only write Ihis ; because we are aware of the frequent 
injustice in popular cases. Odiinn increases, like a down- 
ward-rolling snow-ball, to which every one lends a helping 
hand. We repeat, then, that Mr. John Goldsmid's punish- 
ment is excessive, and that we think an indictment for 
perjury might have added its collateral severity with 
greater propriety, if the perjury did exist on the part of 
himself or the others, which we doubt at present. There ib 
no doubt but that the facts of the case are sufficiently de- 
grading to a man of sense or a gentleman; but Mr. Goldsmid 
has the example of many high-sounding names to encourage 
his profligacy ; and, we must confess, as London is not qidte 
a conventicle, that a man may " sow his wild oats" without 
utter final perdition, and yet not have been subjected to the 
somewhat harsh experience of close-cropped hair and the 
treadmill. 

Let us add one fact, which is this : — ^A Mr. James Cooke 
was brought up the other day before Mr. HammiU, charged 
with a series of brutal assaults on his wife. The poor 
creature was in a dreadful condition. He had beaten h^ 
when in bed, to extort money, and had abused her for a 
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period of four years. For this he was sentenced to be fined 
£5, or the ahematiTe of two mwiths' imprisonment— <me 
month less than Mr. Goldsmid. We shall be glad to see the 
peijnry case sifted. 

JJLSVABJ, 1851. 



LB COMMENCEMENT DE LA FIN. 

Fbjlitos is retoming to a Monarchy by a convukioB. 
She is not constitated for freedom. She wants glory 
and a Court Louis Napdeon has nearly played out his 
brief hour. Whatever be his feite; we are forced to admow- 
ledge that his temperate, judicious, and even dignified 
conduct, would do honour to any man. Called to the 
Presidency of France by a freak of fortune, he now draws 
down upon himself the despical^ but fatal jealousies of all 
— even those who placed him there. France is in that state, 
that the army must now decide. Moral force will avail 
nothing where political wickedness so aboimds. It is a 
bold stroke to form a cabinet, not one member of which sits 
in the Assembly ; but it will not do to ape America d 
Vimproviste. We fear that both talent and confidence will 
be waiiting. Were Louis Napoleon sure of Ms ground ; 
had the cigars and diampagne of Satory possessed the 
influence attributed to them, he would do wisely to 
fling himself into the arms of the head of a division 
and cry theatri(»Ily, Smvez-fnoi^ braves gens! et nous 
sauvans la France^ or some such connnonplace. However, 
it would be a dangerous experiment, considering that the 
African Generals possess also their popularity. We must' 
too, eiq)r«l8 our doubt of the existence of a Cromwdlian 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



278 

destiny in the person of Louis Napoleon. We doubt also 
his earnestness. Ah earnest believer in his cause and 
himself may work apparent miracles. A mere clever man 
may not do it. In the crisis of nations, genius sncoeeds 
where talent is lost. In their steady guidance, talent is 
the practical agent. Shotdd the Assembly anticipate 
him by calling the army to its aid, Louis Nap(deoa 
win be a Charles the First in position alone, lacking* pte- 
rogtitive, tradition, or a party, and may slip out of France 
without being consigned to the unpleasant dignity of 
Vincennes, or even mobbed by a popalati<m which has 
ceased to excite itself. He may perish from private vindio- 
tiveness in the streets of Paris ; but he hflis really ofPended na 
one. We repeat that his best experiment is to resign, and 
90 throw himself upon the placid sympathy of the natioa 
for a re-election. There is no one else, with the encep&sa 
of the Legitimist and the Orleanists, to rival him. We 
must express our admiration at the cool manner in whidi 
Louis Napoleon disposes oifStie Assembly. But all this must 
shortly come to a violent ending. It is a game of citess, 
which will aid by the board being upset. 

Januabt, 1861. 



WHO FIRST THOUGHT OF A GREEN-HOUBE. 

PALMAM QUI MBRUIT F£RAT. 

Wb are informed that the first individual who conceived 
the notion of a building of glass and iron for the purposes 
of the Exhibition was Mr. Horbau, an ingenious French 
architect, much esteemed at Paris. Certainly Mr. Hobxav 
sent in a most approved design of that nature to the C<»n- 
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mission ersy which it was plainly understood was the best. 
It may, also, be remembered that the irresponsible oligarchy 
of the Industrial Bazaar abandoned all those too speculative 
desigpners, who had been induced, by the hope of fame or 
pri^4o#abfflit to ^m the productions of their brain and 
pencil. It Was then announced that a combination of brick 
and mortar would be substituted— a kind of conglomeration 
of hints from the prize (?) drawings. This was suddenly 
relinc^ished in favour of the Duke of Devonshire's favourite 
artificial Adam, Mr. Paxton, whose big green-house was as 
suddenly remembered . Since that day the renown of Pazton 
has grown like Jonah's gourd,* or the largest suburban vege- 
table marrow, and threatens to fill the world. The bean^ 
stalk of Jack the Giant-killer grew not with more frantic 
rapidity. This gardener writes familiarly to the First 
Minister, and remonstrates in fiowery language with his 
country. 

Seriously, we are not going to quarrel with Mr. Paxton. 
He has but laboured, and laboured well, in his vocation - 
It if a wonderful building, with which his name is asso- 
ciated ; where, if we are to believe our own eyes, or the 
Illustrated London News, an elm-tree is covered in like 
a geranium, and an individual feels in point of size about 
the same as a permitted earwig, creeping unhurt by tobacco 
smoke in an ordinary conservatory, might be supposed to 
do. Mr. Paxton is not responsible for the purposes or fate 
of his building except in a horticultural point of view, or as 
the soul of an ironmonger, a builder, and a glazier may 
understand anything. Nay, we comprehend all the enthu- 
siasm of his mind, regarding everything as in a relative 

* *^ Whkih came up in a night and perisbed in a nlghy—Jooah if. 
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position to it ; wondering how the world went on before; 

loAt in a 9ea of philanthropy, industry, free-trade, and 

comnopolitan generosity; belieying that labour is to be 

developed in future like cucumbers, and planted out in elipe ; 

that Abel was a free-trader and Cain a protectioDiat, and 

that there is nothing good, great, real, or enlightened bat 

this wonderful conception, invented by Messrs. Dilke and 

Co. ; patronized by H. R. H. Prince Albert ; designed by 

himself, Paxton ; executed by Messrs. Fox and Henderson; 

advertised by Messrs. Bright and Cobden, and paid for, 

yes, paid for, in more ways than one, by that great utuvenal 

paymaster-general to the universe, the honest, hard-working 

victim, John Bull. 

Jakuabt, 1851. 



THR MIMOSA BLOSSOM OF INDUSTRY. 

A PRUNING-K]!^IFE FOB PAXTON. 

The generous soul of Paxton has expanded in snblime 
sentiment. His muniiic^aice is grandifioraJ. He would give 
England herself away, if he had the power, and pay the 
carriage, calling it an ^' industrial'' present. He would pop 
SpitaMelds under a glass case and send it tidceted to Japan. 
We hope that Paxton, Fox, Henderson, Dilke, Cole, and the 
rest of them, give aU their services gratuitously — ^no reservea^ 
no perquisites, no privileges, no salary, no patronage, no 
anything I We trust that Paxton does not charge even for 
the blotting-paper on which he first scrawled, according to 
some wonder-mongers, the triumphs of Aladdin. Hence- 
forth, let him wear a sun-flower in his button-hole. 

Does Mr. Paxton know a tree called the Upas? It is 
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fabled to have created a desert amid fertility. It is the 
Indiistrial plant of England and he is ahout to manure it 
with the sweat of British labour and water it with the tears 
of starvation. We intended to devote a column to* the fears 
of our very constitutional journals, lest England should be 
defended by a few of our own soldiers, and to picture to our 
readers some of the effects of a general free admission 
under the Forcing-Frame. "We may, however, recur to this 
promising subject. 



THE "TIMES'" KALEIDOSCOPE. 

ITS OPINION THAT ENGLAND IS jLLWATS ON THE EVE OF 
WAIl. 

The following dictum we extract from a "leader" in 
the Times of Monday, which would be a curious instance of 
inconsistency were it derived from any other source : — 

** War, we know^ in these days to be a yery lang^bable topic ; bnt a 
nadon of our pride and preteniiona me maintain to he dtwaye on the 
eveqfa mar; beoause it may any day meet with a nation as proud as 
itself.'' 

Now, if this be the case, and we are the last to deny 
that which we implicitly believe, what wicked, useless, 
twaddle the Times has been indulging in lately ! It abso- 
lutely goes on to speak of the " good understanding between 
Russia -and Austria, and Austria and France !" Why, the 
Ti7n£s is absolutely following in the wake of the Mibbob 
OF THE Time : the great Thunderer has made a tack in 
pursuit of the little clipper yacht! The Timss begins to 
fancy " that we are backing our destiny against the course 
of Providence, and even the course of history." So we 
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are. What, then, does the Time$ mean by its abuse of Sir 
F. Headr— of war, soldierB, saikss, and Proteetiom in ev&y 
shape? What has it meant bj pompously advocating tite 
caude of our foes — by not having spoken out witih regaid to 
our more vahiable colonies, which it begins to consider we 
may lose? What has it meant by crying up the coalition ci 
Russia and Austria, which it admits to be so thieat^tingf to 
England! What has been its motiTtt in advoca^ng thoee 
philantlin^Mcal principles, which recommend England to 
retire from the van of nations, and yield to fresh hands die 
game of the world for the ^^ indescribable " ben^t d 
humanityt Why has not the Times exercised its Tset 
powers patriotically to warn and advise, and not truckled to 
the trading influence of the moment, r^ardless of the broad 
interests of the nation f 

However, let us be thankful for such little passing g^eam 
of honesty, and wear this rare pearl of accidental tmdi in 
the breast-pin of congratulation, devoutly ho|Hng that the 
Times may some day fetvour us with another £act or two, 
which bear upon the real glories and welfare of our country. 

Januabt, 1851. 



THE LECTURES OF FATHER GAVAZZI. 

It appears to us that the eloquence of Father Gravazzi is 
without parallel -in the present age. But for priestly 
domination, what a country might Italy yet be! Not to 
her degradation would then be devoted the sonnets of a 
FiHcaja; but to the cheering record of her triumphs in 
art and eloquence, of her moral and intellectual as wdl as 
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phyMcal beaatiesy lier patriotdsniy her enthnsituniiy and her 
independence. For in Italy there slumbers yet, with an 
occasional awakening, a genins which approaches inspira- 
tion. Such awakening moments tell too truly what is thus 
lost to ages of humanity. This the depraved despotism of 
priestcraft has alone numbed and tortured into silence and 
obscurity. Quousque tandem? How long shall it be? 
Alas 1 at this moment the nightmare rides upon the hapless 
country with still fiercer compression and more hideous 
sway. But, at this moment, brilliant emanations here and 
there give promise for the future. The lustful minions 
oi the carnal tyranny, which deals in the crucifix and with 
awful blasphemy belies Christ with its hateful existence, 
tremble on the verge of an eruption. Flashes and corusca- 
tions of light illumine at intervals that present midnight 
of noisome exhalations and stench in which a people kneel, 
trusting to the world's future to redeem them from the 
foul and galling^ chains which imprison them amid the 
vermin of the Inquisitioii preying upon the human mind. 
The louring ecclesiastic, as he walks in procession to the 
bloodstained idol which he, blaspheming, calls Grod, treads 
over flames scarcely hidden beiieath — 

— " ineedit per ignes 
Snppoffitos cineri doloeo." 

Whilst Father Oavazzi is pouring forth floods of impas- 
sioned eloquence in London, dismay and terror walk abroad 
at Borne and jostle the tyrants. The priests are terrified 
widi their own work. They know that it is too unholy to 
' last. Whispers of assassination follow 'proclamations of 
arrest. The very names of Mazzini and Garibaldi startle 
^em. A phantom hberty haunts their impure couches to 
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uplnrsid and teare then. The Tnaach gaolers and poMc»* 
men of Italian Hbertj are side of their hateful diUy. The 
changes apfxrehended in France terrify the disgnsdng dUqm 
of St. Peter's in the midst of their mammeries — ^in dM 
Terj re-inangoration of their Bona Dea, and the eelehratioB 
of their Isis and Osiris. Bat in the desptraiioii with whic^ 
great crimes, hoth national and domestic are ever enacted, 
they continue to perseoate and arrest, and to execute deeds 
of atrocious injustice, riTsUing the darkest days of honw, 
when no man lay safe in the bosom of his funily In Spun; 
when the accusations of enemies dragg^ people oyer the 
Bridge of Sighs to the roof-dungeons of Yemce ; when the 
secret tribunals of the Yehmgericht hdd the cord rwad 
the neck and the dagger to ihe heart of Germany ; when 
bloody Mary reigned in England; when St. Bartholomew 
dyed the midnight eoneh with blood in Franoep-in shorty 
when a frightful perversioB of Christ's mswion, firanght 
with love and peace to man, out^heroded the worship of 
Moloch and the rdigion of the Phallus, and made Pdy ihdsm, 
or even Atheism, more acceptable than itsdf in the eyes al 
a forgotten or unknown, bat not a betrayed, insulted, of 
misrepresented God. 

At this moment, proscription is the only license and 
banishment the only boon in Italy. France shuts her 
frontiers against the fugitives. General Gemeau ezecates 
the jealous resolves of the vindictive bigot Antcaielfi. Ye 
Gods I a French republican General flunkey to the bdiind^ 
scene advisers of an ItaMan despot I Men are quietly supping 
at an obscure eating^hoiffie (the FalcBne) and a razzia is 
made by this hero of martial France I Why does he not 
throw sawdust also under the Papal guillotine, or superintend 
the sale of the victim's revolutionary socks and breeches? 
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Up the greasy stairs of the steaming Faieone (well do we 
remember the place m our student dap) does the Frendi 
General hurry with his guard of in£mtry and inspect the 
searching of thirty men, women, and children, of whom 
eight were carried offto dungeons ! Is it possible ? French- 
men, in this small epoch of his nephew, can you only with 
such Papal filth busy yourselves in tarnishing the glories of 
the great Napoleon? 

But retribution awaits them all. The trodden plant of 
Liberty shall yet reviTe, and the mission of Gravazzi be 
accomplished. 

We regret that we have not space for a quota- 
tion which would do him justice. We should like to give 
the whole lecture. We trust that a short-hand writer takes 
down these speeches, so that not a word be lost, and that 
some spirited publisher will give them to us in a consecutive 
form when they are finished. This condemnation of Papacy 
from a Roman Catholic Priest, grand, and sweeping, and 
sublime as it is, contrasted with the simplicity of his advent 
amongst us, would form the most interesting work of the 
age on the Papal struggle of the nineteenth century.* 



PAPAL AGGRESSION IN AMERICA. 

Air Irish Roman Catholic Priest, named Roddan, has 
published a very violent book at Boston ag^ainst Protest- 
antism, which he calls ''Atheism dressed up in a few 
Christian Garments." With an impudence which the French 

* Tli« Lectures of Garazsi haye since been published. 
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alone ctn express by the word impaydble,he reproves tfae 
^ filthiness'' of Protestant publications for youn^ women I 
The book is too absurd to be important, except as htkag 
sanctioned by the authorities of the Papal persuasion in 
America. We think that the principle of giving rope enongh 
to the Papists to hang themselves carries some de^gfree of 
force with it in the aboye case; and in a countr^r like 
America there is no doubt of its efficacy. But here, with a 
tottering, traitorous Church, it would be a dangerous 
experiment. The number of converts to Romanism is 
really alarming. For years past, there has been treachery 
of a nature that cannot yet be even understood here. We 
believe that men have been sent to Oxford and Cambridge, 
and educated as Protestant parsons, with a dispensation for 
their horrible perjury before God and man from the Pro- 
paganda, in order to corrupt their fellow-commoners, pupils, 
and hearers. We know that Jesuitism, driven from almost 
every other country, has made its nest here, and that 
it 19 active as a disease in Jikigland. Let results justify our 
observations. Flattery, notoriety, sensuality, and super- 
stition have all been at work. It is time that this should 
cease. Let us here remark that we are delighted to observe 
that the Pope and Austria have both contrived to offend the 
Americans. The former is, indeed, in the hands of foolish 
counsellers to suffer himself to be advised, as he has done, 
to interfere with the worship of Americans at Rome. 
Jonathan is struck neither with sentimentality nor dotage. 
He speaks like a man, from the mouth of Daniel Webster, 
noble and consistent words — ^not shuffling diplomatic fictions. 
The rumoured recovery of the Holy Sepulchre, and the 
rival jealousies of the Romish and Greek Churches, may 
also combine to shatter the golden hopes and dazzling 
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af^plrations of the scarlet woman. In fact all may burst 
like a bubble, and Rome relapse into mouldy disfavour, i 
Meanwhile we are anxious to know what are the inten- 
tions of our feeble politicians at home. 

One thing is very certain, viz. : — that Priest Roddan is 
infinitely more candid than Priest Wiseman. It is not your 
Papal ravisher, but seducer, that we dread here, together 
with the sickly and un-English mania which we are sorry 
to see pervading the minds of so many of our countrymen 

and countrywomen. 

Jaku^bt, 1851. 



THE COMING SESSION. 

The Queen's Speech has been read — and a very proper, 
cautious speech it is too, meaning everything and nothing. 
All we can say is, that we are only disappointed in the mild- 
ness of the expressions on the Papal aggression ; because we 
had heard it reported that her Majesty expressed a desire to 
say something stronger ; and we did entertain a hope that the 
intentions of her Ministers would have allowed them to stretch 
a point on so unusual an occasion, and for once to have 
exceeded the bounds of that Sphinx-like conventionality which 
is the essence of royal speeches. However, the King of Prussia 
made a big speech lately and did nothing. Like the Duke of 
York, or King of Spain, in the well-known couplet, he marched 
his men up the hill of ambition and down again into the vale 
of contempt, after a fiery oration which led us to suppose he 
would become the incendiary of Europe, Let us hope, in 
this case, that contrary conduct will produce a contrary result, 
and that if the mountain be sometimes delivered of a mouse, 
the mouse may also now and then give birth to a political 
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mountain. We must la j that Lord John Rufsell's behs^ibar 
is shabby. Borne on the sadden iood-tide of popular ftoj, 
he made a valiant speech at a dvic feast, which gave ftise 
hopes to an indignant country that the Jesuitical nightmare 
would be forcibly removed from her breast, and he now 
leaves to the House of Commons to talk the nation to t 
stand-stUl, whilst he puts his hands in his pockets and loob 
on like a rebuked school-boy at the fi»y in whidh be dares 
not meddle. The speeches of Parliament wiU, indeed, be 
long and dreary on a subject which has already exhausted 
frivolity, bitterness, research, and argument. We shall have 
each prosy M.P. satisfying his ambition and constituency by 
a spoken pamphlet, cooked up from all the 'Headers'' and 
addresses of the recess.* We shall have the Irish members 
bdying their oaths of allegiance and support to the Protestant 
Church; while Cobd^, — who had just finished weaiyiz^ 
Stockport and the worid with his shallow egotism and 
small-beer plotting to ruin all that is left of sound (ht sacred 
principle and practice in the State under specious pretences 
of philanthrophy,— Cobden, we say, will treat us to an 
interminable r6sum6 to prove the most absurd result from 
the falsest premises that ever degraded the name of good 
sense since England was a nation. Tes^ this Manchester 
orator will endeavour to persuade the House of Ccnmaons, as 
he does the tame and credulous vulgarity of his provindal 
hearers, that it is hostile to the freedom of a people to ezpd 
tyranny ^rom among themselves, and that enlightened 
Protestantism ought herself sentimentally to herald the 
advent of Popery, armed with every insidious wHe, and 



• This ex post facto passage may be excused on account of its 
perfect realization. 
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professing and practising intolerance. Because the shep- 
herd is a man of recollection, liberality, and peace, he ought 
therefore to admit the wolf in order to show at once his 
consistency and good feeling. The sheep are not to be 
consulted 1 

However, let us await the result. Until the thing 
assume an actual shape we will neither condemn Lord John 
BrUssell, nor absolve those meek traitors, who devote their 
narrow capacities to the injury of their country. Let us 
see in what shape the ^^ Cardinal^* is to be repelled. As 
to the law, we say, make a law I There is no law through 
whidi a cunning traverser might not creep. Besides, what' 
would become of the dignity of England^ baffled,, as she 
would be, by quirks and evasions? 

We do, indeed, wish that tite Queen^ Ministers had 
thought fit to advert to and dwell upon Ihe projects of our 
North American Colonies, and our future alliance with 
them. The monarch who shall first address England from 
the Throne, after their loss, win address a people of much 
less consequence on the face of the globe than we are at 
present. The allusions to Sardinia, Bcnmark, and the 
Brasdls are the mere trimmings ef the oration. The country 
is congratulated on its prosp^dty at the expense of the 
landowners and agriculturists ; snd certun vague blessings- 
are invoked upon them, which are, apparently, to result 
from their own improved farmings The rest of the country 
is proclaimed to be well off. Labour is plentiful, and every* 
thing prosperous. Is it so ? Anotiier year will spesk out 
the truth in spite of cooked-up returns,, imaginative jounwds^ 
and even royal speeches. The laws afiecting property ape 
about to be reformed ; but not before the- prc^perty tiiey 
affect be shaken to its basis by the crazy eoLpenments of 

T 
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free-tr&de, Whicli will dpen the fruit of years ^ anticipi^QD, 
extravagfanee, and misgoyenun^it. 



THE GOLDSMID IMPUTED PERJURY. 

Thb result of liiis aftUY has fbUy justified ^e oprakm 
we expressed last week, which was simply gathered ^ram t 
report of the case. We have heard an account of ^e umb- 
ner in which it originated, whidi is amusing, if true. It 
af^ars that Mr. Hoggins, the real " Simon Pure," md 
Mr. John Goldsmid, are friends, and like the twin bsadies 
'' Antipholus" of Ephesu^B and Syracuse, ure d4stin^^ukM 
for their likeness to each other. Now, when ^' Amipliolas^ 
Goldsmid heard tlmt '' Antipholus" Hoggins had committed 
a breach of the peace, he thought it would be rare fan to 
get himself arrested to save his friend; for, quotli he, "I 
shall prove an alibi." The alUn is proved at letigth ; bot 
the publication of Mr. John Goldsmid's habits and mttnnen 
is not flattering to him, aMiough we judge him nmch lesB 
harshly than many of our contemporaries. Take it al- 
together, it must be confessed to be an excellent joke. We 
do not wonder &t Mr. Seijeant Adams' judgment. We 
only condemn the severity of his sentence ; for however 
liable a judge may be to.be carried away by his feelings, he 
ought not to let himself be so Influenced as to travel^ out of 
the record in his adjudication, tn general, we think that a 
public prosecutor should be instituted, if not for other 
offences, at -any rate for the heinous crime of p&rjwej. 
Many cases wouM then never come into court, especiaHythose 
of Tape,'oi which we had a notable sample the other da j« 
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' The following lines from the ** Comedy of Errors" are 
not maUd,--propos to this case. 

Dvike (Ms. Beijeant AcUms) — ^Why, wliat an intricate impeaeli is 
this! 
I think you all have drunk of Circe's cup. (Qy. sherry cobbler ?) 
Tou say he dined at home ; the goldsmith here 
"Affirms" that saying. 

Dromw qf Upkems (witness for prosecution) — Sir, he dined with 
her there, at the "Porcupine.** 

We are no favourers of moneyed respectability. The 
nature of the man is the same, and money-getting does not 
embellish. His own wealth pays many a rogue to be honest 
because it is not worth his while to be otherwise ; whilst 
many a needy man with good impulses is driven by necessity 
to crime. In the present moneyed era, the fluctuation of 
fortune, which is the result 6£ mercantile gambling and 
still more of the diseased state of the currency, has destroyed 
the old character of the British merchant. But a man of 
wealth is not likely to commit himself for a Itagatelle. 
The xeal genius of accumulation does not steal oranges. It 
would not pay to do so. 

We havejust read an account of the arrest of an individual 
(Mr. Rufus Greene) at Mobile, Secretary to an Insurance office 
in that town, charged with being defaulter to the amount of 
half the capital of the company. Mr. Greene was an Elder 
of the Presbyterian Church, a member of the Common Council 
of the City Government, and occupied the most distinguished 
and most honourable position m an eminent Fraternity of 
bia^Statel Ho men ever stood higher in public estimation, 
or enjoyed to a greator extent the confidence of his fellow- 
meij. " We passed it by," says an American paper, " yester- 
day, because we had not the heart to speak of it." Probably 
this man would have scorned a small theft, and showed 
t2 
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bimself implacable as judge or juror in a case of dud:- 
stealing. Yet these frauds, committed by this paragon of 
talent, usefulness, and mercantile honour, were as deliberate 
as the swindling transactions of Captain Boutledge, who 
committed suicide the other day in Newgate. Verily, 
we live in strange times. Mr. Goldsmid may be consoled 
at the unjust aspersion temporarily cast upon his character 
when he remembers that a great monarch — the late Louis 
Philippe — was taxed with a mean attempt to swindle his 
creditors by a great contemporary journal, eager to anticipate 
proof and clamorous after condemnation. * 



WISEMAN^S LECTURE. 

A HONSTBOXTS ASSERTIOir. 

Dr. PuDBNTiAKA of the Moslem Chair, by courtesy 
Cardinal Wiseman^ has delivered himself of the following 
notable compliment to the kingdom of the heretic Queen 
Victoria, in the course of a Papal lecture, which offers its 
feeble but bigoted conyentionality in remarkable contrast 
to the glorious denunciations of the fearless Father GavazsL 
Wiseman dares to say : — 

" It has pleased Gh>d to keep a germ Btill alireintluseoantry, wMA 
prevented ua from beingf like Sodom and Gomorrah, utterlg 
destroyed,*' 

All we can say is this — ^that should Providence reserve 
such a fate for any city a second time, in order to manifest 
his signal wrath against crime, it is more likely to occur 
from the blossoming of what Wiseman is pleased to call a 
germ, in the shape of monastic or priestly extension in a 
ciiuntry, than from the absence of it. We are forcibly 
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reminded of some lines in a ^' Satire," from which we have 
already quoted, which it is certainly fair to give on the 
other side of the question. They are as follow :— 

*^ Here he took snuff— On Rome I oonld talk myself blind. 
For a sweeter spot where on this earth will you find? 
And he tonohingly spoke of two citieB, their fate — 
^ Ah !' he sighed, < that was business, no such luck of late ; 
But I &no7 sometimes to see Rome grandly burning, 
With 1^ lot of queer English folk petrified turning^" 



JOHN BULL AND T^E POPE'S BULL. 

HOW THB '^HISROB OF THB TIMB" HAS OAUSSD SOMB FUI7. 

With regard to the supposed Bull, published by the 
Morning Herald, from Queen Victoria to the Pope, ap- 
pointing twelve Anglican Protestant titular Bishops in the 
Papal States, we rather imagine that the germ of this story 
will be found in the Mibbor of thb Timb of January 
15th, in an article entitled ''Free-Trade and Beciprodty 
with the Roman States," which not only suggests this 
amusing remedy, but actually sketches the various bishoprics 
of Oivita Yecchia, Aquapendente, &c., &c. Since the serious 
enunciations of some of our contemporaries are so farcica], 
we cannot be surprised at our humorous proposition being 
taken as matter of fact, and g^rowing into a formal commu- 
nication from an eminent dignitary of the Church abroad. 
But in the present age it is difficult to separate jest from 
earnest, and truth from fiction ; whilst assertion possesses a 
laxity which is at once the result of the easy currency given 
to thought, and of the unchivalric spirit of the age, which 
latter leads us almost to the bold assertion that ''Truth is a 
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barbarous production, wbicb properly belongs only lo die 
few and is so diluted by civilization and popolatdon fliat it 
finally lives in imagination alone, drawing upon ax^qoity 
for its nuclei and facts." 

rBBBUABT, 185L 



FACT, FICTION, AND PIGITRES. 

Thb Morning Post informs us tbat Frenchmen are 
actually selling flour by retail from vessels moored in the 
Thames. This is a pretty illustration of the truth of the 
assertions of Free-traders, who have declared that com 
could not be iipported at less than 50s. a quarter, considering 
that English wheat now ranges from 363. to 39s.* When 
Cobden seized upon the fallacy of another man to pnff 
himself and it into notoriety, by the bold and voluble 
exercise of ingenuity and utterance of common-place, called 
in modem parlance a '' speech," he adopted this ntiode of 
settling every difficulty by such bare-faced assertions as the 
one before us. This quack-hawking of State measures stops 
at nothing. The Dulcamara of Free-trade does not hesi^te 
to suit the pill to the disease and the disease to the pill, and 
the patient to both or either. An inquiry or a doubt is 
met by the pshaw of contemptuous certainty. " Wheat 
cannot be imported at 508." ''I am assured by a mer- 
chant ;" or, " I hold in my hand a paper ;" or, " a corres- 
pondent from Stettin writes"— such phrases as these clench 
the matter. Such is the injustice done to fact, fate, and 
England* 

rBBRUART, 1851. 

^ '*' Tfie reader most obserre the dates of these writings. 
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PATRONISING AIRS OP COBDEN AND BRIGHT. 

It is painfully amusing^ tocAiaeme the manner in which, 
thesa ^ntlemen address towns, and corporations, and sooi-. 
eties, with the air of Yisitcnrs o£ schools, or West Indiaa 
planters making the round of their own negro seminaries. 
The Admind of a Port cannot he grander in his approbation 
or disapproval of a ship's company's manoaaTres, 

'^I shall come here again to see how. this town pro-, 
grosses," is the dictum ; or, ** I hare my eye upon you ;" 
or, " it is really creditable, and I have much pleasure ;" or, 
" I am positively gratified with your exertions." Why, a 
King could not give himself more airs than one of these 
ootton egotists who thus condescends to patronize the deluded 
people of England. 



THE POPE AND THE NATIONAL DEBT. 

Father Gavazzi denounces the Pope inter alia for 
delivering up to Jew-brokers the resources of nations yet 
unborn. The whole development of the Pitt policy of 
greedy borrowing, which has created our debt and funding 
system, admits of a similar brief and forcible description. 



MEN NOT MEASURES- 
HOW LORD JOHNNY PROPOSES TO CATCH EELS WITH A 
CROOKED Pllf. 

The English nation is plainly being " made a fool of.** 
The measure of Lord John Russell shows a very small man 
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struggling with a great dilemma. England is pkiyinga 
ridiculous part in the hce of foreign nations. Far better 
would it, indeed, have been ibr her to have yielded tamely 
and quietly to Papal usurpation than to make so bad a fight 
as she b making. Not that we are all m danger of be- 
coming Papists at present ; but it is plain that those have 
much to answer for, who, widi their puzzled legality and 
faint daring, entail a lleaif ul struggle upon the present and 
the ensuing age. 

Lord John, niter the fashion of the British Parliament, 
makes a great speech involving a very little fact. We say, 
at once, that it is what we fully expected &om his character, 
conduct, and position. His position is that of a small fish 
in a great shoal ; his conduct is the perfection of shuffling, 
and his character is to promise and not perform. From his 
petulant speech in the City, and from his magnanimously 
abusive letter to the Bishop of Durham, the public were led 
to expect — what? Certainly a measure whose excess should 
be its chief fault; not the lame and impotent conduaion, 
feebly backed by the Attomey-Greneral, with a dissertation 
upon what the common law may, possibly, do in a struggle 
with the canon. In a g^reat emergency lawyers are the 
worst politicians in the world. In the present instance 
both law and precedent should yield to the voice of the 
nation. The Act of Parliament, to deal with this question, 
should be the embodiment of a grand impulse. That 
impulse should be one of indignant defence. Had Daitibl 
Webster answered the imperious sensitiveness of Austria 
the other day with a protocol on the legal rights of nations 
with regard to hanging spies, what would America have 
gained or lost in dignity t Have rve no Daniel Webstbb t 
A peaking conventionality answers from the depths of 
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Downing Street, in a timid whisper — "Nol*^ We have a 
crocodile stranded on our shoreSi and are endeavouring to 
wile him away with 'bons-'bons and fHghten him with penny 
crackers ; but he wants blood, and blood only. We do not wish 
to emulate the metaphorical exploits of Lord Castlereagh in 
carrying out our illustrations, or we might say that the 
crocodile laughs openly at our abortive efforts, hangs out 
his pallium to air in the sun, and sets us at defiance I 

Dr. WisBMAN must have felt mightily reUeved by the 
mouse-delivery in the House of Commons the other night. 
He must be proud of the vicious support of Mr. Boebuck. 
But we question whether if Judas Iscariot, or the arch 
enemy himself, could re-appear to offer a helping hand to 
establish the temporal reign of Bome here, they would not 
be most welcome, and receive not only a dispensation but a 
bishopric, no longer inpartibuSj but in a country happily 
restored to the '' inspiring hopes and prospects'' of Papacy. 
For it is all nonsense to talk of the agg^ression being spiritual. 
It is purely, or rather impurely, temporal. The former is 
but a dark cloak of hypocrisy for the latter. The religion 
of the CathoUc ascendancy is its stock-in-trade. It is the 
powder and puffery — ^the sop for weak minds, Mr. Roebuck 
wonders how any man can be such a fool as to believe in 
it. We wonder how any man can be such a fool as to 
believe in the belief, except so far as regards fools ; and no 
one will take an astute Priest, Pope, or Cardinal, to be 
exactly a fool, at least, in a worldly sense. Was Ignatius 
Loyola a fool? Is Antonelli sublimated in a mystery? 
Were the promoters of the massacre of Saint Bartholomew 
asses, except so far as their souls were concerned, however 
besotted might be their unhi^y instruments? No: the 
Bomish rehgion is a means to an end. It is the base appli- 
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eatien of b^tven to earthly purposes. It may be the belief 
ef feolsy or the ecstasy of cmel miade; ; but it is tbemaehi- 
Bery with whioh the Devil, usurping Scripture/ instigates, 
deeds of blood and lust, crushes liberty and the inteUeet, 
and sets in meti<»i every bad passion in human nolurey to< 
tntfaval the body aad emasculate the mind. We are not, 
speaking against any fidth. We are abusing a temporality 
dealing with laith as its instrument Father Gayazzi^ 
himself a Boman Catholic^ thinks as we do. 

It is to meet such a monster as this, backed by fbreiga* 
absolntism, in the shape of Austria^ JDiaples, and Spain, thai 
wt should have framed a measive. France, it is true, at 
present merely sides generally against us, because we are 
£nglish ; and she professes an infidelity which styles itself 
Catholic. She ia particularly too much engaged with 
hers^*. It is to meet this that Pf^Uam^it has been convened 
to weary sense and the nation with historical involution 
and mild precedent, with fanatical liberality, and every 
shade and hue of opinion, that form the utter eonfusion from 
which Lord John Russell and Im assistants have just 
moulded a shuffling imbecility. We do nc^ wonder that 
Qiieen Victoria was disgusted with this weak g^uarding of 
her dignity and the honour oi f^land. 

The chief mischief of it ia, t^at, however great the m^ 
jority against the Papcd agression may be throughout 
England, there ia such a difference amongst those who are 
inclined to repel it, that the concentration of the minority 
is possessed of a threefold power. The unity of the Papists 
threatens to break up the mighty British itopire, like 9. 
bundle of stidcs^ Snap ( There goes Sir Bobeii Inghs and 
the High Churd^ the rottaiest twig of all ! O— r— «ck t 
There the bitter contempt of Epebuck and hiB ill-c(m<^ioned 
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hnpiBk malice is ciruslied between the insiidioiK tibumb andr 
finger of the Car^nal ! There lie bent the hberal branches 
of the bastard phQanthropist in tl» eagper grasp of a Fs^al 
MachiavelH ; there are bruised aad broken the green withies, 
of Biss^, unable to resist the onward tread o£ the in^dious 
monk, whose pallium of Msehood hides, like the sweeping: 
cloak of the Knight Templar, liie anbed heel of ^rraimy 
and oppression. Place and party loose the strongest eord^ 
of conYicti(Hi and conscience. Fashion and notoriety fnmiflh» 
their paralyzmg influence^ In fact, the ground is quickly 
strewed with the fragments, which, in a moral, if not a 
physical, sense, may perdianiGe only be gi^ered tc^tiier to 
light the fires of SmitMeld agi»n in the most enlightened 
and dishonest age the world has ev^ Imbwor-an age in^ 
which the original die of honour is lost from the earth, and: 
its remembrance only suppKed by the spuriona mould, oa 
wjych a curreirt price is stamped for every purchaser. 

Amid all the changes that are rung, amongst all the 
dhackled, modified opinions that disgrace a British Paiiia-^ 
ment met to dehberate, its place the van oi nationfi, " to be 
or not to be" — for freedom er tyranny, insult or glory, 
honour or discredit, the lights of science and edoeation or a 
return to the dark ages^-rthe grossest absurdity of all is to be 
told, that the incarnation of Papal bigolay means nothing. 
Why, they themselves insolently tdlns all they mean. The 
bhmdering of Irishmen defeats the cringing astuteness of 
Italian arch-plotters. St. Patrick' furnishes the rattle, BU 
Pudentiana the sm^e. In vain Wiseman £a,wns to insvdt, 
and licks the hand to s|Ht forth venom ; in vain UlliUhome 
splits a hair with a dagger's point, in the twi%ht of reascm 
and tiie night of Jesuitical sophistry. TJie thing is plain 
after all. Some blundering ^rvo^r continually betraya 
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what the few would &in conceal. Must we then equivocate 
in retreat as they Ke in advancing? Are we to be taught 
blindly by the liberal asses of the day, that intolerance 
consists in the resistance of intolerant aggression ? 

We ourselves confess that we do not love the abuses^ of 
the Church of England. But we are content, at the approach 
of so great a danger, to merge the lesser in the greater evil. 
Where we used to condemn we are now silent. We rein in 
our favourite hobby and restrain our dislike and insubordi- 
nation. Nay — ^we exclaim to the Established Church — 
" With all thy faults, we love thee stiU I " Mark ! our love 
is only in the comparative degree. We would rather pay 
nine-tenths of our depreciated estate in tithes than brook 
one Cardinal, or see England approach, in any way whatever, 
towards the filthy, emasculated state to which Popery has re- 
duced modem Italy — ^without the halo of classical glory to 
dignify squalor or illuminate ruin ; without art and singing to 
soften decay ; a blue sky to charm the sentimental traveller, or 
picturesque brigands to astonish Brentford, in place of Forlini- 
Popoli — ^no eloquence but that of Bright and Cobden; no 
heroism but that of John O'ConneU or Feargus O'Connor; 
no consistency but that of the Times; and no grandeur but 
that of Lord John Russell. They, the Italians, have still 
their Gavazzi, their Pepe, their Mazzini, their Eossini, 
their Grisi, and their Garibaldi : we have not even the loveh- 
hess of sensualism, or a single ray of faded splendour to 
slune around the decay of England, The rough virtues of 
Britons do not admit the elegance of vice, l^o sonnet of a 
FiHcaja can throw a charm around their prostration, or 
adorn the catastrophe of a nation which will no longer have 
the power to breed, in its monkish, vitiated, but still 
mercantile, atmosphere, either a Cromwell^ a Ndson, or 
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even a Bibdin. Our purpose and our manliness are alike 
failing. 

In our opinion, no man spoke truly out in the House 
of Lords but the Earl of Winchilsea; and we agree 
with him, that the present House of Commons is not 
possessed of the confidence of the British nation. Mr. 
Roebuck talks of fools, and invites the world to write 
him down an ass in all but the epidermis which allows 
that ass to toy good naturedly with thistles; but who 
believes that the Roman Catholic peers and gentlemen of 
England would ever, in the event of a civil war, be neu- 
tral, or take arms against the Pope? There is no mild, 
form of Popery extant — the body of a man cannot be 
Protestant and his soul Papist. We hear that the Pope is 
quite comfortable as to any possible result of his advisers' 
policy in England. Could he anticipate, even by a forty 
Minto power of mistaken acquiescence, such a bland 
measure as that of Lord John Russell ? 

Fbbbuabt 13th, 1851, 



JONATHAN WILL SEE ABOUT IT. 

THB PBOPOSED BBITTSH RAILWAT ACROSS THE COirniCENT 
OF irOBTH AMERICA. 

Several American pajiers have been forwarded to us 
containing notices of '^ Britain Redeemed and Canada Pre- 
served'' — a work in which a grand scheme of relief to 
England has been laid before the public, combined with 
various plans for the reformation of the Church, the dimi- 
nution of taxes, and the regeneration of the country. This 
more than "suggestive book," as it was termed by the 
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Olobe^ whose diief feature is founded on the pam- 
phlets of Major Carmichael-Smyth, which ought at once 
to have arrested the attention of our '^ patriotic" (!) states^ 
men and capitalists, has exdted the fears and jealousies 
of our keen rivals in the United States. Alas! they 
Jittle estimate the narrow-minded policy, the small colo- 
nial oraft, the petty Iwgotry, and jobbing incapacity, 
whidi will prevent England from seizing upon every 
real advantage that is left to her, or they would not 
alajrm themselves. They do not know that Greece, or 
Sardinia, are of more importance to us than Canada, or 
Nova Scotia. They are not aware that a Bishop in New 
Zealand is our salvation, and an ^' ExhiMtion" the gilded 
e^ of our goose, or they would. not be on the quivive to 
anticipate us. However, they do see the vast importance of 
the propositions which are here neglected, or treated with 
contempt, by the superficial irony of an AtJienaum hack^ 
writer. An account of this proposed grand undertaking is 
given in the Amerioan Traveller, quoted from the National 
Intelligencer and the New York ComMereial Advertiser. 
These papers do not seem to find anything very impossible 
in the scheme, should it once be imdertaken. "We give below 
two notices, in the Statesman and the Daily Evening 
Transcript, which show the estimation in which the ideas 
are held, which are contained in this volume : — 

PACIFIC BAILROAD FB0JSCT8. 

''In the United States' House of BepresentatiFes, on Thnndi^y » 
motion to suspend the rules in order to introduce a resolution granting 
the use of the House to Asa Whitney, to explain his project for a railroad 
from Lake Michigan to the Pacific, resulted in the suspension of the 
rules, and the adoption of a resolution granting to Mr. Whitney the use 
of tJie House for next Saturday eyening. 

<< An octavo yokune of 556 pages has been just published in London, 
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entitied 'Britiun Eedeflmed and Canada FreserrtMl: By F. A. Wilion 
and Alfred B. Bichards,* tlie oljject of which is the advooacy of a soheme 
for bailding a railroad from Halifax, across Canada, to the Pacific. It 
is developed at length and with great force of argument. This ront^ 
(say the writers) is fifteen hundred miles Sorter than ikat proposed by 
Mr. Whitney. The work, ihey estimate, will cost d&5,000 per mile, o^ 
£14,000,000 for the whole. They would have it built by removing, at 
first the convicts, and then the paupers, of GreafBritain, and employing 
them in the work, the entire cost of which will be less than half the 
present annual expense of pauperism in the United Kingdom. At the 
same time Canada should be incorporated with the Kingdom — ^not as a 
colony, but as an integral part, the same as Ireland and Scotland. 

^< It is proposed that twenty thousand convicts should be pkoed at 
once upon (he road to work it, and l^at the polupers of the United King* 
dom be colonized upon the line, and there sustain themselves by their 
own labour. It is estimated that five millions of the British population 
can be spared from home, and that this is the very material to build the 
proposed road. The adoption of ihis plan, it is claimed/will regenerate 
Great Britain, cure all her maladies, relieve her of her burdens, and give 
her the command of the commerce of the world.'' — JBoston Daily 
JEvening Transcript, 

" A book of 550 pages has been published in London, with plates 
and a map of NorUi Anterica down to the 40th degree of north latitude, 
detailing the plan of a railroad across Nova Scotia and the Canadas, 
from Halifax to the Pacific. The idea is magnificent. The route from 
HalifSax to Quebec is already surveyed. The distance from England to 
Ohina by this proposed road is shown to be ffteen hmtdred miles 
shorter than the nearest route across the United States. The cost of 
the road is estimated at £14,000,000, averaging £5,000 a mile. To 
build it 20,000 convicts are to be set at work at once; paupers are to 
be sent over, and Canada is to be raised to gi%at dignity in the United 
Kingdom. Five millions of people can be spared from England, 
Ireland, and Scotland, to settle along the route and populate it to the 
Pacific. The scheme is to relieve Great Britain of her pauper burdens, 
regenerate the old Monarchy, and establish her firmly on the American 
continent. Joiuxthan wiU see about it .'"'^Boston Statesman. 

In this country, with a few- exceptions, "Britain Re- 
deemed and Canada Pl-eserved" has met with the most 
bitter opposition. The plan itself has been ridiculed, because 
it interfiCTes with the paltry interests of ihoae who are con- 
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eemedin aU die £MaI piddling details of an emigiutioi^wliich, 
at present, drains the country of her best resources, without 
even the hope of return or profit. Our Grovemment contents 
itself with merely getting rid of population — ^no matter how. 
The bottom of the sea, a rival country, or the Antipodes — 
it is all one to them. " Britain Bedeemed" has not scrupled 
to lash the impotence of the age and the schisms of a bloated 
Church, whilst it prognosticates the now-impending ruin, 
and entreats, perhaps ironically, a voluntary purification at 
the hands of the Church herself. It has spoken out the 
truth manfully, therefore it has made enemies. The 
grossest, most vulgar abuse was heaped upon it by such a 
publication as the Colonial Reviem — probably in the hands 
of Colonial imbecility directing the sordid reviewer. One 
of its authors was accused, in the above publication, of de- 
riving his idea £rom the prisoners indicted at the Old Bailey 
for duck-stealing, although, it is insinuated, the luckless man 
had himself no briefs — a mere looker-on upon chicanery, 
not a professor. He never wore wig and gown in that Court, 
even upon a single occasion. The remark, therefore, as "a 
malicious lie, was worthy of the worst days of the Satirist, 
The AtheruBum did not hesitate to attack the work with 
direct falsehood. The JEJconomist out-stepped the usual 
limits of reviewing to descant upon the impossibihty of a 
sale, and to lecture Mr. Longman on suffering the rash 
authors to rush on their fate — although it is obvious that 
the JEconomist could know no more about the sale than its 
authors were likely to be aware of the valuable " property*' 
enjoyed in the Economist. Such was the feeling exhibited 
by Englishmen with regard to a work which certainly had 
no apparent motive but the prosperity and glory of England. 
The opinions of a rival nation are, in such a case, worth some- 
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thing'. All we can say or predicate is this, that when her 
noble possessions in North America have been suffered to 
glide away from the grasp of Great Britain by a curious 
imbecility, or are wrested from her by her own vicious and 
corrupt administrators and advisers, then, and not until 
then, will the magnitude of the game she might have 
j^yed in the world's annals be appreciated. Perhaps the 
dull reaction and stagnation which will ensue at the close 
of tiie " World's Fair," will leave her time to see that the 
lesson of the American war was entirely thrown away upon 
legislators not less obstinate but more degenerate than those 
who spumed the negotiation of Franklin, disregarded the 
deal^ of Chatham, and, finally, crowned injustice with 
stupidity, cruelty, and defeat. 



OUR NORTH AMERICAN PROSPECTS AND THE 
HOUSE OF LORDS. 

Wb are glad to observe that the question of the British 
North American Railway has been brought before the House 
erf Lords, and that Mr. Howe, whose mission from Nova 
Scotia we have so often noticed, is on the point of seeing his 
object in coming to this country accomphshed. Both Earl 
Grey and Lord Stanley have spokai upon a subject much 
more interesting to the nation, if its henefit be considered, 
than Papal aggression ; and we trust now that the ball will 
be kept up ; that Colcwiial jobbing will be strangled by this 
infant Hercules of design, and that the whole of that gigantic 
j^an, which we have so long advocated, will in due time be 
carried out — ^viz., the incorporation of our North Ammcan 
Colonies with Great Britain, and the formation of a line 
u 
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of railway to connect the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans, to be 
in English hands alone, and not in the power of the United 
States whenever they are pleased to quarrel with ns, which 
would certainly be the case with regard to the Isthmus of 
Panama Canal. 

Such a plan as this alone can preserve lihe kingdom of 
Great Britain from the rapid decline, which has been 
hastened by our free-trade impolicy, the repeal of our navi- 
gation laws, foreign trickery and aggression, our useless 
hobbies, our expensive foUies, and our philanthropical 
labours for the benefit of others, under the pressure of our 
own iniquitous system of debt and taxation at home. As 
matters are now going on, unless something be speedily 
done, it will shortly be a question, not whether our North 
American Provinces shall remain our Colonies, but whether 
England herself shall not become a province of America. 
What, when Mr. Cobden shall have succeeded in practically 
demonstrating the fact that we can do without our Colonies, 
will be the 25,000,000 of men cribbed and confined in these 
islands compared to the vast duphcation and redupHcation 
of the human family in America ? The population of Great 
Britain, curtailed of her colonial possessions, must dwindle 
to decay, as it always does in a worn-out country. Foreign 
invasion, whether peaceful or hostile, threatens to denaticm- 
alize her. She will follow the fate of Ireland, whose nation- 
ahty is becoming a mere bloodless shadow from poverty, 
misery, and emigration. 

We can compare England at present to nothing more 
aptly than to a feudal nobleman of vast possessions, gallant 
deeds, and great Uabilities. He hai* apparently more debts 
than he can pay. Ilis income is swallowed up. He is the 
prey of harpies. All is in confusion, and in the midst of 
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this he prepares a great banquet, and invites all his neigh 
hours, who hasten with various emotions to regale themselves 
at his expense — some to plunder, some to sneer, some to 
admire, some to learn and improve themselves in copying 
his magnificence. In the midst of this, his bankruptcy is 
proclaimed. Deafened, stupi£ed, deluded, and abused, he 
will not listen to a few of his humblest friends and a deputa- 
tion from a great estate he has somewhere, which he has 
never visited, and of which he knows literally nothing, except 
such facts as may be supplied by occasional and frequently 
mendacious reports. These friends come and say : — " Behold, 
you are lord still of woods, and mines, and lakes, and 
granaries, which will not only redeem you, but make you 
greater than ever. Make haste ; for they are menaced by 
your enemies. Take what is your own; pay your debts 
and prosper." But no ; he listens only to the wrangling of 
a few parsons over his table, to the squabbles of his servants, 
and to the insidious advances of his foes. He rushes into a 
quarrel between two of the meanest persons of his acquain- 
tance — poverty-stricken wretches, whom he had rescued 
from the mire during his prosperity — and he is cursed for his 
pains ; he takes a black servant out of the stocks, whilst his 
pocket is picked as he teaches him religion and forces pills 
of morality down his throat. A number of vulgar fellows, 
intent only upon their own notoriety, bore him with schemes 
for giving away and depreciating what he has left, until he 
beheves them for their very impudence and tenacity. They 
fill their own pockets, like rogues at a fire, and introduce 
strangers to increase the confusion and cloak their own 
wickedness. They hide his pistols and bury his sword, and 
finally tie his hands and blindfold him. Then all the gates 
are thrown open. 

u 2 
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Poor John Bull— (such is his familiar title) — ^it is dU over 
with him ! His grand means of redemption are only taught 
him in the hour of his despised imhecility through histories 
written by his foes, some of whom say that he was a fine 
fellow, although such a fool. Too late he learns what he 
might have been; goes through the Insolvent Court of 
Conscience, and is pilloried by remorse ; whilst he sees that 
birthright, which was his, fall into the hands of others, and 
endures all the contempt, insult, and outrage which is always 
inflicted upon the great when they are fallen, and which is 
more than minor spirits have a capacity for feeling, even 
were it bestowed upon them. 

We have drawn a comparison at some length, and its 
features are not always perfect in their apphcation. But it 
is so true that none can deny its force and correctness, 
although they may ridicule the weak points of a parable 
whose virtue is in the truth of its general bearing. 

We are very glad to observe, in the speech of Lord 
Stanley, which we think the most important, although his 
party is not at present in power, that he lays great stress 
upon our maritime transatlantic possessions. He' thinks 
these of paramount importance, even putting Canada out of 
the question. True ; but we would remind his lordship that 
the one must go with the other, and that there are plans and 
destinies far beyond even the great importance of a mere 
part of the scheme, which the eye of a statesman should see 
in its full development. Lord Dundpnald, carried away by 
his naval enthusiasm, has declared that these maritime pro- 
vinces are of the highest importance, and that, if we retain 
these, the rest is of no consequence. But of what avail are 
ports and fleets without commerce? Where is to be safety 
for England's millions against famine should the Cossack 
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desolate Europe, or a Socialist frenzy set the nations by the 
ears ? One of these two must happen. Popery, Absolutism, 
and Nicholas, are arrayed against the spirit of freedom; 
against the bleeding frames of Italy and Hungary ready to 
start from the ground ; against purposeless Prussia ; against 
convulsed and dismembered Germany ; against England — 
perhaps against France ! 

In the meanwhile, America, with the growth of a young 
giant, o'erleaps the age to come to snatch its crown of glory, 
in defiance of the grey old Mettemichian spirit of Austria, that 
would fain check the impetuosity it fears. It needs no prophet 
to see that a mighty struggle is at hand. The human heart 
sets at nought the regenerating power of Science in its ambition 
and wickedness. Neither the crimes of nations nor the vices 
of individuals wither before the approaching footsteps of Art ; 
but rather blossom in her track, whilst our improved destruc- 
tive knowledge far exceeds the discoveries which ameHorate 
our condition. It is true that the orators, writers, and poH- 
tidans of the day are very complimentary to the present 
generation ; but we confess that we ourselves do not see the 
improvement. We rather detect the shallow artifices of flat- 
tering imbedHty in those who assure us in one breath that 
the age of poetry is gone, and in another that universal 
brotherhood is at hand. These are men who prefer one copy 
of the Times to a Thucydides, and would relinquish the con- 
quests of England— dictators of decline and autocrats of 
mock freedom, liberal anomahes and selfish regenerators, 
cotton-velvet . slave-owners and hollow enthusiasts — who 
dare to preach the annihilation of experience, the abnegation 
of the gifts of time, the repudiation of all that we have 
inherited from the wisdom of our forefathers, and to substi- 
tute in place of these a dream of diluted opiimi in the hot 
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atmosphere of a cotton factory, in which human machines 
work with tea-total resi^ation for the benefit of those who 
make long speeches. 

Mr. Cobden says that human energy declines in America. 
We can tell him that the northern Temperate Zone belts the 
earth, and that in it mankind, as a general rule, never 
degenerates — ^that this is in the possession of Great Britain at 
present— that he, Mr. Cobden, may think as a Turk, if he 
please, but that we conceive patriotism to be that virtue 
which teaches a nation, within itself, by itself, and of itself, 
to set an example to mankind. North America must be 
Anglo-Saxon. Is it not the duty of an Englishman to wish 
and to act in such a manner that she should be as &r as 
possible English ? The jealousy of nations may be reprehen- 
sible ; but it acts Hke the emulation of individuals — ^nay, far 
better ; for it is a law of nature less liable to perversion, as a 
tide possesses greater regularity than a mountain spring or 
a rivulet. Yet how necessary the antagonistic power I All 
that we know of the universe is guided by it. Nay, we are 
taught almost to beheve in it morally. Imagine the world 
one great Babel workshop of brotherhood. Can such infinite 
misery be pictured? Can such a Hvely stagnation, such a 
stale variety of woe, be realized by the mind? Not like 
Wordsworth's tea-party, but like Cobden's soirie, would 
the human family be — aU working and all damned I 

A truce to the consideration of these absurdities. 

Lord Dundonald, then, would retain our maritime 
colonies alone. Our policy is different. The fatal ignorance 
— ^the cruel blundering, which ceded our broad possessions, 
by one stroke of a Colonial Office new goose-quill, to the 
extent of miUions of broad acres, in the fixing the Boundary 
Line at the termination of the American war, may argue in 
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this manner. They may still say : — " What are these forests 
these bogs, these deserts to us ?" liut what a loss was there I 
Fortune, however — not they — still just preserved to us all 
that is necessary. A httle more, and our projected line of 
railroad would have been impossible. 

We trust that the success which has hitherto attended 
Mr. Howe, and the consideration which has very properly 
been accorded to his opinions and vouchsafed to his com- 
munications, will teach our colonies not to let England sleep, 
and to appeal to her people, should her Ministers be found 
deaf or impracticable. Had Franklin thought of this, instead 
of suffering himself, Hke a pohtical Johnson, to wait in the 
antechamber of kings until disgust bid him shake the dust 
from off his feet and depart, America might even now 
belong to us entirely — as the best part of her still does. 
Will it continue to do so ? That is the question. 

We trust that this matter will not now be consigned to 
the limbo of a lengthy dehberation and so be suffered to get 
stale, or, on the other hand, be eaten up aUve by voracious 
speech-makers. If Cobden oppose it, we hope that some 
popular speaker will go down to Manchester, harangue his 
deluded constituents, and drive him from his own dunghill. 
We have heard such a suggestion. This wiU be a short 
session for sound measures. Had Parliament been convened 
at once to repel the Papal insult, the nation would have been 
spared much of its ferment ; the struggle would not have 
been put off to the commencement of the " Great Exhibi- 
tion," which is so dangerous a moment for the Hberties and 
peace of England, and the House would have had some time 
and opportunity to consider soHd measures and legislate for 
the positive as well as the negative benefit of the country. 

Fbbbuary 19th, 1851. 
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THE "NARRATIVE" OF CAPTAIN WARNER. 



" By fiieh mmnB, war wiU nltinuitelj be done away with." — Jhtie 
qfBiehmond. 

**li would render all the ships of the line naeless, and dispense witii 
the greater part of ns." — Marquis qf Anglesey, 

** I mnst admit that nothing ean be more complete and formidabfe." 
-^General Lord Combermere. 

"Nothing ean withstand them." — General Lord Sardinge, 
"An ships of the line are useless against sneh a mode of defence 
they are only like so many floating haysta^s." — Captain Lord 
Hardwieke. 

" ProTidenoe, perhaps, mereifnlly designs, by its very horrors, to 
lessen the frequency and miseries of war." — Captain Lord Talbot, R.N. 
" One eighteen-pound shell would rink any ship of the line. Ports- 
mouth would be destroyed, or any other port, without knowing where 
those terrific powers came from." — Admirals Sir R. Kfots and Sir 
T. Hardy, 

"Nothing afloat ean withstand their extraCTdinary power." — 
Admiral Sir G, Coekbum, 

"A powerful auxiliary both to army and navy." — General Sir 
Sorry Smith, 

"If I could do as mueh, I would haye three millions." — AdmiriU 
Sir Charles Napier, 

"Warner may yet be regarded as a benefactor to mankind." — 
Commander J, Harvey, 



The " Narrative" of Captain Warner, which has been placed 
in our hands, is certainly as extraordinary as any invention 
he can produce to astonish civilized hiunanity, whatever that 
invention may be. Knowing the world as we do, and fully 
aware as we are, of the difficulties against which a man of 
genius and generosity has to contend, stiU we were unpre- 
pared for such a tissue of meanness, shuffling, falsehood, and 
malignity, as is im veiled in these pages, which, we are sorry 
and ashamed to say, we consider to bear the stamp of truth. 
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For we would certainly rather believe, were it possible, that 
Captain Warner, who is an entire stranger to us save through 
the reports of the Insolvent Court and the observations of the 
public press, is the victim of delusion or the professor of 
chicanery, than credit a history which casts so indehble a 
stain upon the character of so many distinguished individuals 
and so many pers(ms holding responsible situations in our 
country. But our wishes in this case are not fathers to our 
thoughts. Captain Warner has, indeed, had a bitter expe- 
rience of official inhumanity and professional selfishness. He 
has known 

" the whips and sooms of time, 
The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The insolence of office, and the spurns 
That patient merit of the unworthy takes." 

Nay, he has known inore than this. He has experienced 
the wolfish jealousy of those who saw themselves flung in a 
probable shade by his renown, who feared that his discoveries 
would destroy their importance, who trembled with rage and 
hatred at beholding success vainly endeavouring to crown 
him ; whilst they basely laid snares for his feet, threw 
dust in his eyes, pushed, kicked, and beat him like a mob 
surrounding a culprit. We ^ould not be satisfied with 
ourselves, afi journalists, were we to let pass the occasion of 
calling upon the country to rescue this man from the slough 
of jobbing despond, from the present triumph of jealous 
falsehood, from the apathy of ignorance and that lying 
judgment of the vulgar which so readily follows a^r sordid 
abuse and ridicule, when these are the tools of powerful 
jealousy and unscrupulous oppression. We call upon the 
public to test the truth of Captain Warner's " Narrative." 
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We call upon England to insist upon the fact being made 
patent, as to whether he be a humbug or not. 

We believe that he is not. We beheve that he is the 
inventor of such deadly secrets, as, if employed by us alone, 
would make us superior in the field or on the ocean to any 
antagonist; but which secrets being made generally known, 
would tend rather to abolish war than to destroy the human 
?ace. We think that Captain Wabijeii is fully justified, by 
everything save the lingering emotions of a patriotic heart 
and the ennobling suffering which endures to the end, 
in offering the benefit of his discoveries to a foreign power. 
He has suffered much here. He has seen the promises of a 
monarch falsified by the administrations which succeeded his 
reign. He has felt the sternest application of the law, 
which condenms rogues and prodigals, without having been 
either prodigal or rogue. He has been laughed at and 
burlesqued, until his name haa become a household word for 
ridicule ; as if he had been the Ferdinand Mendez Pinto of 
inventors. He is now neglected, save by the paragraphs of a 
morning journal, which sums up his life to compare him to 
Dousterswivel, and drags in the name of his generous patron, 
Earl Talbot, to make two parties to a game of foUy and 
deception. Is aU this nothing, ye Hudsons of the day ! 
who make money the sole God of your adoration ? Is it 
nothing, ye men of quick feelings and sensitive honour? Is 
it nothing, ye fathers of eleven children, who have thrown 
away the substance after the shadow, confident in your own 
powers and a nation's gratitude ? We say that were Captain 
Warnbr to betake himself to Paris or St. Petersburgh, to 
the Pope of Rome or Vienna, to Jonathan or Timbuctoo, 
and sell his secret to the first bidder, we could not blame 
him. 
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Imagine a man dymg in obscurity, poverty, and dis- 
grace, unable to emerge from it, knowing" his power, leaving 
his children unprovided for, with the memory of such a 
" Narrative " thundering in his ears. Nay ; a man so treated 
might, if he followed the dictates, not of a traitor, but 
nature, breathe back his bitterest curse on the shores of 
Albion, as he left her, and spurn the boat which landed him 
on a foreign shore to seek the name, the refuge, and the for- 
tune denied him here. 

Sell the secret ? We would sell it to the Devil 1 But to 
the Russians and French ? No ! No ! — ^not quite that yet. 
For we feel as an Englishman, and would pity, not revenge 
ourselves upon, our coimtry for her misfortunes in being the 
sport of those who have extinguished us and deluded her. 

Let us turn to the " Narrative " itself, and we shall see 
that these last are the real sentiments of the man whose 
cause we advocate. In page 1 of the Preface, he says : — 

''But whj shotdd I expect to be free from the troubles and annoy- 
anceii which have generallj befallen most inventors? !Fnlton narrates 
of himself, that when he first unfolded to his friends his project for 
applying steam to maritime locomotion, they either remonstrated with 
him as a dreamer abont to expose himself to derision, or seriously 
meditated placing him under bodily restraint. And when lie com- 
menced building his first steam-boat, as he passed to and fro from the 
superintendence of his work-people, his friends shook their heads with 
pitiful looks, or significantly pointed to their foreheads, while others 
openly mocked him. The day at last arriyed whereon Fulton's first 
experiment was to be exhibited. An eager crowd assembled, and that 
excitement prevailed which so commonly pervades a mass of spectators 
of any novelty. Nervousness is infectious, and probably the excitement 
of the lookers-on might have agitated Fulton and his men ; at any rate, 
a stoppage occurred shortly after his vessel had started. How was this 
accident, which turned out to be temporary and trivial, received by the 
spectators? With expressions of regret for an enterprising man's dis- 
appointment, and the probable loss to the public of a valuable invention ? 
Far otherwise : it was received with shouts of triumphant derision, and 
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loud yanntings of self-complacent sagacity : — ** I always knew it would 
be so;' 'It is all a bambag;- * Falton's an impostor, a fool, a dreamer/ 
&c. After this, perhaps, I ought not to expect to be free from similar 
terms of derision or rebuke," 

In this comparison consists the true language of philosophy. 
Let us see what he says a little further on about the reasons 
why he has acquired the name of an impostor, instead of 
being recognised as a modem Archimedes and the safeguard 
of his country : — 

''The question then arises, why haye those inyentions and dis- 
ooyeries remained dormant for so long a time? To disabuse the public 
mind on this point, and as an act of justice to myself, I haye resolyed 
on laying before the world the following plain statement of faotSi 
showing the moyements which haye been made with the Gloyemment, 
and the petty annoyances I haye beeh subjected to from yarious official 
persons connected with the army and nayy, whose jealousies haye 
been created, and who, fearing their occupation might be gone, haye 
endeayoured to thwart me in eyery way possible. Thus would those 
persons sacrifice the welfare of the country to adyance their own selfish 
yiews, for indiyidual benefit or family connections. Had my loyalty to 
the land of my birth been no stronger than what these public seryants 
haye eyinced, some foreign power would ere this haye possessed itself 
of my secrets, and the mastery and suprenuu^ of Bngland haye giyen 
way to its more fortunate riyaL" 

Let us now remark that the title of the " Long Eange," 
which has given every ignorant, scurrilous fool the handle 
for a jest, was bestowed by the Commissioners, Admirals 
Keats and Hardy, in their most favourable report to William 
the Fourth on aU Captain Warner's inventions, some 
eighteen years ago. Let us quote a passage or two from 
this docmnent : — 

"The inyention, which we designated the Long Range, Captain 
Warner calls only an auxiliary to his other inyentions : but we are of 
opinion it is one of the most formidable and terrific discoyeries the 
human mind could imagine; as the whole of our fortified places along 
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the whole line of coast could be most easilj deetroyed. It is impoBsible 
to guard against this mode of warfare, as it can rain a most terrific fire 
for miles. No army could stand before it. We shall confine ourselves, 
however, to sea-going purposes. Under the cover of darkness Ports- 
mouth could be destroyed, or any harbour or port in the kingdom, 
without knowing where those teiriflc powers came. from; as there is 
no flash or any report in leaving the ship. But the Invisible Shell has 
put an extinguisher on all naval tactics; whatever ooimtry possesses it, 
no other country could invade their shores. 

********* 
"It appears that the explosive power originated with Captain 
Warner's grandfather, who was forty years endeavouring to bring it 
to perfection. After his death his &ther laboured for thirty years, 
and met with many aecidents ; but failed in bringing it sufficiently 
under his control. Ten years after his death. Captain Warner so com- 
pletely brought it under control that he has made it the si^est piece of 
ordnance ever brought into action. 

"We perfectly agree with your Majesty's suggestion that this 
Report should not be laid before the Boards of Admiralty, or Ordnance, 
as it would cause great professional prejudice, and would soon be made 
known to the world. The repmneration which your Majesty agreed to 
give Captain Warner, when he had fully satisfied us of the great powers 
his inventions possess, and their practicability for naval purposes, was 
two hundred thousand pounds, and three thousand pounds a-year for 
his life. He has perfectly satisfied our minds as to their great value to 
this or to any other country, and we hope no time will be lost in giving 
Captain Warner the money agreed upon, as it must have cost him an 
immense sum to have brought these inventions to perfection ; but this 
will rest with your Majesty and the Prime Minister. Captain Warner's 
patriotism and forbearance has been beyond all praise. 

"Richard G. Kbats. 

"Thomas Habdt." 

We cannot follow Captain Warner in his description of 
all the paltry subterfuges of the Admiralty, and the reckless 
misbehaviour of others of high station. It is sickening to 
read these papers, whose every letter and line tell his story 
well, painting such a series of artifices and such a history of 
patient perseverance and cruel disappointment, as we never 
before saw equalled. The ignorant soldier who killed Archi- 
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tnedes had ignorance for his excuse; whilst the Roman 
Ck>nsul Marcellus showed a noble respect for such an enemy, 
both ahve and dead. England destroys her Archimedes, 
not with rude hands, but with the choking grasp of crafty 
officials only intent upon selfish plunder. In the year 1840, 
England and the world rung with Captain Wasxbr's 
exploits. Foreign powers made overtures to him. The 
most wonderful and successful experiments were made. Is 
it not extraordinary that his powers should still be doubted, 
and that he should suffer from the sharp feuigs of poverty, 
and writhe under contempt ? We reply. No ! He could not 
be crushed in a moment, but was paltered with in the most 
insidious manner, withered by long delay, made stale by 
infinite promises never to be performed, worn out and 
degraded by mock appointments, and finally lost sight of by 
impoverishment and imprisonment. Can such things be? 
Yes, we repeat, in this country they are rife, although such 
an extraordinary case as this is perhaps rare as its occasion. 
But there are parallel instances of similar, if not equal 
duplicity. Since the days of Prometheus the world has 
ever behaved thus. 

It cannot, nevertheless, easily be imagined how, in the 
teeth of pubHcity, Captain AVAmfBR has been suppressed, 
without considering that the power and the will to suppress 
him lay together. The thousand and one delays, false 
contrivances and dirty means, which have been used to keep 
him back and delude the nation, must be set against the 
fact, that with the exception of a generous few, it was 
nobody's business to assist him and see him righted. But 
there were the public experiments. Yes, and every fool 
tried to account for them. The pubhc is a baby. It saw a 
curious sight and went home babbling of it ; but the memory 
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merely remained, like that of having seen a firework at 
Vauxhall. The very wonder of the thing* created doubt, 
and the doubt a drivelling disbelief easily turned to account 
by those determined to do so. 

Since Captain Wabner destroyed the John of Gaunt, a 
vessel of 300 tons, in two minutes and a half, in the sight of 
thousands, and since the Grovemment— by the mouth of the 
specious and shallow minister, who has been beslavered with 
a praise, which all posterity and a great portion of the present 
age must and will think ridiculous — refused, with Jewish 
cunning and stinginess, the modest sum which Captain 
Warkbr properly demanded, what money has not been ex- 
pended if not flung away in Woolwich marshes, or on board 
the Excellent in the slow improvements which inferior minds 
have from time to time invented, all in the regular routine, 
$0 as not to disturb any system, or annoy one present 
pensioner upon the bounty of Britannia 1 Captain Warner 
has been condemned for his destructive powers, supposing 
that they are real; but the nation goes on stiU inventing 
means of death Httle by Httle. The difference is really the 
following. Two rival nations thus improving progressively 
might destroy each other, ere victory was proclaimed ; but 
one with such a secret might dictate peace to the world, and 
thus would war be avoided and a state of things ensue 
which would prove more substantial at any rate than a 
peacemonger's millennium. 

We wish we had space to write more and time to write it 
better! This "Narrative" wiU go down to the end of the 
world as a record of the freaks which nations are sometimes 
made to play by the hands of selfish individuals. 

We, as unbiassed and accidental observers, are convinced 
that a man has been neglected, oi)prebJ3ed, and despised, who 
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podsessee more wonderfol scientiiic secrets in the art of 
destructiYe wsurhie than were ever known; or, at least, 
recorded in the world's annals. Such a man has had to 
struggle in the clutches of daily necessity, and puhlidy to 
exhibit the insolvent sweat of a brow which has for years 
teemed with, and given successful birth to, projects so 
gigantic as to appear ahnost fietbulous, in a Court far better 
adapted for the correction of an Oxonian or the dissection 
of a swindler. That man, thus pilloried, is then driven 
forth into obscurity, after spending his own fortune, fore- 
going brilliant opportunities, and receiving the pronuses 
of a monarch, broken by death and imacknowledged by 
lus successors. His only friend is accused of a foolish 
patronage. Let us conclude with his allusion to Earl Talbot, 
after a well-merited eulogiimi of gratitude to that nobleman, 
and his just declaration as to the future : — 

<< Originally to patriotism alone, bat since, perhaps, to friendship as 
weU as patriotism, am I, as well as my country, indebted for Barl 
Talbot's advocacy of this question ; and I feel assured that the day is not 
far distant when his Lordship's yiews will be acknowledged. Not that 
I expeet justice myself from the Government; but as I now consider 
myself a free agent, with fuU liberty to go where I please with my 
inventions, and to sell them to any foreign nation I may think 
proper, I may do yet what will convince the world that the British 
Government have been wrong, whilst Earl Talbot and all those who 
have advocated my cause during twenty years of patient anxiety hare 
been right, in the part they have taken." 

We shall offer, in our next, a suggestion or two for the 
benefit of Captain Warner, which, we trust, may command 
attention. 
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SOME EFFECTS OF THE COMING EXHIBITION. 

Cbetainly the approach of the " Exhibition" produces 
anyth^g but a gemeral activity in trade. Everything is 
hanging back, in expectation then to realise a Httle Cali- 
fornia. People will not let their lodgings, because they are 
afraid to depreciate their market — and besides they may 
as well await the great event. The very pantomines this 
year did not present those usual advertisements which are 
paid for by certain shop-keepers and other active people in 
considei:ation of the notoriety thus acquired. These latter 
intended, they said, to wait for the Exhibition. But what is this 
in comparison with the stagnation that will subsequently ensue ? 
How many people will take houses and buy furniture for 
which they cannot pay, and spend money, and be ruined ? 
Let the Insolvent Courts of 1853 answer these questions ? 
The influx: of seedy foreigners is already very great. We 
confess that we look upon this with great repugnance. 
What with sallow ** Oratorians," and bearded Jews and 
Gentiles, the streets of London abeady present a very 
unwholesome appearance. For ourselves, we must confess 
that we do not like this notion of "mixing the breed.^ 
The effects in future years, if nothing else go wrong, will 
be pretty much the same as if London had been occupied 
by a foreign army for a year, and given up three months 
to pillage. But Mr. Cobden says that it is all right. We 
emphatically say, in Oriental language, '*0n his head 
be it!" 

Morally and physically, we condemn the whole thing. 
A triennial exhibition of internal industry to take place first 
at London, then at Manchester, Birmingham, Edinburgh, 
ay, and start not, Dublin; such would have been the popular 
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deyice of a true l^islator or suggestive patriot. We ar^ 
very illiberal, doubtless. The swindler accuses his intended 
victim of want of pluck and spirit. K this be your libe- 
rality, we are proud to be thought otherwise. We could 
give a receipt for tiie destruction of England in Mrs. Glasse's 
style. " Take your country, after first choosing one that is 
well taxed and with a heavy national debt, then disarm it. 
Baste with philanthropy. Beat well with agricultural 
distress. Lard with free-trade. Add spice of all nations 
quantum stiff. Then simmer over the fire of imbecility, 
and stir with the spoon of contempt. Season with papacy, 
decorate with newspaper ornaments, and serve up in a 
crystal plateau with glass filagree work.'' You have, then, 
a perfect mess, a la Cobden ; and the proof of your success 
will be that all mankind will partake of it. As the 
quantity of requisite material is very great, it is a dish that 

the world may never see again. 

Febbuabt 19^, 1851. 



TUUT ALTER HONORES. 

DID PETWCB AI<BEB,T FIRST SUGGEST THE " GREAT 
EXHIBITION ?" 

In a letter to a morning paper about patent model buffers 
for railways, or some improvement or other to obviate the 
Eastern Counties' habit of running off the line into eternity, 
or leaving your front teeth sticking in the forehead of your 
vis'd^vis, as a minor catastrophe, there exists the statement 
"that Prince Albert was the originator of the 'World's 
Meeting.' " Now, feeling as we do the fullest and moat 
paiiiful conviction that one twelvemonth hence His Hoyal 
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Highness Prince Albert will be very thankful to any one 
who has contradicted that statement, and wishing to be first 
in the field to secure his gratitude, we beg leave to whisper a 
doubt — mind,, only a delicate doubt; a blushing, bowing, 
courtier-like, conventional, sneaking, hesitation — as to this 
being the fact. If Prince Albert says himself that he was, 
mind, we have retracted beforehand. "We have the reverence 
of Falstaff for the yoimg lion german(e) ; and we toss up 
our doubt, to catch it in the spoon of acquiescence, or on the 
fork of denial, as the case may turn out to be. 

But who did originate the Great Exhibition ? "Was it 
Cole, or Dilke, Brown, without a final ^, Snob, Prince, or 
Peasant ? We have heard that Mr. Fbai? cis "Whishaw pro- 
posed a " Great Exhibition " so far back as 1844. But this 
was simply a yearly National Exhibition. Had its intention 
been otherwise, we would not advocate the cause of its 
originator. This gentleman — formerly secretary to the 
Society of Arts in the Adelphi, but now fully repudiated by 
them — even went so far as to offer a premium for plans of a 
" Great Exhibition'' building. "Why is Mr. "Whishaw not 
now recognised ? Is it because the flatterers of the Prince 
think he might interfere with the Prince's renown or their - 
own selfish views ? One thing we are certain of, which is 
this : — ^the Prince is too much of a gentleman and a man of 
merit to wish that this individual should be sacrificed on the 
altar of his fame. "We shall recur more fully to this subject, 
and enter a Kttle upon the merits and present position of Mr, ' 
Whishaw. Will Mr. Paxton also say whether or not M. 
Horeau first suggested a building of glass and iron ? 
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A PRIZE ESSAY IN TWO WORDS. 

A PBizE of One Hundred Guineas has been offered by d&e 
Reverend Dr. Emerton, of Magdalen Hall, Oxford, for the 
best essay on the following subject : — ^' In what respect is the 
union of all nations at the Great Exhibition calculated to 
further the moral and rdigious wel^Eire of mankind, and thus 
conduce to the glory of (rod? And in what respect may we, 
as a nation and as individuals, most effectually promote this 
object f 

We answer both questions — " Lr uoitb !" 



QUESTIONS FOR "NOTES AND QUERIES." 

We should like to know who or what was represented 
' by the statue about to be removed from Leicester Square 
to make way for Wyld's globe and the satellite " Green- 
house." Was it Dick Turpin, or Priapus, or the genius of 
the mouldy cab-stand in that locality? Why are the cabs 
in Leicester Square the worst in London ? In the Mvffl^s 
Oracle for 1661 it is said that " the merrie monarch didde 
there often make a * Great Exhibition' of himself." Is this 
a historic type ? What will posterity mean by saying that 
her rulers played " old gooseberry" with England, supposing 
Hiat it ever should say so ? Have the oyster grottoes " only 
once a-year" any connexion with the expedition of Caligula f 
Was the Paxton who did not come in with William the 
Conquerer entitied to a cauliflower in his bearings ; and if 
not, why not? 
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THE MINISTERIAL CRISIS. 

"on, STANLEY, ON T' 

Must Lorj John Rufisell be returned upon the country 
like a bad shilling, to be nailed upon the counter of the 
Great Exhibition? We trust that no such necessity will be 
found to exist, in spite of the broken state of parties, the 
ambition of one man, the diffidence of another, or the 
really great perils which wiU surround him who takes the 
deserted helm of the staggering vessel. The present Min- 
istry has exuded — gone out like a candle, the only difference 
being that the extinction is unattended with even a flare up 
in the socket. Let us not look to the manner, the motive, 
or the expectation. It may be Lord John Russell wished to 
take the oppositionists by surprise; it may be that he wanted 
to get rid of one or two such men as the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer ; it may be that he found himself utterly at a 
loss, or that he hoped his Royal Mistress would be at a loss 
without him. Perhaps he had no other alternative. We 
are inclined to think that he had not. It is, in our opinion, 
the very panic of rottenness. In regarding the whole affidrj 
we are led to exclaim — "ImbeciHty ushered them to the 
door, and contempt follows them. Shuffling was their charac- 
teristic — wriggling their pre-eminence. like many other 
bad things they made some futile pretence of promise in the 
end. The last act was a little justice done to our North 
American Provinces, and some faint show of attention to a 
Colonial Envoy. Their abandonment of the clergy reserves 
in Canada, and their civiHty to Mr. Howe, of Nova Scotia, 
were a flower or two sprinkled on the tomb of their Exodus." 
Such acts of virtue on the part of such a Ministry, were 
actual symptoms of approaching dissolution. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



326 

For oTUBelres, we hope that Lord Stanley will take office 
and that Parliament will be dissolved. We are certain that 
there exists in the oountiy a strong reviral of Protectionist 
feehng". Even the manufacturers b^in to experioice the 
necessity of it. The country shopkeepers are falling with 
farmers. The mercantile navy is in a state of mutiny. All 
the crochets and the falsehoods in the world cannot render na 
blind to distress, and so rapid is the advance of ruin that it 
carries a warning and a rattle in the very abruptness of its 
approach. It is indeed a crisis, and he is a bold man who wiH 
face it. On the one side is the confusion of the mighty gala to 
which we stand pledged ; on the other is a religious conflict. 
^0 juggling sleight of hand will meet the emei^ncy. No 
soft-spoken Peel will avail ; no paltry saving of flnance. A 
Minister must come forward, more like a dictator than a 
party-leader. Is this possible? All we can say is, that if it 
be not, the country is ruined, and, therefore, it is well worth 
the trial. A strong and frank appeal to the sense of the 
nation might do wonders. 

A total alteration in our system of currency— a gra- 
duated tax upon property—a low, fixed duty on com— a 
grand system of emigration — ^the abandonment of firantic 
expense, such as a Caflre war and a negro blodsiade^tbe 
placing the Church on a cheaper footing — and the incorpo^ 
ration of the flower of our colonies, with the immediate 
reduction of pauperism and the employment of convict 
labour — such are the measures which England will still 
recognise ; because they are sound and honest and based on 
broad and true principles. If the country be not yet ripe 
for Lord Stanley, perhaps the best thing it could submit to 
would be the short-lived degradation of a " gent" Ministry. 
Let us have Bright and Cobden, and hurry on the catas- 
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trophe. A crisis is better than a decline — as small-pox is 
less to be apprehended than a galloping consumption. We 
say this with an inclination to be ironical. Imagine such a 
man as Cobden at the head of afiairs— the climax of absur- 
dity and the holiday-train of vulgar ruin ! These are no 
stem sectarians — ^no men whose principles dignify upstarts 
and stamp novices with the die of action. Poor, pimy, per- 
tinacious, notorious, sour-milk-and-water demagogues, ye 
would destroy your country, without even the dignity 
which may attend wrong, or the respectability which may 
accompany a great theoretical mistake I 

We have heard it rumoured that Lord Stanley has actu- 
ally taken upon himself to form a Cabinet. If he have done 
so, it must be no " Liberal" amalgamation, no Peelite com- , 
bination. Aut Casar ant nuUus, he must put a new aspect 
on matters, or, after a short career, he will«really make way 
for the desperate devices of the rank Free-traders, and the 
Grovemment of England wiU be actually prostituted * to 
political " gentism." The miserable Papal measure of Lord 
John Russell has increased the insolence of the Homan 
priest, who sees fear in concession, and is only capable of 
estimating a blow in the face for its true value. The misery 
of half measures has received a timely warning. Lord 
Stanley has been called the Rupert of debate, lei him show 
himself the Cromwell of action. For Lord John Russell, he 
has proved himself to be but a fluctuating dwarf between 
experience and innovation. He has met with the fate of 
all mock Liberals. With the present parliament we must 
reiterate that we beheve nothing can be done. It is a dead 
weight upon the country, which has now had some expe- 
rience of Free-trade; and, if we mistake not, even an 
extension of the franchise will only give a more general 
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once made the country great and prosperous. We shall 
give &rther scope, next week, to our ideas of the resources 
which Great Britain possesses for the happy maintenance of 
all who ar^ bom upon her soil. She has land for her 
millions within fourteen days of Liverpool; steamers to 
convey them ; and a loan might be scr arranged as to repay 
itself from the sweat of their brow in a short space of time. 
This would be a greater triumph than a forcing-firame of 
mduBtry, and a more healthy out-of-door process altogether. 
When this is done, and our workhouses and prisons are 
closed, it will be time to cry Free-trade with the world, 
and we shall not then fear the cosmopolitan race ; no, not 
on any ground that may be marked out for it from Borneo 
to California. Pbbbuabt 26th, 1861. 



HOW THE GREAT EXHIBITION BECAME 
INTERNATIONAL. 

It may be interesting to trace the progress of this national 
calamity. We know how great things originate from smsJl. 
The story of the nail that was wanting to the horsie-shoe, 
and consequent destruction of an empire, must be fsuniliar 
to such of our readers as are old enough to have been young 
in the good old days of nursery rhymes and sayings. Here 
it will be as well to remind our readers that we only 
condemn the " Great Exhibition " because it is international. 
We are not opposed to science and art. We condemn King 
Bomba and the Pope because they are — ^in addition to their 
execrable tyranny. We do not, it is true, consider that the 
advancement of science generates happiness by an e^- 
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hatcliing process, oi* that it purifies the human heart by any 
new invention under the sun. We believe that even steam and 
printing have their drawbacks. But we are inclined to look, 
on the whole, with wonder and admiration on every develop- 
ment of human skill and cunning, whether displayed in me- 
chanism or discovery, in science, chemistry, or the arts. There- 
fore, we repudiate the notion of being anti-progressionists, 
except when the age runs firantically away from the experi- 
ence of all antiquity, firom the wisdom of our forefathers, 
from honestyj faith, and honour. Then, indeed, we may 
indulge in a sigh for " stage-coaches," mercantile probity, 
British bravery, and all that which the Tirnes loves to 
ridicule under the sweeping denomination of " Protection.'' 
Still, the great point with us is this : — We should have been 
proud of a British National Exhibition of Arts and Industry. 
No injury could have accrued from this; and we cannot 
deny that much good might have been done. Excuse us 
for using the word " British." It has been ridiculed by a. 
daily journal — ^the same, we think, which stated that 
all Barclay and Petkins' draymen were women-floggers 
towards their own wives I However, we axe British in 
our sympathies, and we cannot help it. We lean towards 
G. F. Young rather than Cobden, from impulse and senti- 
ment, as weU as reasoning and much-abused "statistics," 
which last phrase means, in Free-trade language, a He put 
in the disguise of exports, imports, and figures. 

Let us now come to the question. How was the inter-^ 
nationality of this Exhibition, which is to do so much good 
or so much harm — which at any rate is to do something — 
how was it concocted ? In what eclipse of reason or the 
sun did this notion seize upon the fanciful ingenuity of 
men; and, having taken hold of that, how was it forced 
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upcm John Bnl], iwleiu volens t What was the secrett At 
a meeting of the Society of Arta^ in 1845, if we mistake 
not, Mr. FsjLKCis Whishjlw proposed to His Boyal Highness 
Prince Albert, on the steps of the building in the Ad^ihi, 
the nucleus of the plan for an Exhibition. In 1850, Prince 
Albert is the originate of that scheme, with the notable 
addition of the admission of the worid to England's hanquet^ 
At a meeting held in 1849, the question was incidentally 
pot in the Adelphi — ''Shall we admit foreign goods, or 
notT' The vote of two or three obscure individuals de- 
cided it. 

'' ThoB aie kingdoms lost or won.*' 

Shortly after, the deputation waited on Prince Albert in 
the Highlands of Scotland, and the Prince, a g^eral lover 
of science, but who does not probably dig deep beneath the 
surface of political agency, was delighted therewith. It 
suited the active individuals, who now found themselves 
invested with the importance for which they laboured, to 
honour the Prince, and the Prince was accordingly ho- 
noured. So, instead of a Baker-street Bazaar afi^ir, or a 
building that should contain London, Paisley, Manchester, 
Birmingham, and the Colonies, we are saddled with a Grreen- 
house for all the world—in the midst of a sea of troubles, 
which, sooth to say, no politician of the day likes to en- 
counter, save Bright and Gobden, and they would scale 
Heaven — dwarfs as they are in place of Titans. Even 
Ambition shrinks from the helm. All this was done without 
deliberation; without the high sanction of Parliament; 
without counsel, save that of Brown, Jones, and Robinson — 
" all honourable men," but rather pushing withal— without 
one fair auspice for its success save the flattering smiles of 
&ie flattered Consort of her Majesty's serene throne. 
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But who is this Mr. Francis Whishaw? We have 
before directed the attention of our readers to him. He was 
the Secretary to the Society of Arts in the Adelphi ; and, we 
beHeve, the individual to whom that Institution owes its 
present actual existence. The Society was in a deplorable 
state, when, some eight years ago, he was called to its aid, 
and, by indefatigable exertions and industry, set it on its 
legs again. He first made "science fashionable as connected 
with it; and spent money, exceeding his limited salary, 
in giving those soirees and entertainments which, at last, 
resulted in the triumphant introduction of Prince Albert to 
take a personal interest in its proceedings. He it was who, 
Btruck with the National Exhibition at Paris, first suggested 
an English Exhibition, on the same excellent principle 
which has since grown into this untoward and gigantic 
enterprize, called by so many high-sounding titles; but, by 
none, we think, more appropriate than that by which we 
originally christened it — " John Bull's Green-house." How, 
then, does he cease to have anything to do with it ? By a 
natural course of events. Another generation has arisen in 
the place of those who were thfe acting members of the 
Society a short time back. Scarcely one of the old council, 
we beheve, remains. Merely scientific men are not the 
thing for a Great Exhibition. Men of worldly tact and 
cunning were wanting, and such have got the whole afiair 
into their hands. The disinterested gentlemen, who repudiate 
salaries, and repose securely upon the rosebeds of a vague 
patronage and the future gratitude of their country, have 
now got the entire management, and have everything at 
their disposal. It was these gentlemen who decided as to 
the introduction of foreign goods, as a trifling affair, to be 
settled "ay" or "no," at a bare meeting in the Adelphi. 
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All we can say is, Uiat they are a very clever set of fellows ; 
and it is to be hoped that, whatever be the efiect upon the 
nation, their fortunes and prospects will receive no mjury. 
They are all very high-minded and enthusiastic, and would 
have everything gratis, and we hope that they will take' 
care of themselves — that is all. It is difficult to be engaged 
in such a large and complicated matter, and to have so 
much at their disposal, in one shape or another, without 
losing something. Do, worthy individuals, be a little careful 
of your own interests ; and do not, when your splendid care 
be over, wake up to find yourselves impoverished, and beg 
about the streets with little model glass-hoiises, like neglected 
sailors, who once fought for the glory of England. Pray 
do not ruin yourselves, kind Committee-men. But, you will 
not, for our sakes — will you ? 



RAJAH BROOKE AND HIS PROCEEDINGS. 

Amoi^ost other things, we are glad to hear that the 
proceedings of this enterprising individual are about to 
imdergo a Parliamentary investigation. Certainly , upon the 
face of it, the Borneo massacre demands a searching inquiry . 
We are not mere sentimentalists in our desire ; but we con- 
sider that the authority of the British flag should not be 
conceded to any private person — acting, after all, for himself 
— either Hghtly or without the strongest reasons. Many 
circumstances have taught us that Englishmen, when re- 
moved from the scrutiny which follows their actions at home, 
and exposed to the exciting influences of tropical dimates, 
are apt sometimes to be guilty of strange acts of ruthlees* 
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ness and cruelty. We trust that sucli was not the case in the 
present instance; but we cannot forget the details, which 
struck us with horror at the time. Are those whom we 
slaughter pirates, or merely defendefts of thdr own seas and 
territories £rom European aggression? The question before 
Providence is, perhaps, " What business had we there at all?" 
The question before man resolves itself into a narrower com- 
pass — '^ Was the deed of extermination a necessary one, at 
the time it was executed ?" We shall revert, presently, to 
the circumstances of the slaughter. In the meantime, we 
must observe that we thinkit was not a judicious proceeding to 
send out the same officer in conjunction with Brooke a second 
time. If it were worth while at all to protect the British adven- 
turer in his newly-acquired domain, it would have been better 
to send out some one who, being unacquainted with him and 
unconnected with former proceedings, would have acted more 
efficiently as a check. The behaviour of Brooke has since 
appeared tyrannical and incorrect towards British officers, if 
report be true. But on this we wiU not enter at present. 
Let us bring to our readers' recollection the Sakarran 
massacre. The recapitulation of these events may not prove 
uninteresting. A formidable English armament, with guns, 
howitzers, and rockets, proceeded, under the direction, we 
presume, of Sir James Brooke, in co-operation with a levy of 
a portion of the natives of the island, to attack another portion, 
called " Pirates." They went in search of them up creeks 
and rivers, with a flotilla, and, in one engagement, 1,200 
were kiUed, with no loss on our side. There was great vain- 
gicgry in the first description of the fight, which reached 
England— no, massacre, let it be called ; for, justifiable or 
not, fight it cannot be termed. It does not appear that the 
enemy were possessed of fire-arms — honourable mention 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



334 

being made of spears and shields ! "We, on tte other hand 
boasted all the refinement of destructive warfare, as practised 
in the marshes of Woolwich. Let us draw particular atten- 
tion to the use of rocket#. We had allies amongst the natives^ 
Possibly, we found them at war with each other ; but, at any 
rate, it may be observed, that the encouragement of civil 
warfare, amid barbarous tribes, is one of the first principles 
of extermination, when the white man, in the charax^r of 
"Thalaba the Destroyer," appears upon the fated shores. 
We, it is true, were only 150 in number, but the number of 
our allies is not stated. Supposing the latter, which is 
fair, to have equalled their opponents, then the 150 white 
men, with an armed brig, a steamer with 32-pounder 
traversing guns, with launches, ^gs, cutters, &c., all with 
guns and rockets, were supplementary in point of fairness. 

The account of the conflict was given with the satisfac- 
tion, if not the graphic force of the Greek tragedian describ- 
ing the rout of the Persian fleet from the heights of Salamis. 
-^chylus pictured the brazen-beaked galleys cleaving the 
floating dead bodies of the slain as if they had been tunnies : — 

Toi d' ij(TTe 9vvPovc v "^^v ixOvatv jSoXov 
ayaitTi KioTrdv, OpdvfTfiatriv r ipeiTriutv 
eTraiov, eppdxi-Kov 

We ran down purposely a boat swarming with barbaric 
life with a steamer I "The scene which took place," said an 
eye-witness, " as her crew came in contact with the paddle- 
wheels (videlicet — of the Nemesis) beggars all description.'' 
We should think that it did. Then, besides, another floating 
hive of wretches is entered by a six-poimder Congreve rocket. 
Several of those present capable of giving an opinion stated 
that "they never in any boat action saw firing so rapid and 
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80 destructive." After this scene, which the writer of the 
despatches termed "exciting," he stated that the native 
auxiharies finished the work in the jungles. " But," said 
those who advocated the massacre, " had success attended 
the ^ pirates,' the fate of the British was certain." Thus the 
heroes round the sanded arena where rats are being destroyed 
by competent dogs might be devoured by the rats, should 
the rats have the best of it. Bats are noxious vermin. So 
are pirates. But the question is — ^Were these pirates ? And 
if pirates, were they not driven to such a life by the per- 
secution of the British ? Were they not rather merely one 
tribe hostile to another, in the country which attracted the 
adventurous spirit of Brooke ? Did h^ not simply aid and 
abet one side against the other? Such are the points which 
will present themselves for investigation. There may be a 
hundred other matters and minor questions, for all we know 
to the contrary. 

It appears that the expedition went on to destroy a 
" pirate " town, called Baku. The " pirate " band of ISO- 
no, we mean of 3,000 or 4,000 men — ^had gone out, not 
expecting to be attacked by the hostile tribes, because it was 
the Feast of the Ramadan. But we did not respect that. 

Now, if this expedition were illegal as well as cruel — ^we 
mean by illegal, contrary to the laws of man and nations, 
nature and nature's God — if it were not sanctioned by the 
decrees of awful necessity, and called for in its fullest extent, 
in order to protect the lives and property of others from 
desperate agression, and not from mere retaliation and self- 
defence, and, lastiy, if nations or individuals be subject to an 
earthly retribution, then the blood shed like water, and the 
cries of these miserable wretches, ascended as the sun dawned 
upon Borneo with a terrible appeal to heaven. Yain are 
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our days of thanksgiving, our Bamadans, and &3ts, for a 
deliyerance from the artillery of Pestilence and Plagfiey if 
we sancQon in the far quarters of the globe, deeds that 
brand a nation with the name of Cain. But let ua not 
anticipate the inquiry. 

We cannot, however, abstain frcwn expressing our disgust 
at the massacre, necessary or unnecessary, being celebrated 
by a dinner I — an entertainment to Sir James Brooke. At 
this he refuted, by a bare and angry statement, that which 
was stated by a Singapore paper— viz., that the slaughtered 
men were not pirates. He called the writer in the paper 
" a greedy informer 1" Greedy of what ? we aak. Was 
it the truth? Was the Singapore writer a dealer in 
antimony, or diamonds 1 We remember that neither 
Sir James Brooke's statements nor his logic were con- 
vincing to us at the time. "Is a pirate less a pirate," 
he said, alluding to their peaceful avocation, " because he 
sells crumpets ?" He then stated that an old man, said to be 
" barbarously massacred," was a young man, " who fought 
to the last," and was returning from a hunting expedition at 
Sassung. Were his youth ^nd his hunting reasons for 
killing him ? Sir James Brooke spoke of Cuba as a pre- 
cedent for severities. That was an unlucky allusion. Shall 
we imitate the cruelties of the Spaniard ? He then wound 
up with a great deal about '^ honour, religion, and huma- 
nity," and spoke even of the " humanity'* of the expedi^on 
we have described. What ! Sir James, humanity in paddle- 
wheels, grape-shot, canister or Congreve-rockets, or in the 
heart of the man who can speak with pride and satisfaction 
of those atrocities ? There was one thing in the aocoont of 
this business which particularly revolted us. One fair- 
haired child was kept alive to be handed oyer to the mia- 
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sionaries—a little waif of morbid charity, a lamb of 
atonement for a sea of blood, a sop to the Cerberus of 
Retribution. There is something awful in the hypocritical 
mercy which saved one child amid so many — the heir of 
the slaughter of a whole race to be educated by the priests 
of the destroyers. 

In conclusion, we say that, looking back upon these 
things, and having heard some other allusions to Borneo, 
we are glad that Parliament is about to afford to Sir James 
Brooke a full opportunity to vindicate his mercy, his justice, 
and his character. 



FATHER GAVAZZI. 

ORATIOX VII. 

The Father has this time made a noble onslaught upon 
monasteries and nunneries— that male and female incarcera- 
tion which makes it unnatural to be virtuous, and criminal 
to exist, except in a state of mental and physical blight. 
Whether Jepthah's daughter were condemned to the seclu- 
sion of maidenly retirement, or actually butchered by her 
exemplary parent, we know not; but we consider that the 
difference amounts to about the same thing as that which 
exists between transportation and hanging. Some, if they 
knew all about it, would prefer the latter. The Father 
somewhat pungently alluded to the case of Jane Wilbred, 
and our n^w enactment for the protection of workhouse 
apprentices. " But what," he said, " are the bodily tortures 
inflicted by the Advocate Sloane, compared with the excru- 
ciating pangs of a refined and sensitive being, doomed to a 
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lon^ agony of Uasted fedings wad inward demlatioBP We 
prints in anodier part, an aooon^ of a mm, taken ham some 
foreign paper, which deBcribes h^ making her mghtty exit 
from her hideous imprisonment to walk with her lorer — 
through a sewer 1 We should not, prohaUy, give this little 
historiette, did it not exemplify the horrid eonstadnt wMdi 
makes the foulest means of escape a blessing, even tlKNigh. 
that escape be but momentary. 

We are told that Father Gravazzi causes more appie- 
hension at Rome than all the Protestant Bishops, or, indeed, 
the whole English Government. Well he may ! He appears 
like the antitype of John the Baptist, preaching r^eneration 
in the moral wilderness of modem civilization. His earnest- 
ness stands out in bold relief against surrounding falseness 
and frivolity. They call him a renegadSy because he holds 
fast by the garment of Christ, from whom they have apos- 
tatized — ^not he. Let Father Gravazzi beware of the steel 
and cord, and the poisoned cup. We warn him, that 
thousands would consider it a deed worthy of their Churdi, 
if not of Heaven, to destroy him. The Father is well aware 
of all the abominations of monastic hfe. His memory is 
wonderful ; his knowledge of history great. He is, what is 
vulgarly termed, well up on the subject. 

The Papal party are right in their apprehensions. The 
denunciations of Father Gavazzi are worth all the dispu- 
tations, arguments, and ecclesiastical bitterness in the world. 
They are fearfully genuine. They alone can counteract the 
insidious progress of the disease in this coimtry, fostered by 
the sickly fantasies of our women, the tame, but mischievous 
imbecility of pragmatic minds, the lying liberality of sel- 
fislmeBs, and the supine greediness of our own Church. For 
Englsh women who become Papists, we have no p»tieaot 
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with them. They should be whipped with rosaries. They 
go over to Rome Uke sick monkeys, or, as in a past age, they 
kept ngly china and black servants, and patronized singers, 
who, at any rate, in one respect, were fitted to become 
monks. But there are men here who are no better — English 
lords anid gentlemen, (was there no tame confessor formerly 
in liieir families, purring about the closets and corridors ?) 
who have stooped to the lowest prostration of the human 
intellect Mid their own dignity — men who would shame any 
old Catholic rSligieuse who believes in the blessed toe-nail 
of St. Peter, or would adore a louse from the hairy shirt of 
St. Anthony. 

England should reject these emasculated beings from her 
bosom, and send them to be flunkeys to the Papal filth at 
Home, which Frenchmen cram down the throats of an 
indignant people. Others there are, traitors and hypocrites, 
as well as mere fools, for whom contempt finds no words. 
These beings force their nauseous presence and lying doctrines 
upon us, and we are told that it is liberal to succumb. To 
be liberal is to endure tyranny ! He who lets the Pope ride 
rough-shod over England and insult our Queen is liberal. 
America is — ^we say it with manly sorrow — ^the only Uberal 
coiintry now extant in the world. Let the Pope create his 
Cardinals there, with territorial titles, if he dare. But we 
should think his advisers were too politic for this. 

Fjbbbuakt 26th, 1861. 
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